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ANTI-DRYASDUST. 

What and how great ore the interests which connect themselves 
with the hope that England may yet attain to some practical belief 
and understanding of its History during the Seventeenth Century, 
need not be insisted on at present; such hope beii^ still very dis¬ 
tant, very uncertain. We have wandered far away from the ide^s 
which guided us in that Century, and indeed which had guided us 
in all preceding Centuries, but of which that Century was the ulti¬ 
mate manifestation : we have wandered very far,* and must endea¬ 
vour to return, and connect oui'selves therewith again I It is with 
other feelings than those of poor peddling Dilettantism, othdT aims 
than the writing of successful or rOisuccessful Publications, that 
an earnest man occupies himself in tliose dreary provinces of the 
dead and buried. The lent glimpse of the Oodlihe vanishing from 
this England; conviction and veracity giviijg place to hollow cant 
and formulism,—antique • Reign of God,' which all true men in 
their several dialects and modes have always striven for, giving 
place to modem Reign of the No-Ood, whom men name Devil: 
this, in its multitudinous meanings and results, is a sight to'oreate 
reflections in tho earnest man! One wishes there were a*Hi8tory 
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of English Puritanism, the last of all our Heroisms; but sees small 
prospect of such a thing at present. 

' Few nobler Heroisms,’ says a well-known Writer long occupied 
on thi^subject,' at bottom perhaps no nobler Heroism ever trans- 
' acted itself on this Earth; and it lies as good as lost to us; over- 
' whelmed under such an g.yal4mJ)p of Human Stupidities as no 
‘ Heroism before ever did. Intrinsically and extrinsically it may 
' be considered inaccessible to these generations. Intrinsically, the 
' spiritual purport of it has become inconceivable, incredible to the 
' modern mind. Extrinsically, the documents and records of it, 
' scattered waste as a choreless chaos,fare not legible. They lie 
‘ there, printed, written, to the extent of tons and sijuare miles, as 
' shot-rubbish; unedited, unsorted, not so much as indexed; full 
'of every conceivable tonfusion;—yielding light to very few; 
‘ yielding darkness, in several sorts, to very many. Dull Pedantry, 
' conceited idle Dilettantism,—^pi-urient Stupidity in what shape 
‘ soever,—is darkness and not light! There are from Thirty to 
' Fifty Thousand unread Pamphlets of the Civil War in the British 
‘ Museum alone: huge piles of mouldering wreck, wherein, at the 
' rate of perhaps one pennyweight per ton, lie things memorable. 
‘ They lie preserved there, waiting happier days; under present 
' conditions they cannot, except for idle purposes, for dilettante 
' excei’pts and such like, be got examined. The Bushwortbs. 
‘ Whitlockes, Nalsons, Thurloes ; enormous folios, these and many 
‘ others have been printed, and some of them again printed, but 
‘ never yet edited,—edited as you edit wagonloads of broken bricks 
‘ and dry mortar, simply by tumbling up the wagon! Not one of 
' those monstrous old volumes has so much as an available Index. 
' It is the gentral rule of editing on this matter. If your editor 
‘ correi^t the press, it is an honourable distinction to him. 

‘ Those dreary old records, they were compiled at first by 
' Human Insight, in part; and.in great part, by Human Stupidity 
'withal;—but then it was by Stupidity in a laudable diligent 
' state, and doing its best; which was something;—and, alas, they 
' have'been successively elaborated by Human Stupidity in the 
' idle state, falling idler and idler, and only pretending to be diU- 
' gent; whereby now, for us, in these late days, they have grown 
' veiy dim indeed! To Dryasdust Printing-Societies, and such 
‘ like, they atford a soryowful kind of pabulum; but for aU serious 
' purposes, they ore as if non-extont; might as well, if matters 
‘ are to rest as they ar8>pot have been written or printed at all. 
‘ The sound of them is not'a voice, conveying knowledge or memo- 
' rial of any lorthly. or heavenly thing; it is a wide-spread inarti- 
' culate'^lidnaberoua mumblement, issuing as if from the lake of 
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• Eternal Sleep. Cfraving for oblivion, for aboUtion and honest 
‘ silence, as a blessing in cortiparison !— 

‘ This then,' continues our impatient friend, ' is the Elysium 
‘ we English have provided for our Heroes ! The Bushworthian 
' Elysium. Dreaiiest continent of shot-rubbish the eye ever saw. 

‘ Confusion piled on confusion to your utmost horizon’s edge: 

' obscure, in lurid twilight as of tlie shadow of Death; trackless, 

‘ \»thout index, without finger-post, or mark of any human fore- 
‘ goer;—where your human footstep, if you are still human, echoes 
■ bodeful tlirough the gaunt sjUtude, peopled only by somnambu-^ 
‘ lant Pedants, Dilettaifts, and doleful Creatures, by Phantasms, 

‘ errors, inconceivabilities, by Nightmai-es, pasteboard Norroys, 

' griffins, wivems, and chimeras dire! There, all vanquished, over- 
‘ whelmed under such waste lumber-moiAitains, the wreck and dead 
‘ ashes orsome six unbelieving generations, does the Age of Croin- 
‘ well and his Puritans lie hidden from us. This is what we, for 
‘ our share, have been able to accomplish towards keeping our 
' Heroic Ones in memory. By way of sacred poet they have found 
' voluminous Dryasdust, and his Collections and Philosophical 
' Histories. » 

‘ 'To Dryasdust, who yishes merely to compile torpedo Histo- 
‘ ries of the philosophical or other sorts, and gain immortal laurels 
‘ for himself by writing about it and about it, all this is sport; 

‘ but to us who struggle piously, passionately, to behold, if but in 
' glimpses, the faces of our vanished Fathers, it is death 1—O Dry- 
' asdust, my voluminous friend, had Human Stupidity continued 
‘ in the diUgent state, think you it had ever come to this ? Surely 
' Ml least you might have made an Index for tl^ese huge books I 
' Even your genius, had you been faithful, was adequate to th.at. 

' Those thirty tliousand« or fifty thousand old Newspapers and 
' Pamplflets of the King’s Library, it is you, my voluminous friend, 

' that should have sifted thqjn, many long years ago. Instead of 
‘ droning out these melancholy scepticisms, constitutional philo- 
‘ Sophies, torpedo nairatives, you should have sifted those old 
‘ stacks of pamphlet matter for us, and have had the metal grains 
' lying here accessible, and the dross-heaps lying there ^voidable; 

' you had done the human memory a service thereby ^,^me human 
‘ remembrance of this matter had been more possible T 

Certainly this description does not want for emphasis; but all 
ingenuous inquirers into the Past will say there is too much tnitli 
in it. Nay, in addition to the sad state of our Historical Books, 
and what indeed is fundamentally (die cause an^ origin of that, 
our common spiritual notions, if any notion^ of ours,may still de¬ 
serve to be called spiritual, are ffital to a right understanding of 
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that Seventeenth Century. The Christian Doctrines -which then 
dwelt alive in every heai-t, have now in a manner died out of all 
hearts,—very mournful to behold; and are not the guidance of 
this world any more. Na> worse still, the Cant of them does yet 
dwell alive with us, httle doubting that it is Cant;—^in which fatal 
intermediate state the Eternal Sacredness of tliis Universe itself, 
of this Human Life itself, has fallen dark to the most of us, and 
we think that too a Cant and a Creed. Thus the old names suggest 
new things to us,—not august and divine, but hypocritical, piti¬ 
able, detestable. The old names and similitudes of belief still 
circulate from tongue tfl tongue, fliough now in such a ghastly 
condition: not as commandments of the Living God, -which we 
must do, or perish eteinally; alas, no, as something veiy different 
from that! Here propefly lies the grand unintelligibility of the 
Seventeenth Century for us. From this source hasproSeeded our 
maltreatment of it, our miseditings, inis-wiitings, and all the other 
' avalanche of Human Stupidity,' wherewith, as our impatient friend 
complains, we have allowed it to be ovenvhelmed. We have allowed 
some other things to be overwhelmed! Would to Heaven that 
were the worst fruit we had gathered from our UnbeUef and our 
Cunt of Belief!—Our impatient friend continues : 

‘ I have known Nations altogether destitute of^rinter’s-types 
‘ and learned appliances, -witli nothing better than old songs, 

‘ monumental stoneheaps and Quipothrums to keep record by, 

‘ who had truer memoiy of their memorable tilings than this ! 

' Truer memory, I say: for at least the voice of their Past He- 
‘ roisms, if indistinct, and all awiy as to dates and statistics, was 
' still melodious to those-Nations. The body of it might be dead 
' enough; but tllfe soul of it, partly harmonised, put in real accord- 
' once with the “ Eternal Melodies,” wgs alive to all hearts, and 
' could not die. The memoiy of their ancient Brave Ones did nob 
‘ rise like a hideous huge leaden vapour, an amorphous emanation 
‘ of Chaos, like a tietrifying Medusa Spectre, on those poor Na- 
‘ tions: no, but hke a Heaven's Apparition, wliich it •was, it still 
‘ stood radiant beneficent before all hearts, calling all hearts to 
‘ emulate it, and the recognition of it was a Psalm and Song. These 
‘ things will require to be practically meditated by and by. Is 
' human Writing, then, the ait of burying Heroisms, and highest 
' Facts, in Chaos; so that no man shall henceforth contemplate 
‘ them without horror and aversion, and danger of locked-jaw ? 
‘ What does Dryasdust consider that he was bom for; tliat paper 
‘ and ink were made for? 

‘ It is.vegr notable, and leads to endless reflections, how the 
‘ Greeks had their living Uiid, where we have such a deadlj' inde- 
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' acribable CromweUiad. The old Pantheon, hump of all the gods, 

‘ has become a Peerage-Book, —with black and white surplice-con- 
‘ ti'ovei'sies superadded, not unsuitably. The Greeks had their 
' Homers, Hesiods, where we have our Rymers, Bushworths, our 
' Norroys, Garter-Kings, and Bishops Cobweb. Very notable, I 
‘ say. By the genius, wants and instincts and oj^portunities of the 
‘ one People, striving to keep themselves in mind of what was 
‘ memorable, there had fashioned itself, in the effoi-t of successive 
‘ centuries, a Homer's Iliad : by those of the other People, in suc- 
‘ cessive centuries, a Collins’s Peerage improved by Sir Egerton 
' Brydges. By their Pantheons ye shall%now them! Have not 
‘ we English a talent for Silence ? Our verjjSpeech and Piinted- 
' Speech, such a force of toiToor dwelling in it, is properly a higher 
' power of Silence. There is no Silence lite the Speech you cannot 
‘ hsteii to without danger of locked-jaw! Given a divine Heroism, 

' to smother it well in human Duluess, to touch it with the mace 
' of Death, so that no human soul shall henceforth recognise it for 
‘ a Heroism, but all souls shall fly from it as from a chaotic^orpor, 
' an Insanity and Horror,—I will back our English genius against 
' the world in such a problem ! 

‘ Truly we have done great things in that sort; down from Nor- 
' man Willianwall the way, and earlier: and to the EngUsh mind 
‘ at this hour, the past History of England is little other than a 
' dull dismal labyrinth, in which the English mind, if candid, will 
‘ confess that it has found of knowable (meaning even conceivable), 
' of loveable, or memorable,—next to notliing. As if we had done 
‘ no brave thing at all in this Eaidli;—as if not Men but Nighb 
‘ mares had written of our History I The English, one can dis- 
' cem wiUial, have been perhaps as brave a PeopTe as then- neigh- 
‘ bou_a ; perhaps, for Valjur of Action and true hard labour in this 
‘ Earthy since brave Peoples were first made in it, there has been 
‘ none braver anywhere or oiywlicn;—but, also, it must be owned, 
‘ in Stupidity of Speech they have no felloi^! What can poor 
■ English Heroisms do in such case, but fall torpid into the do- 
‘ main of the Nightmares ? For of a truth. Stupidity iS sti’ong, 
‘ most strong. As the Poet Schiller sings: "Against Stupidity the 
‘ '^^*7 geds fight unvictorious." There is in if an opulence of 
‘ murky stagnancy, an inexhaustibility, a calm infinitude, which 
' Avill baffle even tile gods,—which will «ay calmly, “ Yes, try all 
' your hghtnings here; see whether my liark belly cannot hold 
‘ them!" 

" Mit der Dummhait kdmpfen GSttar selbat vsrgebens,” ’ 

Has our impatient friend forgotten that it is Desfiny withal as 
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well as ' Stupiditythat such ia the case more or leas with Human 
History always ! By very nature it is a labyrinth and chaoa, this 
that we call Human History; an abatis of trees and brushwood, a 
world-wide jungle, at once growing and dying. Under the green 
foliage and blossoming fruit-trees of Today, there lie, rotting slower 
or faster, the forests of all other Years and Days. Some have rot¬ 
ted fast, plants of annual growth, and are long since quite gone to 
inorganic mould; others are hke the aloe, growths that last a thnu- 
Bond or three thousand years. You will find them in all stages of 
decay and preservation ; down deep to the beginnings of the His¬ 
tory of Man. Think where our Alphabetic Letters came from, 
where our Speech it3(|^f came from; the Cookeries we live by, the 
Masonries we lodge under! You will find fibrous roots of this 
day's Occurrences among ■the dust of Cadmus and Trisinegistus, of 
Tubalcain and Triptolemus ; the tap-roots of them are with Father 
Adam himself and the cinders of Eve’s first fire ! At bottom, there 
is no perfect History; there is none such conceivable. 

All past Centuries have rotted down, and gone confusedly dumb 
and quiet, even as that Seventeenth ia now threateningto do. His¬ 
tories are as perfect as the Histoiian is wise, and is gifted with an 
eye and a soul! For the leafy blossoming Present Time springs 
from the whole Past, remembered and unremembemble, so confu¬ 
sedly as we say;—and truly the Art of History, the grand difference 
between a Dryasdust and a sacred Poet, ia veiy much even this : 
To distinguish well w'hat does still reach to the surface, and is 
alive and frondent for us ; and what reaches no longer to the sur¬ 
face, but moulders safe underground, never to send forth leaves 
or fruit for mankind any more; of the former we shall rejoice to 
hear; to hear of Vhe latter will be an affliction to us; of the latter 
only Pedants and Dullards, and disastrous Tmilefactors to the world, 
will find good to speak. By wise memory and by wise obhyion: it 
lies all there! Without oblivion, therp is no remembrance possible. 
When both oblivioil and memory are wise, when the general soul 
of man is clear, melodious, true, there may come a modem Iliad as 
memorial of the Past; when both are foolish, and the general soul 
is overclouded with confusions, with unveracities and discords, 
there is a ' Bushworthian chaos.’ Let Dryasdust be blamed, 
beaten with stripes if you will; but let it be with pity, with blame 
to F'ate chiefly. Alas, )vh'en sacred Priests are arguing about 
‘ black and white surplices;’ and sacred Poets have long profess¬ 
edly deserted Ti-uth, and gone a woolgathering after ' Ideals’ and 
such like, what con you expect of poor secular Pedants? The 
labyrinth of History must grow ever darker, more intricate and 
dismal; vacant cargoes of 'Ideals’ will aii-iye yearly, to be cast 
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into the oven; and noble Heroisms of Fact, given up to Dryasdust, 
will be buried in a very disastrous'manner!— 

But the thing we had to say and repeat was this, That Puritan¬ 
ism is not of the Nineteenth Century, but of the Seventeenth; that 
the grand unintelligibility for us lies thert. The Fast-day Sermons 
of St. Margaret's Church Westminster, in spite of printers, are all 
grown dumb ! In long rows of little dumpy quartos, gathered from 
the bookstalls, they indeed stand here bodily before us: by human 
volition they can be read, but not by any human memoiy remem¬ 
bered. We forget them as soon as read; they have become a 
weariness to the soul of man. They are ttead and gone, tliey and 
what they shadowed; the human soul, got into other latitudes, 
cannot now give harbour to them. Alas, and Sid not the honour¬ 
able Houses of Parliament listen to theimwith rapt earnestness, as 
to an indilputable message from Heaven itself? Learned and 
painful Dr. Owen, learned and painful Dr. Burgess; Stephen 
Marshall, Mr. Spurstow, Adoniram Byfield, Hugh Peters, Philip 
Nye: the Printer has done for them what he could, and Mr. 
Speaker gave them the thanks of the House :—and no most asto¬ 
nishing Beview-Article, or tenth-edition Pamphlet, of our day can 
have half such ‘brilliancy,' such ‘ spirit,' ‘ eloquence,'—such virtue 
to produce which is the highest and in reality the only litei-ary 
success,—as these poor little dumpy quartos once had. And be¬ 
hold, they ore become inarticulate quartos ; spectral; and instead 
of speaking, do but screech and gibber ! All Puritanism has grown 
inarticulate ; its fervent preachings, prayings, pamphleteerings are 
sunk into one indiscriminate moaning hum, mournful as the voice 
ofeubteiTanean winds. So much falls silent: human Speech, unless 
by rare chance it touch on the ‘ Eternal Melodic^ and harmonise 
with them; human Actio^, Interest, if divorced from the Etemal 
Melodies, sinks all silent. The fashion of this world passethaway. 

The Xge of the Puritans is not extinct only and gone away from 
us, but it is as if fallen beyonj the capabilities Of Memory herself; 
it is grown unintelligible, what we may call incredible. Its earnest 
Pui-port awakens now no resonance in our frivolous hearts. We 
understand not even in imagination, one of a thousand qf us, what 
it ever could have meant. It seems delirious, delusive; the sound 
of it has become tedious as a tale of past stupidities. Not the 
body of heroic Puritanism only, which wi^ bound to die, but the 
soul of it also, which was and should have been, and yet shall be 
immortal, has for the present passed away. As Hanison said of 
his Banner, and lion of the Tribe of Judah: “ Who shall rouse 
liim up ?"— 

' For indisputably,' exclaims the above-cited AutKor in his ve- 
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hement way, ' this too was a Heroism; and t£e soul of it remains 
' port of the eternal soul of things ! Here, of our own land and 
‘ lineage, in practical English shape, were Heroes on the Eoi’th 
‘ once more. Who knew in ever^ fibre, and with heroic daring 
' laid to heart. That an Almighty Justice does verily rule this 
‘ world; that it is good to fight on God's side, and bad to fight on 
' the Devil’s side 1 The essence of all Heroisms and Veracities 
' that have been, or that will be.—Perhaps it was among th^ no- 
‘ bier and noblest Human Heroisms, this Puritanism of ours ; but 
‘ English Dryasdust could not discern it for a Heroism at all;—as 
‘ the Heaven's lightning, bom of its black tempest, and destructive 
to pestilential Mud-giants, is mere horror and terror to the Pe- 
' dant species evelywhere; which, like the owl in any sudden 
‘ brightness, has to shut its eyes, — or hastily procure smoked- 
spectacles on an improved principle. Heaven's brightness would 
' be intolerable otherwise. ' Only your eagle dai'es look direct into 
‘ the fire-radiance; only juur Schiller climbs aloft " to discover 
‘ whence the lightning is coming.” " Godlike men love lightning," 

' says one. Our old Norse fathers called it a God; the sunny blue- 
' eyed Thor, with his all-conquerii'g tliunder-hammer,—who again, 

' in calmer season, is beneficent Summer-heat. Godless men love 
' it not; shriek murder when they see it; shutting their eyes, and 
' hastily procuring smoked-spectacles. 0 Dryasdust, ^ou art 
' gi-eat and thrice gi-eat!'- 

' But alas,’ exclaims he elsewhere, getting his eye on the real 
nodus of the matter, ' what is it, all this llushworthian inarticulate 
‘ rubbish-continent, in its ghastly dim twilight, with its haggai-d 
' wrecks and pale shadows ; what is it, but the common Kingdom 
' of Death? Tliia is what we call Death, this mouldering dumb 
' wilderness of things once alive. Behold here the final evanes- 
' cence of Foimed human things; they had form, but tliey ai'e 
' changing into sheer formlessness;—ancient human speech itself 
‘ has sunk into unintelligible maundering. This is the collapse, 

‘ —the etiolation of human features into mouldy blank ; dijsolu- 
' tion;•progress towards utter silence and disappearance; disas- 

' trous ever-deepening Dusk of Gods and Mon !-Why has the 

‘ Uving ventured thither, down from the cheerful light, across the 
' Lethe-swamps and Tartarean Phlegethons, onwards to these bale- 
' fill halls of Die and thj three-headed Dog? Some Destiny drives 
‘ him. It is his sins, I suppose:—perhaps it is bis love, strong as 
' that of Oipheks for the lost Eutydice, and likely to have no better 
' issue!’— 


Well, it Arould seem the resuscitation of a Heroism from the 
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Past Time is no eaSy enterprise. Our impatient friend seems 
really getting sad I We can well believe him, there needs pious 
love in any ' Orpheus' that will risk descending to the Gloomy 
Halls ;—descending, it may be, and fronting Cerberus and Dis, to 
no purpose ! For it oftenest proves so; nay, as the Mythologists 
•would teach us, always. Here is anotlicr Mythus. Balder the 
white Sungod, sa}' our Norse Skalds, Balder, beautiful as the sum- 
mer-^awn, loved of Gods and mon, was dead. His Brother Her- 
moder, urged by his Mother's tears and the tears of the Universe, 
went forUi to seek him. He rode through gloom}' winding valleys, 
of a dismal leaden colour, fuU of howling winds and subterranean 
torrents; nine days; ever deeper, down towards Hela's Death- 
realm : at Lonesome Bridge, which, with its gdld gate, spans tlie 
River of Moaning, he found the Portress, an ancient woman, called 
Modgudr, '•the Vexer of Minds,'keeping watch os usual: Modgudr 
answered him, "Yes, Balder passed this way; but he is not here; 
he is down yonder, — fai’, still far to the North, within Hela's 
Gates yonder." Hermoder rode on, still dauntless, on his horse, 
named 'Swiftness' or 'Mane of Gold;' reached Hela's Gates; 
leapt sheer over them, mounted as he was; amt' Balder, the vei'y 
Balder, with his eyes:—but could not bring him back ! The Nor-’ 
nas were inexorable; Balder was never to come back. Balder 
beckoned him mournfully a still adieu ; Nanna, Balder's Wife, sent 
' a thimble' to her mother as a memorial: Balder never could re- 

tum !-Is not this an emblem ? Old Portress Mudgudr, I take 

it, is Dryasdust in Norse petticoat and hood; a most unlovely bel¬ 
dame, the ' Vexer of Minds !' 

We will here take final leave of pur impatient hiend, occupied 
in this almost desperate entei-prise of his; we will^sh him, which 
it is very easy to do, more patience, and better success than he 
seems to hope. And now to our own small enterprise, and sohd 
despatcll of business in plain prose I 


CHAPTER II. 

OF THE DIOORAFHIES OF OLIVER. 

» 

OoR? is a veiy small enterprise, but seemingly a useful one; pre- 
pai-atory perhaps to greater and more useful, on this some matter: 
The collecting of the Letters and Speeches of Oliver Cromwell, and 
presenting them in natural sequence, with the still possible eluci¬ 
dation, to ingenuous readers. This is a thing that can be done ; 
and after some reflection, it has appeared worth doing. No great 
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thing : one other dull Book added to the th(!hsand, dull eveiy one 
of them, which have been issued on this subject! But situated ns 
we are, new Dulnesa is unhappily inevitable; readers do not reas¬ 
cend out of deep confusions without some trouble ns they climb. 

These authentic utterances of the man Oliver himself—I have 
gathered them from far and near; fished tliem up from the foul 
Lethean quagmires where tliey lay buried; I have washed, or en¬ 
deavoured to wash them clean from foreign stupidities (sucli^ job 
of buckwashing ns I do not long to repeat); and the world shall 
now see them in their own shape. Working for long years in tliose 
unspeakable Historic Brovinces, of which the reader has already 
had account, it becomes more and more apparent to one, That this 
men Oliver Cromu^ll was, as the popular fancy represents him. tlie 
soul of the Puritan Revolt, without whom it had never been a re¬ 
volt transcendently memorable, and an Epoch in the World's His¬ 
tory; that in fact he, more than is common in such cases, does 
deserve to give his name to the Period in question, and have tlie 
Puritan Revolt considered as a Cromwelliad, which issue is already 
veiy visible for it. And then farther, altogether contrary to the 
popular fancy, it becomes apparent that tliis Oliver was not a man 
of falsehoods, but a man of truths ; whoso words do caivy a mean¬ 
ing with them, and above all others of that time are worth consi¬ 
dering. His words,—and stiU more his silences, and unconscious 
instincts, when you have spelt and lovingly deciphered tliese also 
out of his wor^s,—will in several ways reward the study of an ear¬ 
nest man. An earnest man, I apprehend, may gather from these 
words of Oliver’s, were there even no other evidence, that the cha¬ 
racter OT Oliver, and of the Aifoirs he worked in, is much the re¬ 
verse of tliat m(M jumble of ' hypocrisies,' &c. &c., which at present 
passes cuiTent as such. 

But certainly, on any hypothesis as to that, such a set of Docu¬ 
ments may hope to be elucidative in various respects. Oliver’s 
Character, and that of Oliver's Pei^ormance in this world : here 
best of all may we expect to read it, whatsoever it was. Jlven if 
false, these words, authentically spoken and hiitten by tlie chief 
actor in the business, must be of prime moment for understanding 
of it. These are the words this man fouij^ suitablest to represent 
the Things ^lemsclves, ai-ound him, and in him, of wliich we seek 
a Histoiy. The newborp Things and Events, as they bodied them¬ 
selves forth to Oliver Cromwell from the Whirlwind of tlie passing 
Time,—this is tlie name and definition he saw good to give of them. 
To get at these direct utterances of his, is to get at the very heart 
of tlie business ; were there once light for us in these, the business 
had begun dgain at the heart of it to be luminous !—On the whole, 
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we will start with this small service, the Letters and Speeches of 
Oliver Cromwell washed into something of legibility again, as the 
preliminary of all. May it prosper witli a few serious readers. The 
heart of that Grand Puritan Business once again becoming visible, 
even in faint twilight, to mankind, what masses ofbintish darkness 
will gradually vanish from all fibres of it, from the whole body and 
environment of it, and trouble no man any more ! Masses of foul 
daiiinces, sordid confusions not a few, as I calculate, which now 
bury this matter very deep, may vanish: the heart of this matter 
and the heart of serious men once again brought into approxima¬ 
tion, to write some ‘ History’ of it may be avlittle easier,—for my 
impatient friend or another. 

To dwell on or criticise the particular Biograjihies of Cromwell, 
after what was so emphatically said above on the general subject, 
would profit us but little. Criticism of these poor Books cannot 
express itself except hr language that is painful. They far surpass 
in ' stupidity' all the celebrations any Hero ever had in this world 
before. They are in fact worthy of obhvion,—of charitable Chris¬ 
tian burial. 

Mark Noble reckons irp some half dozen ‘ Original Biographies 
of Cromwell all of which and some more I have examined; but 
canrrot advise any other man to examine. There are severB,! lauda¬ 
tory, worth nothing; which ceased to be read when Charles II. 
came back, and tire tables were turned. The vituper'ative are 
many: but the origin of them all, the chief fountain^deed of all 
tire foolish lies that have circulated about Oliver since, is the 
mour-nful brown little Book called Flagellum, or the Life and fieath 
of 0. Cromwell, the late Usurper, by James Heath; which was got 
ready so soon os iiossible on the back of the Annis MirabiUs or 
Glorious Kestoration,* and^s written in such spirit as we may 
fancy. \V|jen restored potentates and high dignitaries had dug up 
‘ above a hundred buried cotij^cs, and llirng them in a heap in 
‘ St. Margaret's Churchyard,’ the corpse of Admfr-al Blake among 
them, and Oliver's old Mother’s corpse; and were hanging on Ty¬ 
burn gallows, as some small satisfaction to themselves, the'dead 
clay of Oliver, of Ireton, and Bradshaw;—when high (dignitaries 
and potentates were in sr^h a humour, what could be expected of 
poor pamphleteers and garreteers ? Heath's poor little brown ly¬ 
ing Flagellum is described by one of tire moderns as a 'Flagitium;' 
and Heath himself is called ' Carrion Heath,’—as being ‘ an unfor- 
' tunate blasphemous dullard, and scandal to Humanity;—blos- 

■ Noble’s Cramvelt, i 294-300. HU list U very inacertrate and mcompleto, 
nut not worth completing or rectilyin^. , 

* The First Edition seems to be of 1633. 
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‘ phemuus, I say ; who when the image of feed is shining through 
‘ a man, reckons it in his sordid soul to be the image of the Devil, 
‘ and acts accordingly ; who in fact has no soul, except what saves 
‘ him the expense of salt; who intrinsically is Carrion and not 
‘ Humanity which seems hard measure to poor James Heath. 
■ He was the son of the King’s Cutler,’ says Wood, ' and wrote 
' pamphlets,’ the best he was able, poor man. He has become a 
dreadfully dull individual, in addition to all'.—Another wuetched 
old Book of his, called ChronicU of the Civil Wars, bears a high 
price in the Dilettante .Sale-catalogues ; and has, as that Flagellum 
too has, hero and thel'e a credible trait not met with elsewhere; 
but in fact, to the ingenuous inciuirer, this too is little other than 
a tenebrific Bool?; cannot be read except with sorrow, with torpor 
and disgust,—and in fine, if you be of healthy memoiy, with obli¬ 
vion. The latter end of Heath has been worse than file beginning 
was! From him, and his Flagellums and scandalous Human Plati¬ 
tudes, let no rational soul seek knowledge. 

Among modern Biograjihies, the great original is that of Mark 
Noble above cited;' such ' original’ as tliere is: a Book, if we must 
call it a Book, abounding in facts and pretended-facts more than 
any other on this subject. Poor Noble has gone into much re¬ 
search of old leases, marriage-contracts, deeds of sale and such 
like: he iS" learned in jiarish-registers and genealogies, has con¬ 
sulted pedigrees ‘measuring eight feet by two feet four;’ goes 
much upon^raldry;—in fact, has amassed a large heap of evi¬ 
dences and assertions, worthless and of rvorth, respecting Crom¬ 
well and his Connexions ; from which the reader, by his own judg¬ 
ment, is to extract what ho can. For Noble himself is a man of 
exti'eme imbeRlity; his judgment, for most part, seeming to lie 
dead asleep; and indeed it is worth jittle when broadest awake. 
He falls into manifold mistakes, commits and omits ii^ all wa 3 's; 
plods along contented, in an elen^ent of perennial dimness, pur- 
bhndness; has odcasionallj'^ a helpless broad innocence of platitude 
which is almost interesting. A man indeed of’extreme imbecility; 
to wlmm neveitheless let due gi'atitude be borne. 

His Book, in fact, is not properly a Book, but rather an Aggre¬ 
gate of bewildered jottings ; a kind of |j!romwellian Biographical 
Dictionary, wanting the alphabetical, or any other, oiTangement or 
index: which latter want, much more remediable than the want of 
judgment, is itself a gi-eat soitow to the reader. Such as it is, this 
some Dictionaiywitlioiit judgment and wUhout an-angement, 'bad 
Dictionaiy gone to pie,’ os we may call it, is the storehouse from 

■ Memoirs of the Frotectoral House ef Cromwell, By tbo Rev. Mark Noble, 
2 vole, Loudon, 17S7, 
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whith subsequent Biographies have all furnished themselves. The 
reader, with continual vigilance of suspicion, once knowing what 
man he has to do with, digs through it, and again through it; 
covers the margins of it with notes and contradictions, with refer¬ 
ences, deductions, rectifications, execrations,—in a sorrowful, but 
not entirely unprofitable manner. Another Book of Noble’s, called 
Lives of the Regicides, written some years afterwards, during the 
Frencl*! Jacobin time, is of much more stupid character; nearly 
meaningless indeed ; mere water bewitched ; which no man need 
buy or read. And it is said he has a third Book, on some other 
subject, stupider still; which latter point, however, may be con¬ 
sidered questionable. 

For the rest, this poor Noble is of very impartial mind rcspeet- 
ing Cromwell; open to receive good of him, and to receive evil, 
ev#i inconsi^ent evil: the helpless, incoherent, but placid and 
favourable notion he has of Cromwell in 1787 contrasts notably 
with that which Carrion Heath had gathered of him in lt)t)3. Fur, 
in spite of the stupor of Histories, it is beautiful, once more, to see 
how the Memory of Cromwell, in its huge inoidiculate significance, 
not able to speah a wise word for itself to any one, has nevertheless 
been steadily growing clearer and clearer in the popular English 
mind ; how from the day when high dignitaries and pamphleteers 
of the Carrion species did their ever-memorable feat at Tybura, 
onwards to this day, the progress does not stop. 

In 1698,* one of the earliest words expressly in fa^^r of Crom¬ 
well was written by a Critic of Ludlow’s Memoirs. Th^inonymous 
Critic explains to solid Ludlow that he, in that solid but somewhat 
wooden head of his, had not perhaps seen entirely into the centre 
of the Universe, and workshop of the Destinies; that,^n fact, Oliver 
was a questionable uncummoji man, and he Ludlow a common hand- 
fast, honest, dull and indeed partly wooden man,—in whom it might 
be wise to form no theory at all of Cromwell. By and by, a certain 
' Mr. Banks,' a kind of Lawyer and Playwiight, tf I mistake inot, 
produced a still more favourable view of Cromwell, but in a work 
otherwise of no moment; the exact date, and indeed the whole 
substance of which is hardly worth remembering.* , 

The Letter of ' John I^aidston to Governor Winthrop,'—Win- 
throp Governor of Connecticut, a Suifolk man, of much American 
celebrity, — ^is dated 1050; but did not com^ into print till 174:1, 

■ So dated in Somers Tracts (London, 1811), vi. 416,— ^but liable to corroo- 
Uon if nBodful. Poor Noble (1, 297) gives the eame date, and then placidly, in 
the next line, subjoine a fact inconsistent with it. As his manner is I 

’ Short Critical Review of the Isfe of Oliver r*'twnwell. By a Gentleman oi 
the Middle Temple. London, 1739. * 
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along with Thui-loe’s other Papers.* Maidston had been an Officer 
in Oliver’s Household, a Member of his Parliaments, and knew 
him well. An Essex man he; probably an old acquaintance of 
Winthrop's; visibly a man of honest affections, of piety, decorum, 
and good sense. Whose loyalty to Oliver is of a genuine and alto¬ 
gether manful nature,—mostly silent, as we can discern. His Let¬ 
ter gives some really lucid traits of those dark things and times ; 
especially a short portraiture of the Protector himself, whieh, the 
more you know him, you ascertain the more to be a likeness. 
Another Officer of Oliver's Household, not to be confounded with 
this Maidston, but ooinan of similar position and similar moral 
character to Maidston's; a ‘ Groom of the Bedchamber,' whose 
name one at len|th dimly discovers to be Han’ey,^ not quite un: 
known otherwise; is also well worth listening to on this matter. 
He, in 165B, a few months before Maidston wrote, had publia®ed 
a credible and still interesting little Pamphlet, Passages concerning 
his late Highness's last Sickness ; to which, if space permit, we shall 
elsewhere refer. In these two little off-hand bits of writing, by 
two persons qualified to write and witness, there is a clear credi¬ 
bility for the reader; and more insight obtainable as to Oliver and 
his ways than in any of the express Biographies. 

That anonymous Life of Cromwell, which Noble very ignorantly 
ascribes to Bishop Gibson, which is written in a neutral spint, as 
an impartial statement of facta, but not without a secret decided 
leaning to Cornwell, came out in 1724. It is the Life of Cromwell 
found cora®nly in Libraries it went through several editions 
in a pure state; and I have seen a 'fifth edition' with foreign 
inteiTnixtures, ‘ printed at Birmingham in 1778,’ on gray paper, 
seemingly as% Book for Hawkers. The Anthor of it was by no 
means ‘Bishop Gibson,' but one Kipiber, a Dissenting Minister 
of London, known otherwise as a compiler of books, ^e has dili¬ 
gently gathered from old Newspapers and other such sources; 
narrates in a dhll, steady, concise, but altogether unintelligent 
manner; can be read without offence, but hoi'dly with any real in¬ 
struction. Image of Cromwell's self there is none, express or im¬ 
plied, in this Book; for the man himself had none, and did not 
feel tile want of any: nay in regard to cxtemol facts also, there 
ai'e inaccuracies enough,—hei'o too, what is the general rule in 

* ThurloB, L 763-8;—ffnd correct Noble, i. 94. 

* The ’ Cofferer,’ elsewhere oalled Steward of the Household, is 'Mr. Maid¬ 

ston.;' ‘Oentleiueo of the Bedchember, Mr. Charles Harvey, Mr. Uuderwood.' 
—Prestwick's Ftmtral of (As Frotector (reprinted in Forster’s British Statesmen, 
v. 436, ). 

’ The Life of Oliver Cromwell, Lord Protector of the Commonwealth. Im¬ 
partially ixdleoted, be London, 1724. Distinguished also by a net intolerable 
Portrait. 
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these books, jou cati^find as many inaccuracies as you like: dig 
where you please, water will come 1 As a crown to all the modern 
Biographies of Cromwell, let us note Mr. Forster’s late oue full of 
interesting original excerpts, and indications of what is notablest 
in the old Books ; gathered and set forth *with real merit, with 
energy in abundance and superabundance; amounting in result, we 
may say, to a vigorous decisive tearin^up of all the old hypotheses 
on the subject, and an opening of the general mind for new. 

Of Cromwell’s actual biography, from these and from all Books 
and sources, there is extremely little to be knoAvn. It is from his 
own Avords, as I have ventured to believe; from his own Letters 
and Speeche.s well read, that the Avorld may first obtain some dim 
glimpse of the actual Cromwell, and see him darkly face to face. 
What little is otherAvise ascertainable, cleared from the circumam¬ 
bient inanity and insanity, may be stated in brief compass. So 
much as precedes the earliest still extant Letters, I subjoin here 
in the form most convenient. 


CHAPTER TIL 

OF THE CROMWELL KINDREO. 

Oliver Cromwell, afbeiwards Protector of the Commonwealth of 
England, aars bom at Huntingdon, in 5t. John’s Parish tliere, on 
the 25th of April 1509. Christened on the 29th of tlie*ame month; 
as the old Paidsh-registers of that Church still legibly testify.^ 

His Father was Roboj't Cromwell, younger son of Sir Henry 
CromAvell, and younger brother of Sir Oliver CroAiAvell, Knights 
both; Avho dwelt successively, in rather sumptuous fashion, at the 
Mansion of Hinchinbrook hard by. His Mother Avas Elizabeth 
Steward,*'daughter of William Steward, Esquire, in Ely; an opulent 
man, a kind of hereditary F^mer of the Cathedral Tithes and 
Church lands round that city; in which capacity his son, Sir 
Thomas Steward, Knight, in due time succeeded him, resident 
also at Ely. Elizabeth avos a young AvidoAV when Robai't Cromwell 
married her: the firat maniage, to one 'William Lynne, Esquire, 
of Baasingboume in Cambridgeshire,' had lasted,hut a year: hus* 
band and only child are buried in Ely patliedi*al, where their 
monument still stands; the date of their deaths, which followed 
near on one another, is 1689.^ The exact date of the young Avidow's 

I StoteaniBn of tho OommoDwealth. By Joho Fortter (Loodon, IMO). Vola 
iv. and T. 

■ Noble, i. 92. * Ibid. li. 109, and Ms, pew mi. 

ritfirr*''!' T*nfrr'?l)ra PuMfr Lffemry. 
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marriage to Bobert Cromwell ia nowhere givAi; but aeema to have 
been in 1B01.* Our Oliver was their fifth child; tlieir second boy; 
but the first soon died. They had ten children in all; of whom 
seven came to maturity, and Oliver waa their only son. I may as 
well print the little Note, smelted long ago out of huge dross- 
heaps in Noble's Book, that the reader too may have his small 
benefit of it, * • 

This Elizabeth Steward, who had now become Mrs. E^bcil; 
Cromwell, was, say the genealogists, ' indubitably descended fi om 
the Royal Stuart Family of Scotland;’ and could still count kin¬ 
dred with them. ' Frfon one Walter Steward, who had accom¬ 
panied Prince James of Scotland,' when our inhospitable politic 
Hemy IV. detained the poor Prince, driven in by stress of weatlier 
to him here. Walter did not return with the Prince to Scotland ; 
having ' fought tournamenta,’—having made an advantageous mar¬ 
riage-settlement here. One of his descendants, Kobeii, Stervard,- 
happened to be Prior of Ely when Henry VIII. dissolved the 
Monasteries; and proving pliant on that occasion, Robei-t Steward, 
last Popish Prior, became the first Protestant Dean of Ely, and— 

' waa remarkably attentive to his family,' says Noble. The profit¬ 
able Farming of the Tithes at Ely, above mentioned; this, and 
other settlements, and good dotations of Church lands among his 
Nephews, were the fruits of Robert Steward’s pliancy on that occa¬ 
sion. The genealogists say, there is no doubt of this pedigree ;— 
and explain in intricate tables, how Elizabeth Steward, Mother of 
Oliver Crom\#ll, was indubitably either the ninth, or the tenth, 

' Nobis, i. 88. 

• OLivnn CnoMWELn's Bbotbebb Xnd Sistebs. 

Oliver's Moths^ had beon a wirlow (Mrs. Lynnt of BaBain^bouriic) before 
marrying Robert Cromwell; neither her inte nor hie is disooverable bore. 

1. FiTit child (seemingly) Joan, baptised Sth September 15112: she died 
in 1600 (Noble, i. 88). 

2, Elizabeth, 14th October 1503; died immarried, thinks Noble, in 1672, at 
Ely.—See Appendix, No. 20, a Letter in iward to her, which has turned up. 
(l^M 0/1867.) 

8. UtnTy, Blst August 1595 ; died young, ‘ before 1617.' 

4. Qatberine, 7th February 1506-7; married to Whitstone, a Parliamentary 
Ofiicer; then to Colonel Jonea 

6. Oliveb. bom 25th April 1699. 

8. Margaret, 22d February 1600^1; she became Mrs. Wauton, or Walton, 
Huntingdonshire; h|r son was killed at Mdreton Moor,—as we ohall see. 

7. Anna, 2d January 1602-,3; Mrs, Sewster, Huntingdonshire';-died lat No¬ 
vember 1646:—her Brother Oliver had jiut ended the ‘ first Civil War" then 

8. Jane, lOtli January 1605-6; Mrs. Heaburow, Combridgeahire; died, 

' gttminyly. in 1658. 

, 9. Honsrtf I8th January 1603-9 ; died same April. 

10. '.Bobiaa, so named for the above Robert; uncertain-date; became Mre, 
Dr. French ; then wife of Bishop Wilkins: her daughter by French, her one 
child, was married to Archbishop TiUotaon. 
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or some other fiuctional pait of half a cousin to Ghoi'les Stuart 
Kin^ of England. 

Howsoever related to Charles Stuart or to other parties, Robert 
Cromwell, younger son of the Knight of Hinchinbrook, brought 
her home, we see, as his Wife, to Huntingdon, about 1601; and 
settled with her there, on such portion, with such prospects as a 
cadet of the House of Hinchinbrook might have. Portion consist¬ 
ing iK certain lands and messuages round and in that Town of 
Huntingdon,—where, in the current name ' Crumwell's Acre,’ if 
nut in other names applied to lands and messuages there, some 
feeble echo of him and his possessions stilf survives, or seems to 
survive. These lands he himself farmed; th« income in all is 
guessed or computed to have been about 300J. a year; a tolerable 
fortune in tljose times; perhaps somewhat like lOOOi. now. Bobeit. 
Cromwell’s Father, as we said, and then his elder Brother, dwelt 
successively in good style at Hinchinbrook near by. It was the 
Father Sir Henry Cromwell, who from his sumptuosity was called 
the “ Colden Knight,” that built, or that enlarged, remodelled and 
as good as built, the Mansion of Hinchinbrook; which had been a 
Nunnery while Nunneries still were; it was the son, Sir Oliver, 
likewise an expensive man, tliat sold it to tlie Montagues, since 
Earls of Sandwich, whose seat it still is. A stately pleasant House, 
among its shady lawns and expanses, on the left bank of the Ouse 
river, a shoit half mile west of Huntingdon;—still stands pretty 
much as Oliver Cromwell’s Grandfather left it; rather kept good 
and defended from the inroads of Time and Accident, than sub¬ 
stantially altered. Several Portraits of the Cromwells, and other 
interesting portraits and memorials of the seventeenth and subse¬ 
quent centuries, are still there. The Cromwell blazonry ' on the 
great bay window,’ which lioble makes so much of, is now gone, 
destroyedLby fire; has given place to Montague blazoni'y; and no 
dull man can bore us with that«any mure. ^ 

Huntingdon itself lies pleasantly along the left bank of the 
Ouse; sloping pleasantly upwards from Ouse Biidge, whic^i con¬ 
nects it with the old village of Godmanchester; the Town itself 
consisting mainly of one fair street, which towards the north end 
of it opens into a kind of in'egular moi'ket-place, and then con¬ 
tracting again soon terminates. The two churches of AU-Soints 
and St. John’s, as you walk up noi-thward fftm the Bridge, appear 
successively on your left; the churchyards flanked with shops or 
Other houses. 'The Ouse, which is of very circular course in this 
quarter, ' winding os if reluctant to enter the Fen-countiy,’ says 
one Topographer, has still a respectable drab-colour, gathered from 
the clays of Bedfordshire; has not yet the Stygian black which in 
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a few miles farther it assumes for good. Huntingdon, as it were, 
looks over into the Fens; Godmanchester, just across the river, 
already stands on black bog. The country to the East is all Fen 
(mostly unreclaimed in Oliver’s time, and still of a vei-y dropsical 
character); to the West it is hard green ground, agreeably broken 
into little heights, duly fringed with wood, and bearing marks of 
comfortable long-continued cultivation. Here, on the edge of the 
firm green land, and looking over into the black marsheS with 
their alder-trees and willow-trees, did Oliver Cromwell pass his 
young years. Drunken Bamabee, who travelled, and drank, and 
made Latin rhymes, i5i that countiy about 1635, through whose 
glistening satyr-eu'ea one can still discem this and the other fea¬ 
ture of the Past, represents to us on the height behind Godman- 
chester, as you approach the scenp from Cambridge apd the south, 
a big Oalc-tree,—which has now disappeared, leaving no notable 
successor. 

Vent OodmancheeteTf ul>i 

Ut Jxion taj)tu9 nule, 

SiCf iSsc. 

And he adds in a Note, 



Or in his own English version. 

An figad Oak takes of this Town survey. 

Finds birds their nests, tells passengers their way.' 

If Oliver Cromwell climbed that Oak-tree, in quest of bird-nests 
or boy-adventures, the Tree, or this poor ghost of it, may still have 
a kind of claim to memory. 

The House where Robert Cromwell dwelt, where his sou Ohver 
and all his family were born, is BtiH familiar to every inhabitant 
of Huntingdon; but it has been twice rebuilt since tha| date, and 
now bears no memorial whatever, which even Tradition can con- 
nect with him. It stands at the upper or noi’them extremity of 
the Town,—beyond the Market-pl^ce wo spoke of; on the left or 
river-ward side of the street. It is at present a sohd yellow brick 
house, with a walled court-yard; occupied by some townsman of 
the wealthier sort. The Uttle Brook of Hinchin, making its W'ay 
to the Ouse which is not far off, still flows through the court-yard 
of the place,—oS'ering a convenience for malting or brewing, among 
other things. Some vague but confident tradition as to Brewing 
attaches itself to this locality; and traces of evidence, I under¬ 
stand, exist that hefort Robei't Cromwell’s time, it had been em¬ 
ployed as g Brewery: but of this or even of Robert Cromwell’s own 
■ Baraaba Itiasrarium (LoudoD, 1819), p. 86. 
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brewinj?, there is, at such -a distance, in such an element of dis¬ 
tracted calumny, exaggeration and confusion, little or no- certainty 
to be had. Tradition, ' the Rev. Dr. Lort's Manuscripts,' Camon 
Heath, and such testimonies, ore extremely insecure os guides! 
Thomas Harrison, for example, is always called ‘ tire son of a 
Butcher;’ which means only that his Father, as former or owner, 
had grazing-lands, down in Stafl'ordshire, wherefrom naturally 
enoU|:h proceeded cattle, fat cattle as the case might be,—well 
fatted, I hope. Thomas Cromwell, Earl of Essex in Henry Eighth's 
time, is in like manner called always ‘ the son of a Blacksmith at 
Putney;’—and whoever figures to himselt^a man in black apron 
with hammer in hand, and tries to rhyme thi,s with the rest of 
Thomas Cromwell's history, will find that here too he has got 
into an insolubility. ‘ The splenetic credulity and incredulity, Uie 
‘ calumnious opacity, the exaggerative ill-nature, and general flun- 
‘ keyism and stupidity of mankind,’ says my Author, ' are evur to 
‘ be largely allowed for in such circumstances.’ 'Wo will leave 
Robert Cromwell’s brewing in a very unilluminated state. Uncoii- 
tradicted Tradition, and old printed Royalist Lampoons, do call 
him a Brewer; the Brook of Hinchin, running through his pre¬ 
mises, offered clear convenience for malting or brewing;—in regard 
to which, and also to his Wife’s assiduous management of the 
same, one is very willing to believe Tradition. The essential trade 
of Robert Cromwell was that of managing those lands of his in the 
vicinity of Huntingdon: the grain of them would have to be duly 
harvested, thrashed, brought to market; whether it was as com 
or as malt that it came to market, con remain iudifTerent to us. 

For the rest, as documents still testify, this Robert Cromwell 
did Burgh and Quarter-Session duties; was not slack but mode- 
intely active as a couutry-g«ntlemau; sat once in Parliament in his 
younger yeai'S ;• is found with his elder or other Brothers on vari¬ 
ous Public Commissions fur I^uining the F^ns of that region, or 
more properly for inquilSng into the possibihty of such an operor 
tion; a thing much noised of then; which Robert Cromwell, among 
othera, reported to be very feasible, very promising, but (fid not 
lire to see accomplished, or even attempted. His social rank is 
sufficiently indicated;—and much fiunkeyism, falsity and other 
cai'rion ought to be buried I Better than all social rank, he is un 
derstood to have been a wise, devout, stedfast and worthy man, 
and to have lived a modest and manful life iq^s station there. 

Besides the Knight of Hinchinbrook, he had other Brothers 
settled prosperously in the Fen regions, where this Cromwell Fa¬ 
mily had extensile possessions. One Brotlier Henry was ‘ Seated 
* '35to Eli*.:’ Feb.—April 1688fNoHa,!. B3; from WUlia). 
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ttt Upwood/ a fenny distnct near Ramsey Mere; one of his daugh- 
tei-a eame-to be the wife, second wife, of Oliver St. John, the Ship- 
money Laivyer, the ijolitical ‘dark-lantern,’ as men used to name 
him; of whom we shall hear failher. Another Brother ‘ was seated’ 
at Biggin House between Ramsey and Upwood; a moated mansion, 
^rith ditch and painted paling round it. A third Brother was seated 
at—my infoiinant knows not wliere! In fact I had better, as be¬ 
fore, subjoin tile little smelted Note which bos already done its'duty, 
and let the reader moke of that what he ean.^ Of our Oliver's Aunts 

' ' Oliver’s Uncles. 

1. Sir Oliver of Hinchinbrook ; hia eldest son John, bora in 15B9 (ton yoFirs 
older than uur Oliver)! went into the army, ' Colonel of an English re>nment in 
the Dutch service this is tho Culoiiol Cromwell who is said, or fnblc^, to have 
Bought rv midnight interview with Oliver, in tbs end of 1649, forlhe purpose of 
buying off*Charles I.; to have Maid his hand on his sword,’ &c. sc. The story 
if In Noblo, i, Dl ; with no authority bub that of Carrion Heath. Other sons 
of his were soldiers, Roynlisbs those : there are various Cousin Cromwells that 
oonhisodly turn up on l^th aides of the qiiarrol.—Robert Cromwell, our Oliver's 
Father, was the next Brother of tho Hinebinbrook Knight. Tho third Brother, 
second uncle, was 

2. Henry Cromwell, of Upwood near Ramsey Mere: adventurer in the Vir¬ 
ginia Company: sat in Parliament 1603-1611 ; one of his daughters Mrs. St. 
John* Died 1030 (Noble, i 2B). 

3. Richard: ‘buys in 1007 a bit of ground in Huntingdon ; died * at Ram¬ 
sey,’ 1629 ; was Member for Huntingdon in Quuon Elizabolh’s time \^Livtd in 
Ramsey ? Is buried at Upwood. 

4. iSir Philip; Biggin House ; knighted at Whitehall, 1604 (Noble, i. 31). 

His second son, Philip, was in Colonel Ingoldnby'sregiiuBiit;—woundoil at tho 
storm of Bristol, in 1045. Third son, Thomas, was in Ireland adth Stradord 
(signs Montnorris's death-warrant there, in 1630): lived aftorwnrds in Lon¬ 
don ; became Major, and then Colonel, in the KMtrfn Armv. Fourth snn, Oli¬ 
ver, was in the Parlinnisntary Army; had watchod tho King in tho Ule of 
Wight,—went with his oousln, our Oliver, to Ireland in 1649, and diod or wr.«i 
killed there. Fifth son, Robert, ‘poisoned his Master, an Attorney, and waa 
hangtd at if thora be truth in ‘Heath’s Flagellum' (Noble, i. 35) 

'and soma PeJigrooa —year not given ; Bay^boutl635, whon the lad, 'born 
1017,' was in his IBtli year 7 ] bavo found no hint of IhU affair yi any other 
quarter, net in tho wildost Royalist-Birkonhcnd or Walker’s-fndopcndency 
lampoon ; and eonsi^cr 4t very possible that a Robert Cromwell having sulTered 
* for poisoning an Attorney,' no may have boon^caffed tho cousin of Ummwell 
by 'Heath and some Pedigroca' But of courso anyb^y can‘poison au Attor- 
nsy/ a&d be lianged for it! 


Oliver’s Aunt Elizabeth was married to William Hampden of Groat Hemp- 
dan, Buyksfyoar not given, Noblo, i. 36, nor at p. 6B of vSl. ii. ; nor in Lord 
Niypnt'i Menort'ah n? Hamptitn) : he died in 1697 ; she stuwlved him 67 years, 
ooutlnulng a widow (Nobl^, ii. 69). Buried in Great Hnmpden Church, 1604, 
ligod 90. Bhe had two uns, John and Richard : John, bom 1594,—Richard, 
an OlIVsrian too, diod m 1659 (Noble, ii 70). 

Aunt Joan (older than Elizabeth) was ‘ Lady Barrington Aunt Frances 
(younger) was Mrs. Wholiey. Richard WhaUey of Kerton, Notia; a man of 
mark; sberlK kc,: three wives, children only by his second, this * AuntFauny,* 
Thrne obildrm :~Thoinas Whaley (no vears given. Noble, il, 141) died in his 
father's lUetima; left a son who was a kind of Poyalist, but yet had a certain 
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one was Mrs. HiimpJeu of Great Hampden, Bucks: an opulent, 
zealous pei'son, not witlluut ambitious; already a widow and mo¬ 
ther of two Boys, one of whom proved very celebrated as John 
Hampden; —she was Robert Cromwell's Sister. Another Cromwell 
Aunt of Oliver’s was monied to ‘ Whalley, heir of the Wholley 
family in Notts;' another to the ‘heir of tile Dunches of Pusey, 
in Berkshire;' another to—In short the stories of Oliver’s ‘ po- < 
veitj^' if they were oUienvise of any amount, are all false; and 
should be mentioned here, if still here, for the lajt time. The 
family was of the rank of substantial gentry, and duly connected 
with such in the counties round, for tlired generations back. Of 
the numerous and now mostly forgettable cousinry we specify 
fartlier only the Mashuma of Otes in Essex, as like to be of some 
cursoiy interest to us by and by. 

There is no doubt at oil but Oliver the Protector's family Koa 
related to that of Thomas Cromwell, Earl of Essex, the Putney 
‘ Blacksmith's' or Iron-master's son, transient!}' mentioned above; 
the Malleua Monachorum, or, os old Fuller renders it, ' Mauler of 
Monosteiies,' in Heni'y Eighth's time. The some old Fuller, a per¬ 
fectly veracious and must intelligent person, does indeed report as 
of ' his own knowledge,' that Oliver Protector, once upon a timo 
when Bishop Goodman came dedicating to him some unreadable 
semi-popish jargon about the ‘ mystery of the Holy Trinity,’ and 
some adulation about ' his Lordship’s relationship to the former 
great Purifier of the Church,' and Mauler of Monasteries, — an¬ 
swered impatiently, “ My family has no relation to his !” This 
old Fuller reports, as of his own knowledge. I liave consulted the 
uni'codable semi-popish jargon, for the sake of that Dedication; 1 
find that Oliver's relationship to Thomas Cromwell is in any cose 
stated wrong there, not right; I rcfiect faiiher that Bishop Good¬ 
man, oflener called ‘ Bishop Ba Jinan’ in those times, went over to 
Popery; hod become a miseiuble impoverished'old piece of confu¬ 
sion, and at this time could appear only in the character of begging 
Imre, —when, at any rale, for it was in the year IH63, Oliver Himself, 
having just turned out the Long Parliament,* was busy enough ! 

accoptnnue with Oliver too. Edward Whalley, the famed ‘relonol,’ and Henry 
Whaley, ‘ the* Juden-Advocatewretched l/^graphiee of thene two are In 
Noble, pp. 141, 143-^. Colonel Whalley and Colpuel Golf, after the ileetora- 
tion, fled to New England ; lived in ' caves' there, and hod a sore time of it: 
New England, in a vague manner, still remembers them. 

Enou^ of the Cousinry t— 

' The dots of Goodman's Book Is Z5th June 1663 ; here la the correct title 
of it (King's Pamphlets, small 4lo, no. 73, 9 1):' The two groat Mysteries nf 
Christian Religion; the Inetfable Trinity and Wonderful locafnatlon : by G. 
U. O,' (meaning Uvdftny Goodman, Gloc^reosis). Unfortunato persons who 




22 


INTBQmiCTION. 


I infer therefore that Oliver said to him impatiently, without un¬ 
truth, " You are quite Wong as to all that: good morning !”—and 
that old Fuller, likewse without unti'utli, reports it as above. 

But, at any rate, there is other vei-y simple evidence entirely 
Conclusive. Bichard or Sir Bichard Cromwell, great-grandfather 
of Oliver Protector, was a man well known in his day; had been 
I very active in the work of suppressing monasteries: a rightliand 
man to Thomas the Mauler: and indeed it was on MonastioPro- 
perty, chiefly or wholly, that he had made for himself a sumptuous 
estate in those Fen regions. Now, of this Bi chard Cromwell there 
are two Letters to Thoihas Cromwell, ' Vicar-General,’ Earl of Es¬ 
sex, which remain yet visible among the Manuscripts of the Brit¬ 
ish Musetthi; in both of which he signs himself with his own hand, 

' your moat bounden Nephew,’—an evidence sufficient to set the 
point at rest. Copies of the Letters oi-e in my possession; but I 
grudge to infliet them on the reader. One of them, the longer of 
the two, stands printed, witli all or more than all its oi-igiiial mis¬ 
spelling and confused obscurity, in Noble :* it is dated ‘ Stamford,’ 
without day or year; but the context farther dates it as contem- 
poroi-y with the Lincolnshire Bebellion, or Anti-Befomiation riot, 
which was directly followed by the more foi-midable ‘ Pilgrimage 
of Grace’ in Yorkshire to the like elfect, in the autumn of 1536.* 
Bichard, in company with other higher official persona, represents 
himself as straining evei'y nerve to beat down and extinguish this 
traitorous fanatic flame, kindled against the King’s Majesty and 
his Beform of the Church; has an eye in particular to a certain 
Sir John Thymbleby in Lincolnshire, whom he would fain capture 
os a ringleader; suggests that tire use of arms should be prohibited 
to these treasonous populations, except under conditions;—and 
seems hastening on, with almost furiou^,speed; towards Yorlcshire 
and the Pilgrimage of Grace, we may conjecture. Thp second 
Letter, also without date except ‘ Tuesday,’ shadows to us an offi¬ 
cial man, again on''bu8ineBS of hot haste ; journeying from Monas¬ 
tery to Monastery; finding this Superior disposed to comply u-ith 
the Kiflg’s Majest}', and that other not disposed, but capable of 

have reiwi Laud’s writiogs are acquainted with this Bishop Goodman, or Bnd- 
luau ; he died a declared Papist. Four man, his speculatie^, new become 
jargon to us, were once very serious and eloquent to him I such is the fate 
BooQ overtakes all moi who, miittinf toe * Etemol Molodies.' ta'co up 
their abode iii the outer TBmp>orBjr 7 Discords, and seek their subsistent^e there I 
This is the j^rt of the Dedication that coucems us: 

* To his Excelienoy my Lord Oliver Cnimwell, Lord General. My Lord,— 
' FUty years since, the name of Socinus,* bo.'—' Knowing that the Lord Crom- 
' welt (your Lordship's great uncle) was then in great favour,' bo .—• GoDFREB 
Goodman.' ‘ 

I 1. 2^ 


* Harbert (in Kennet, ii. 204-5). 
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being made ao; intimatea fivrther that he will he at his own House 
(presumably Hinchinbrook), and then straightway ' home,' and will 
report progress to my Lord in person. On the whole, as ^is is the 
earliest ai-ticulate utterance of the Oliver Family; and easts a faint 
glimmer of light, as from a single flint-spark, into the dead dark¬ 
ness of the foregone century; and touches withal on an acquaint¬ 
ance of ours, the ' Prior of Ely,’—Robert Steward, last Popish 
Prioin first Protestant Dean of Ely, and brother of Mrs. Robert 
Cromwell’s ancestor, which is curious to think of,—we will give the 
Letter, more especially as it is very short: 

n 

“ To my Lord Cromwell. 

“ I have me most humbly commended unto your Ennkhip. I 
“ rode on Sunday to Cambridge to my bed and the lieltt morning 
" was up betimes, purposing to have found at Ely Mr. Pollard and 
“ Mr. Williams. But they were departed before my coming; and 
" so, ‘ they’ being at dinner at Someraham with the Bishop of Ely, 
“ I ovei-took tiiem ‘ there.’* At which time, I opened your plea- 
“ sure unto them in everything. Your Lordship, I think, shall 
“ shoitly perceive the Prior of Ely to be of a froward sort, by evi- 
“ dent tokens;* as, at our coming home, shall be at loi'ge related 
“ unto you. 

“ At the writing hereof we have done nothing at Ramsey ; sav- 
" ing that one night I communed with the Abbot; whom I found 
” conformable to everything, as shall be at this time piit in act.^ 
“ And then, as your Lordship’s will is, as soon as we have done at 
“ Ramsey, we go to Peterborough. And from thence to my House; 
" and so home.* The which, I trust, shall be at the farthest on 
" this day come afeven days. 

" That the Blessed Tidfiity preserve your Lordship’s health ! 

Your Lordship’s most bounden Nephew, 

, " Riohabd Cbomwell. 

" From Ramsey, on Tuesday in the morning.”* 

' From London, we suppose. 

* The words within ritiqU commas, ‘ thBy" and ' there,' are added for 
bringing out the sense ; a plan we shall follow in all the Original Letters of 
this CoUectiou. 

* He provod"tnmoable, 9ir Richard,—and made your Great-grandson rich, 

for one consequence of that I , 

4 Brought to legal black-on-white. 

* To London. 

* Mss, Cotton. Cleopatra E. IV. p. 204 b. The envelope end address ere 
not here; but this docket of address, given in a sisteenth-century hand, and 
otherwise indicated by the text, is not doubtM. 'The signature alone, and lino 
preceding that, are in Richard’s hand. In the Letter printed, by Noble the 
address remaiTU, in the hand of Richard's clerk. 
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The other Letter is still more express os to the consanguinity ; 
it says, among other things, ‘ And longer than I may have heart 
‘ so, us mj moat hounden duty is, to serve the King's Grace with 
' body, goods, and all that ever I am able to make; and your Lord- 
' ship, as Kature and also your manifold kindness bindeth,—I 
‘ beseech God I no longer live.’ ‘ As Nature bindeth' Bichard 
Cromwell then thanks him, with a boAV to the very ground, for 
' my poore wyef,’ who has had some kind remembrance froqa his 
Lordship; thinks all ' his travail but a pastimeand remains, ‘ at 
‘ Stamford this Saturday at eleven of the clock, your humble Ne- 
‘ phew most bounden,’ las in the other case. A vehement, swift¬ 
riding man ! Nephew, it has been suggested, did not mean in 
Henry the Eighth's time so strictly as it now does, brothel's or 
sister's son; it meant nepos rather, or kinsman of a younger gene¬ 
ration: but on all hypotheses of its meaning, the consllnguinity ol 
OUvor Protector of England and Thomas Mauler of Monasteries is 
not henceforth to be doubted. 

Another indubitable thing is. That this Bichard^our Nephew 
most bounden, has signed himself in vaiious Lawdeeds and Nota¬ 
rial papers still extant, ■ Bichard Cromwell alias 'Williamsalso 
that his sons and grandsons continued to sign Cromwell alias Wil- 
Uams; and even that our Oliver himself in his youth has been 
known to sign so. And then a third indubitable thing on this 
matter is. That Leland, an exact man, sent out by Authority in 
those years to take cognisance, and make report, of certain points 
connected with the Church EstabUshments in England, and whose 
well-known Itinerary is the fruit of that survey, has written in that 
Work these words; under tlie head, ' Commotes* in Glamorgan¬ 
shire :' ' 

‘ Kibworth lieth,’ extendeth, ‘ from J-Jie mouth of Bemny up to 
‘ an Hill in the same Commote, called Eevenon, a six miles from 
‘ the mouth of Bemny. This Hill goeth as u wall oveiUiwart be- 
‘ twixt the Bivera''of Thave and Bemny. A two miles from this 
‘ Hill by the south, and a two miles from Cardiff, be vestigia of a 
' Pile dr Manor Place decayed, at Egglis Newith in the Paidah of 
' Llandaft'.^ On the soutlr side of this Hill was born Bichard Wil- 
' liams alias Cromwell; in the Parish of Llanilsen.” 

> Commoto is the Wslsl^worii Cvmwd, now obsolete as an official division, 
egairnUut to enntred, hundred. Kibworth Commote is now Kibbor Hundred 
' Egglis Newith’ is Kgleryt Newydd, New Church, as the Welsh peasants 
still name it, though officially it is now called White Church. River ' Thave’ 
meaus Taff. The description of the wall-like Hill between the two streams, 
Taff and Hemny, is recomisably correct: Kevonon, spelt Cem-on, ' Ash-tree 
ridge,' is stilt the name of the Hill. 

* Noble, i. 238, coUated with Leland (Oxford, 1769), iv. fol. 66, pp. 37, 8. Lo- 
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■ . 

That Bichard Cromwell, then, was of kindred to Thomas Crom- ] 

well; that he, and his family after him, signed ‘ alias Williams / 
and that Leland, on accurate man, said and printed, in the official| 
scene where Richard himself was living and conspicuous. He wasi 
born in Glamorganshire: these three facts are indubitable;—but to ^ 
these three we must limit ourselves. For, as to the origin of this 
some ‘ alias Williams,' whether it came from the general ‘ Wil- 
liamsts of Berkshire,’* or from ' Morgan WiUiams a Glamorganshire 
gentleman married to the sister of Thomas Cromwell,' or from 
whom or what it came, we have to profess ourselves little able, and 
indeed notmuch concerned to decide. Williamses are many: there 
is Richard Cromwell, in that old Letter, hoping to breakfast with 
a Williams at Ely,—but finds both him and Pollard gone 1 Facts, 
even trifling^facts, when indisputa^p may have significance; but 
Welsh Pedigrees, ' with,seventy shields of aims,' ‘ Glotbion Lord 
of Powys' (prior or posterior to the Deluge), though ' written on a 
‘ poi-chment eight feet by two feet four, bearing date 1602, and 
' belonging to the Miss Cromwells of Hampstead,’* are highly 
unsatisfactory to the ingenuous mind ! We have to remark two 
things: Fiint, that the Welsh Pedigree, witli its seventy shields 
and ample extent of sheepskin, bears date London, 1602; was not 
put together, therefore, till about a hundred years after the birth 
of Richard, and at a great distance from the scene of that event: 
circumstances which affect tire unhersldic mind with some misgiv¬ 
ings. Secondly, ttiat ‘ learned Dugdale,’ upon whom mainly, apart 
from these uncei-tain Welsh sheepskins, the story of this Welsh 
descent of the Cromwells seems to rest, has unfortunately stated 
the matter in two different ways.—as being, and then also as not 
being,—in two places of his learned Lumber-Boolc.“ Which ch-- 
cumstonce affects the unhpraldic mind with still fataller misgiv¬ 
ings,—aijd in fact raises irrepressibly the question and admoni¬ 
tion, "'W^at boots it? Leave^he vain region of blazonry, of rusty 
“ broken shields and genealogical marine-stores* let it'Yemain for- 
" ever doubtful I The Fates themselves have appointed it even so. 
" Let the uncertain Simulacrum of a Glothian, prior or polterior 
‘ to Noah’s Deluge, hover between us and the utter Void ; basing 
"'himself on a dust-chaos of ruined heiuldries, lyin^ genealogies, 
Sind saltires cheeky, the best he con!” 

land gathered his records 'in six yBars,’ between 1533 and 1540; he died, 
endeavouring to assort them, in 15a2. They were loijj afterwards published 
by Heamo. 

< Biographia Britanuica (London, 17W), iv. 474. 

» Noble, i. 1. 

^ Dugd^e's Baronage, U, 374, 393, 
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Ths ainaU Hamlet and Pariah Church of tlromwell, or Crumu'eU 
(the Well of Crum, whatever that may be), still stands on the East¬ 
ern edge of Nottinghamshire, not far from the left bank of the 
Trent; simple worshippers still doing in it some kind of divine 
service every Sunday. From this, without any ghost to teach us, 
we can understand that the Cromwell kindred all got their name, 
—in very old times indeed. From torpedo rubbish-records we learn 
also, without great difficulty, that the Barons Cromwell wer» sum¬ 
moned to Parliament from Edward Second’s time and downward; 
that they had their chief seat at Tattershall in Lincolnshh-e; that 
there were Cromwells'of distinction, and of no distinction, scat¬ 
tered in reasonable abundance over that Fen-country,—Cromwells 
Sheriffs of their Counties there in Richard’s own time.* The Put¬ 
ney Blacksmith, Father of the Malleus, or Hammer that smote 
Monasteries on the head,—a figure worthy to take his place beside 
Hephoistos, or Smith Mimer, if we ever get a Pantheon in this 
Nation,—was probably enough himself a Fen-country man ; one of 
the junior bi-anohes, who came to live by metallurgy in London 
here. Richard, also sprung of the Fens, might have been his kins¬ 
man in many ways, have got the name of Williams in many ways, 
and even been bom on the Hill behind Cardiff, independently of 
Glothian. Enough: Richard Cromwell, on a background of heral¬ 
dic darkness, rises clearly visible to us; a man vehemently gallop¬ 
ing to and fro, in that sixteenth century; tourneying successfully 
before King Harry,2 who loved a man; quickening the death-ago¬ 
nies of Monasteries; growing great on their spoil;—and fated, he 
also, to produce another Malleus Cromwell that smote a thing or 
two. And so we will leave this matter of the Birth and Genealogy. 


. CHAPTER IV. 

EVENTS IN Oliver’s bioorapht. 

I. 

The few ascertained, or clearly imaginable. Events in Oliver’s 
Biography may as well be arranged, for our present pmpose, in 
the form of annals. 

• 

1603. 

Early in January of this year, the old Grandfather, Sir Henry, 
^ the Golden Knight,' at Hinuhinbrook, died our Oliver, not (][uite 

■ FuIIst'b ..Worthies, § Cambrid^shire, &o. 

* Stowe's, phronide (London, 1631), p. 5bU; Stowe's Survey, Holinshed, &;o, 
^ Poor Noble, unequal sometimes to the copying of a Pei'ish'regifiter, with 
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four yeai-s old, saw fulieralia and crapes, saw Father and Uncles 
with grave faces, and understood not well whut it meant,—under¬ 
stood only, or tried to understand, that the good old Grandfather 
was gone away, and would never pat his head any more. The ma¬ 
ternal Grandfather, at Ely, was yet, and for above a dozen years 
more, living. 

The same year, four months afterwards. King James, coming 
from ihe North to take possession of the English crown, lodged 
two nights at Hinchiiibrook; with royal retinue, wiUi immense 
sumptuosities, addressings, knight-makings, ceremonial exliibi- 
tions; which must have been a grand treat* for little Oliver. His 
Miyesty came from the Belvoir-Castle region, ‘hunting all the 
way,’ on the afternoon of Wednesday 27th April 1603; and set 
ulf, thi-ough Huntingdon and Godnwnchester, towards Boyston, 
on Friday forenoon.* , The Cambi^ge Doctors brought him an 
Adifl-ess while here; Uncle Oliver, besides the ruinously splendid 
entertainments, gave him hounds, horses and astonishing gifts at 
his departure. In return there were Knights created. Sir Oliver 
first of the batch, we may suppose ; King James had decided that 
there should be no reflection for the wont of Knights at least. 
Among the large batches manufactured next year was Thomas 
Steward of Ely, henceforth Sir Thomas, Mrs. Robert Cromwell's 
Brother, our Ohver’s Uncle. Hincliinbrook got great honour by 
this and other royal visits; but found it, by and by, a dear-bought 
hbnour.— 

Oliver's Biographers, or rather CoiTion Heath his first Bio¬ 
grapher whom the others have copied, introduce various tales into 
these early years of Oliver: of his being run away with by an ape 
along the leads of Hinchinbrook, and England bling all but de¬ 
livered from him, had the J’ates so ordered it; of his seeing pro¬ 
phetic sppetres; of his robbing orchards, and fighting tyrannously 
wdth boys; of his acting in School Plays; of his he. &C. — The 
whole of which, grounded on ‘ lluman Stupidity’ «nd Carrion Heath 
alone, begs us to give it Christian burial once .for all. Oliver at¬ 
tended tlie Public School of Huntingdon, which was theil con¬ 
ducted by a wortliy Dr. Beard, of whose writing I possess a Book.* 


his judgment aihep, dutoa this event 1603-4 (atp. 20, vel. i.), end then plaoidly 
(at p. 40) state.* a fact incensistent therewith. 

f Stowe's Chronicle, B12, &o. » 

* The Theatre of Ood’e JudffemenU: By Thamae Beards Doctor of Hivinity, 
ar\d Preacher of the Word cfOod in the Toeen of Huntingdon: Third Edition, 
increaied ly many new Eiamplea (‘Examples' of God's Justice vindicating it¬ 
self openly on ViolaterB of Goa's Law, —that is the purport of the Book): Lond- 
1831.—A kindly ingenious little Book; still pertly readable, almost lovable. 
Borne thin but real vein of perennial ingenuity end goodness recognisable in it. 
What one might call a Set of 'Percy-Anccdotea;' but Anecdotes authentic, so- 
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of whom we shall hear again: he learne*!, to appearance mo¬ 
derately well, what the sons of other gentlemen were taught in 
sucll places; went through the universal destinies which conduct 
all men from childhood to youth, in a way not particularised in 
any one point by an authentic record. Readers of lively imagina¬ 
tion can follow him on his bird nesting expeditions, to the top of 
‘ Bamabee's big Tree,’ and elsewhither, if they choose; on his fen- 
foyling expeditions, social spjorts and labours manifold; vatation- 
visits to his Uncles, to Aunt Hampden and Cousin John lunong 
others : all these things must have been; but how they specially 
were is forever hiddenr< from all men. He had kindred of the sort 
above specified; parents of the sort above specified, rigorous yet 
affectionate persons, and very religious, as all rational persons tlien 
were. He had two sisters el^r, and gradually four younger ; the 
only boy among seven. Rea*rB must fanjy his gi’oVth there, in 
the North end of Huntingdon, in the beginning of the Seventcentli 
Centuiy, as they can. 

In January 1603-4,* was held at Hampton Court a kind of Theo¬ 
logical Convention, of intense interest all over England, and doubt¬ 
less at Huntingdon too; now very dimly known, if at all known, 
as the ‘Hampton-Court Conference.’ It was a meeting for the set- 

lomnly Belect, and with a purpo.ie ; ' Percy-Anecdotes’ for a more earnest Cen¬ 
tury than oiirs ! Dedicated to the Mayor and Burgesses of Huntingdon,—for 
sundry good reasons; among othBi-s, ‘Because, Mr. Mayor, you were my scholar, 
nud brought up in my house.’ ^ 

' Here, more fitly perhaps than afterwards, it may be brought to mind, that 
the English year in those times did not begin till Morch; thatNow Yeai-’si)ay 
was the 25th of March. So in England, at that time, in all records, writings 
and books; os indued in official records it continued so till 1752, In Scotland 
it was already no^ so; the year began with January there ever since 1600;— as 
in all Catholio countries it had done ever since the Papal alteration of the Style 
in 1582; and as in most Protestant countries, excepting England, it soon after 
that began to do. Scotland in respect of the day of Ute monUt still followed the 
Old Style. > 

'Now Year’s Day the 25th of Marchyiis is the whole compass of the fact; 
with which a readerfin those old books has, not without more difiiculty than he 
expects, to familiarise himself. It has occasioned more misdatings and conse¬ 
quent confusions to modern editorial persons than any other ns simple circum- 
stanoel So learned a man as Whitaker Historian of Whulley, editing S/r (?eorye 
Radcliffe'a Correspondence (London, 1810), with the lofty air which sits well on 
him on other occasions, has altogether forgotten the above small circumstance: 
in consequence of which we have Oxford Carriers dying in January, or the first 
half of March, and to our great amazement going on to forward butter-boxes 
in the May following ;—and similar miracles not a few occurring: and in short 
the whole Correspondence is jumbled to pieces j a due bit of topsy-turvy being 
introduced into the Spring of every year; and the learned Eitor sits, with Us 

lofty air, presiding over more Chaos come again!-In the text here, we of 

course translate into the modem year, but leaving the day oPthe month as we 
Audit; and if for greater assurance both forms be written down, as for in¬ 
stance 1803-4, the last figure is always the modem one; 1603-4 means 1604 
for our oalendori 
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tlemeiit of some dissentient humours in religion. The Millen- 
nary Petition,—what we should now call the ‘ Monster Petition,’ 
for the lilie in number of signatures was never seen before,—signed 
by near a thousand Clergymen, of pious straitened consciences: 
this and various other Petitions to his Majesty, by persons of pious 
straitened consciences, had been presented ; craving relief in some 
ceremonial points, which, as they found no warrant for thena in the 
Bible,’they suspected (with a very natural shudder in that ca»e) 
to savour of Idol-worship and Mimetic Dramaturgy, instead of 
God-worship, and to be very dangerous indeed fora man to have 
concern with! Hampton-Court Conferencd wb.s accordingly sum¬ 
moned. Four world-famous Doctors, from Oxford and Cambridge, 
represented the pious straitened class, now beginning to be ge¬ 
nerally con^icuous under the ni|Jiname Puritans. The Arch¬ 
bishop, the Bishop of London, also rvorld-famous men, with a con¬ 
siderable reserve of other bishops, deans and dignitaries, appeared 
for the Church by itself Church: Lord Chancellor, the renowned 
Egerton, and the highest official persons, many lords and courtiers 
with a tincture of sacred science, in fact the flower of England, ap¬ 
peared as witnesses ; with breathless interest. The ICing himself 
presided; having real gifts of speech, and being very learned in 
Theology,—^ivhich it W'as not then ridiculous but glorious for him 
to be. More glorious than the monarchy of what we now call 
Literature would be; glorious as the faculty of a Goethe holding 
visibly of Heaven: supreme skill in Theology then meant that. To 
know God, Gedr, the Makeb, —to know the divine Laws and inner 
Harmonies of this Universe, must always be the highest gloiy for 
a man ! And not to know them, always the highest disgmee for 
a man, however common it bo!— 

Awful devout Puritanisw, decent dignified Cei'emonialism (both 
alw'ays of high moment in this world, but not of equally high) ap¬ 
peared here facing one anothfr for the first time. The demands 
of the Puritans seem to modem minds very limited indeed : That 
there should be a new correct Translation of the Bible ygranteiT), 
and increased zeal in teaching (omitted) ; That ‘lay impropriations’ 
(tithes snatched from the old Church by laymen) might be made 
to yield a ' seventh part’ of their amount, towards maintaining mi¬ 
nisters in dark regions which had none (refused) ; That the Clergy 
in districts might be allowed to meet together, and strengthen one 
another’s hands as in old times (refused with indignation) ; —on the 
whole (if such a thing durst be hinted at, for the tone is almost 
inaudibly low and humble), That pious straitened Preachers, in 
terror of ofiTending God by Idolatry, and useful to hiynon souls, 
might not be cast out of their parishes for gennflexipns, white sur> 
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plices and such like, but allowed some Christian liberty in mere 
external things : these were the claims of the Puritans;—but his 
Majesty eloquently scouted them to the winds, applauded by all 
bishops, and dignitaries lay and clerical;, said. If the Puritans 
would not conform, he would ' harry them out of the country— 
and so sent Puritanism and the Four Doctors home again, cowed 
into silence, for tlie present. This was in January 1604.* News 
of this, speech enough about it, could not fail in Kohert CronTwell’s 
house among otliers. Ohver is in his fifth year,—always a year 
older than the Centuiy. 

In November lG05,*there likewise came to Kohert Cromwell's 
house, no question of it, news of the thrice unutterable Gunpowder 
Plot. Whereby King, Parliament, and God’s Gospel in England, 
were to have been, in one it^mal moment, blown aloft; and the 
Devil's Gospel, and accursed mcredibilities, idolatnes, and poi¬ 
sonous confusions of the Romish Babylon, substituted in their 
room ! The eternal Truth of the Living God to become an empty 
formula, a shamming grimace of the Three-hatted Chimera! These 
things did fill Huntingdon and Robert CrumweU’s house with talk- 
enough, in the winter of Oliver’s sixth year. And again, in the 
summer of his eleventh year, in May 1610, there doubtless failed 
not news and talk. How the Great Heniy was stabbed in Paris 
streets; assassinated by the Jesuits;—black sons of the semdet 
woman, murderous to soul and to body. ■' 

Other things, in other years, the diligent Historical Student 
will supply according to faculty. The History of Europe, at that 
epoch, meant essentially the struggle of Protestantism against 
Catholicism,—a broader form of that same sti-uggle, of devout 
Puritanism against dignified Ceremonialism, which forms the 
History of England then. Henry th^Fourth of France, so long 
as he lived, was still to be regarded as the head of Protegtantism; 
Spain, bound up with the Austrian Empire, as that of Cathoh- 
cism. Henry's ‘ Grand Scheme’ naturally strove to carry Protes¬ 
tant England along with it; James, till Henry’s death, held on, 
in a loose way, by Henry; and his Political History, so far as 
he has any, may be considered to lie there. After Henry’s death, 
he fell ofi’ to ' Spanish Infantas,’ to Spanish interests; and, as 
it were, ceased to have any History, nay began to have a negativfi 
one. I. > 

Among the events which Historical Students will supply for 
Robert Cromwell’s house, and the spiritual pabulum of young 
Ohver, the Death of Prince Henry in 161g,* and tfee prospective 

> Jfeal’a History of tbs Puritans (London, 1764), 1. 411. 

* 6th Nov. (Camden's Annals), 
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accession of Prince ClArles, fitter for a ceremonial Arcfibishop than 
a governing King, as some thought,—ivill npt be forgotten. Then 
how the Elector Palatine was married; and troubles began to brew 
in Germany; and little Dr. Laud was made Archdeacon of Hunt¬ 
ingdon:—such news the Histoiical Student con supply. And on 
the whole, all students and persons ean know always that Oliver's 
mind was kept full of news, and never wanted for pabulum ! But 
from,^he day of his Birth, which is jotted down, as above, in the 
Parish-register of St. John’s Huntingdon, there is no other au¬ 
thentic jotting or direct record concerning Oliver himself to be 
met with anywhere, till in the Admission-Pook of Sidney-Sussex 
College, Cambridge, we come to this,* 

1610. 

‘ A Feato Annunciationia ad Festum Sancti Micliadis Archangeli, 
1616such (meaning merely. From New-year's-day, or 26th March, 
to 29th'Septemlter) is the general Heading of tire List of Scholare, 
or Admissi, for that Term;—and first in order there, stands, ‘ Oli- 
‘ verius Cromwell Huntingdoniensis admissus ad commeatum Sociorum, 
‘ Aprilis viccjimo tertio; Tutors Magistro Ricardo Howlet Oliver 
Cromwell from Huntingdon admitted Fellow Commoner, 23d 
April 1810; Tutor Mr. Richard Howlet.—Between which and the 
next Entry some zealous individual of later date has crowded-in 
thedfe lines: ‘ Hio fuit grandis ille Impostor, Camifex perditissimus, 
‘ qui pientissimo Rege Garolo Primo nefarid cade sublato, ipsam usur- 
' pavit Thronum, et Tria Regna per quinque ferme annorum spatium, 
' sub Protectoris nomine, indomitd tyrannide vexacit.' Had the zealous 
individual specifically dated this entry, it had been a slight im¬ 
provement,—on a thing not much improvable. ^Ve can guess, 
After 1660s and not long after. 

Curious enough, gf all days, on this same day Shakspeare, as 
his stone monument still testi^es, at Stratford-on-Avon, died : 

Oiiit Anno Domini 1610, 

jEtatis 63. Die 23 .4pr.“ , 

While Oliver Cromwell was entering himself of Sidney-Sussex 
College, William Shakspeare was taking his farewell of this world. 
OUver's Father had, most hkely, come with him; it is but soma 
fifteen miles from Huntingdon; you can go and come'in a day. 
Oliver’s Father saw Oliver write in the Album at Cambridge: at 
Stratford, Shakspeore’s Ann HathaAvay was weeping over his bed. 

‘ Noble, i. 264 ;—ooirscted by the College Book itself. 

' Collier’s Life of Shakspeare (London, 1646), p. 263. - 
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The first world-great thing that remains df English History, tlie 
Literature of Shakspeare, was ending; the second world-great 
thing that remains of English History, the armed Appeal of Puri¬ 
tanism to the Invisible God of Heaven against many very visible 
Devils, on Earth and Elsewhere, was, so to speak, begjnning. 
They have their exits and their entrances. And one People, in its 
time, plays many parts. 

Chevalier Elorion, in his Life of Oervantes, has remarked that 
Bhakspeare’s death-day, 23d April 1610, was likewise that of Cer¬ 
vantes at Madrid. ‘ Twenty-third of April’ is, sure enough, the 
mithentic Spanish da^e: but ChevaUer Florian has omitted to 
notice that the English twenty-third is of Old Style. The brave 
Miguel died ten days before Shakspeare; and already lay buiied, 
smoothed nght nobly into his long rest. The Histoiical Student 
can meditate on these things.— • , 

In the foregoing winter, here in England, there was much trying 
of Ker Earl of Somer.set and my Lady once of Essex, and the poi¬ 
soners of Overbury; and before Chiistnias the inferior murderers 
and infamous persons were mostly got hanged ; and in these very 
days, while Oliver began his studies, my Lord of Somerset and my 
Lady were tried, and not hanged. And Chief Justice Coke, Coke 
upon Lyttleton, had got into difficulties by the business. And 
England generally was ovn-spread with a very fetid atmosphere of 
Court-news, min ders, and aivorce-cases, in those months; which 
still tt little affects even the Hietory of England. Poor Somerset 
Ker, King’s favourite, ‘ son of the Laird of Ferniehirst,’ he and his 
extremely unedifying affairs,— except os tliey might transiently 
affect the nostrils of some Cromwell of importance,—do not much 
belong to the History of England! Carrion ought at length to be 
Imried. Alas, if ' wise memory’ is ever to prevail, there is need of 
much ' wise oblivion’ first.— * 

Oliver’s Tutor in Cambridge, of whom legible Histflry and I 
know nothing, was ‘ Magister Richaf d Howletwhom readers must 
fancy a grave ancient Puritan and Scholar, in dark antiquarian 
clothff.s and dark antiquarian ideas, according to their faculty. 'The 
indubitable fact is, that he Bichard Howlet did, in Sidney-Sussex 
College, with his best ability, endeavour to infiltrate something 
that he called instruction into the soul of Oliver Cromwell and of 
other youths submitted to him: but how, of what quality, with 
what method, wiUi what result, will remain- extremely obscure to 
every one. In spite of mountains of books, so are books written, 
all grows veiy obscure. About this same date, George Kadcliffe, 
Wentworth Strafford’s George, at Oxford, finds his green-baize 
table-cover, which his mother had sent him, too small; has it cut. 
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into ‘ stockings,’ and g%es about with ths same.' So unfashionable 
were young Gentlemen Commoners. Queen Elizabeth was the 
first person in this country who ever wore knit stockings. 

1617. 

• In March of this year, 1617, theie was another royal visit at 
Hinchinbrook.* But this time, I conceive, tlie royal entertainment 
would'^be much more moderate: Sir Oliver's purse growing lank. 
Over in Huntingdon, Eobert Cromwell was lying sick, somewhat 
indifferent to royal progresses. 

Kmg James, this time, was returning nSrthward to visit poor 
old Scotland again, to get his Pretended-Bishops set into activity, 
if he could. It is well known that he could not, to any' satisfactory 
extent, neither now nor afterwards : l>is Pretended-Bishops, whom 
by cunning means he did get instituted, had the name of Bishops, 
hut next to none of the authority, of the respect, or alas, even of 
the cash, suitable to the reality of that office. They were by the 
Scotch People derisively called Tuhhan Bishops.—Did the reader 
ever see, or fancy in his mind, a Tulchan ? A Tulchon is, or rather 
was, for the thing is long since obsolete, a Calf-skin stuffed into 
the rude similitude of a Calf,—similar enough to deceive the im¬ 
perfect perceptive organs of a Cow. At milking-time the Tjalchan, 
with head duly bent, was set as if to suck; the fond cow looking 
round fancied that her calf was busy, and that all was right, and 
so gave her milk treely, which the cunning maid was straining in 
wliite abundance into her pail all the while! The Scotch milk¬ 
maids in those days cried, “ Where is the Tulchan; is the Tul¬ 
chan ready ?” So of the BishojJs. Scotch Lairds were^eager enough 
to ' milk' the Church Lands and Tithes, to get the rents out' of 
them freely, which was not rjlways easy. They were glad to con¬ 
struct a Fom of Bishops to please the King and Church, and make 
the milk come without disturbances. The reader now knows what 
a Tulchan Bishop was. A piece of mechanism constmeted not 
without difficulty, in Parlian,>ent and King’s Council, among^ths 
Scots; and tom asunder afterwards with dreadful clamour, and 

■ " Uoivorsity Collago, Oxford, 4th DbO. 1610. 

" Loving Math|r,—• * Send also, I pray you, by Briggs" (this ia Briggs 
tho Carrior, who dieg in January, and continues forwarding butter in May), 
" a men table-cloth of a yard and half a quarter, and two linen tahlo-clotha. 
" * * If tho green table-cloth be too little, 1 will make a pair of warm etockinga 
" of it. • • —^Thua remembering my humble duty, I take my leave.—Your 
"loving Bon, 

“ Geobob EAnoLipra," 

Sadcliffis Ltttert, by Whitaker (London, 1810), p. 64-5. 

’ Camden’s Annals; Nlel)ida’a Progresses. 
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scattered to the four winds, so soon as tSe Cow became awake 
to it!— 

Villiers Buckingham, the new favourite, of whom we say little, 
was of the royal party here. Dr. Laud, too. King’s Chaplain, Arch¬ 
deacon of Huntingdon, attended the King on this occasion; had 
once more the pleasure of ageing Huntingdon, the cradle of his 
promotions, and the birth-place of Oliver. In Scotland, Dr. Laud, 
much to his regret, found “no religion at all," no surpli(jp3, no 
altars in the east or anywhere; no bowing, no responding; not tlie 
smallest regularity of fuglemanship or devotional drUl-exercise; in 
short "no religion utrall that I could see,”—which grieved me 
much.* 

What to us is greatly more momentous: while these royal 
things went on in Scotland, in the end of this same June at Hun¬ 
tingdon, Robert Cromwell died. His Will is dated 6tli June.^ His 
burial-day is marked in the Church of All-Saints, 24th June 1617. 
For Oliver, the chief mourner, one of the most pregnant epochs. 
The same year, died his old Grandfather Steward, at Ely. Mrs. 
Hubert Cromwell saw herself at once fatherless and a second time 
widowed, in this year of bereavement. Left with six daughters 
and an only son; of whom tliree were come to years. 

Oliver was now, therefore, a youhg heir; his age eighteen, last 
April. 'How many of his Sisters, or whether any of them, were yet 
settled, Tve do not learn from Noble’s confused searching of records 
or otherwise. Of this Huntingdon household, and its new head, 
we leai’n next to nothing by direct evidence; but can decisively 
enough, by inference, discern several things. ‘ Oliver returned no 
more to Cambridge.’ It was now fit that he should take his Fa¬ 
ther’s place l£re at Huntingdon, that ho should, by the swiftest 
method, qualify himself in some degree for that. 

The universal very credible tradition is, that he, ‘ soon after,’ 
proceeded to London, to gain some knowledge of Ldiv. ‘ Soon 
after’ will mean certain months,"we know not how many, after 
July 1617. Noble says, he was entered 'of Lincoln’s Inn.’ The 
Books of Lincoln’s Inn, of Gray’s Inn, of all the Inns of Court 
have been searched; and there is no Oliver Cromirt;!! found in 
them. The Books-of Gray’s Inn contain these Cromwell Names, 
which ore perhaps worth transcribing: 

Thamaa Cromwell, 1524 ; Francis Cromwell, 1561; 

Gilbert Cromwell, 1609 ; Henry Cromwell, 1620 ; 

Henry Cromwell, 22d February 1653. 

The first of which seems to me probably or possibly to mean Tho- 

■ Wharton’s Laud (London, 1695), pp, 97, 109, 136, 

• Noble, i. 84. 
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mas CromwEll Malles Monachorum, at that time returned from his 
Italian adventures, and in the service of Cardinal Wolsey;—taking 
the opportunity of hearing tlie ‘readers,' old Benchers who then 
actually read, and of learning Law. The Henry Cromwell of Fe- 
bruaiy 16&3-4 is expressly entered as ‘ Second sonne to his High¬ 
ness Oliver, Lord Protector;’ an interesting little fact, since it is 
on indisputable one. For the rest, Henry Cromwell was already a 
Colqjiel in tlie Ai-my in 1061 ;* in 1054, during the spring months 
he was in Ireland; in the month of June he was at Chippenham 
in Cambridgeshire witli his father-in-law, being already' manied 
and next year he went again on political business to Ireland, where 
he before long became Lord Deputy;* if for a while, in the end of 
1654, he did attend in Gray’s Inn, it can only have been, like his 
predecessor the Malleus, to gain some inkling of Law for general 
purposes; and not with any view towards Advocateship, which did 
not lie in his course at all,, and was never veiy lovely' either to his 
T'atlier or himself. Oliver Cromwell’s, as we said, is not a name 
found in any of the Books in that period. 

Whence is to be inferred that Oliver was never of any Inn; that 
he never meant to be a professional Lawyer; that he had entered 
himseil merely in the chambers of some learaed gentleman, with 
an eye to obtain some tincture of Law, for doing County Magis¬ 
tracy, and the other duties of a gentleman citizen, in a reputable 
manner. The stories of his wild living while in Town, of his gam¬ 
bling and so forth, rest likewise exclusively on Cairion Heath; ami 
solicit oblivion and Christian buiial from all men. We cannot but 
believe he did go to Town to gain some knowledge of Law. But 
when he went, how long he stayed, cannot be known except ap¬ 
proximately by years; under whom ho studied. Hath what fruit, 
how he conducted himself as a young man and law-student, cannot 
be known at all. Of evidence that he ever lived a wild life about 
Town oi* elsewhere, there exists no particle. To assert the affirma¬ 
tive was tlien a great reproadh to him; fit for Camon Heatli and 
others; it would be now, in our present strange condition of tlio 
Moral Law, one knows not what. With a Moral Law gone all to 
such a stdie of moonshine; with the hard Stone-tables, the god- 
given Precepts and eternal Penalties, dissolved all in cant and 
mealy-mouthed official flourishings,—it might perhaps, with eer- 

' Old Newspaper, in Cromwelliana, p. 91. • 

* ‘ 10th May 1663,-,-Mr. Henry Cromwell to Elizabeth Kuasel' (Registers of 
Kensington Church, in Faulkenei^a Bistory of Ktnsinyton, p. 360). 

* Here are the successive dates: 4th MEirch 1653-4, he arrives at Dublin 
(Thurloe'sSfatePopers, ii. 149); is at Chippenham, 18th June 1654 (iii.ii. 381); 
arrives at Cheater on bis way to Ireland again, 32d Juno 1655 iyh, iii. 681); 
—produces his commiasion as Lord Deputy, 24in or 25th N ovembor 1657 
(Noble, i 202). 
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tain partlea, be a credit! The admirers and ttte censurers of Crom¬ 
well have alike no word tb record on the subject. 

1813. 

Thursday, 29th October 1618. This morning, if Oliver, as is 
probable, were now in Town studying Law, he might be eye-wit¬ 
ness of a great and very strange scene: the Last Scene in the Life 
of Sir Walter Raleigh.* Raleigh was beheaded in Old Palaceyoi’d; 
he appeared on the scaffold there ‘ about eight o'clock' that morn¬ 
ing; ‘an immense crowd,’ all London, and in a sense all England, 
looking on. A cold hoB,rfrosty morning. Earl of Arundel, now 
known to ua by his Creek Marbles; Earl of Doncaster (‘ Sardana- 
palus' Hay, ultimately Earl of Carlisle); these with other earls and 
dignitaries sat looking through windows near by; to whom Raleigh 
in his last brief manful speech appealed, with response from them. 
He had failed of finding Eldorados in the Indies lately; he had 
failed, and also succeeded, in many things in his time: he retumeal 
home rvith his brain and his heart 'broken,' as he said;—and the 
Spaniards, who found King James willing, now wished that he 
should die. A very tragic scone. Such a man, with his head 
grown gray; with his strong heart ‘ brealdng,’—still strength 
enough in it to break with dignity. Somewhat proudly he laid his 
old gray head on the block; as if saying, in better than words, 
" There then !” The Sheriff offered to let him warm himself again, 
within doors again at a fire. “ Nay, let us be swift,” said Raleigh; 
" in few minutes my ague will return upon me, and if I be not 
" dead before that, they will say I tremble for fear."—If Oliver, 
among the ‘ inunense crowd,' saw tliis stene, as is conceivable 
enough, he would not want for reflections on it. 

What is more apparent to us, Olivec in these days is a visitor 
in Sir James Bourchier's Town residence. Sir James Bpurchier, 
Knight, a civic gentleman; not coni\^cted at all with the old Bour- 
chiers Earls of Essex, says my heraldic friend; but seemingly come 
of Citjr merchants rather, who by some of their guartcrings and 
cognizances appear to have been ‘ Furriers,’ says he:— Ljie enough. 
Nut less but more important, it appears tliis Sir J^ames Bourchier 
was a man of some opulence, and had daughters; had a daughter 
Ehzabeth, not without charms for the youthful heart. Moreover 
he had landed property^near Felsted in Essex, where his usual re¬ 
sidence was. Felsted, where there is still a kind of School or Free- 
School, which was of more note in those days than now. That 
Oliver visited in Sir James’s in Town or elsewhere, we discover 
with great certainty by the next written record of him.' 

' Camdon; Bieg. Britan. 
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1320. 

The Registers of St. Giles’s Church, Cripplegate, London, are 
written by a third party as usual, and have no autograph signa¬ 
tures ; but in the List of Maniages for ‘ August 1020,’ stand these 
words, still to be read sic: 

' Oliver Cromwell to Elizabeth Buuroher, 22.' 

Milton’s burial-entry is in another Book of the same memorable. 
Church, ‘ 12 Nov. 1B74;’ where Oliver on the 22d of August 1G20 
was mariied. ^ 

Oliver is twenty-one years and four months old on this his wed¬ 
ding-day. He repaired, speedily or straightway we believe, to 
Huntingdon, to his Mother’s house, which indeed was now his. 
His Law-st’idies, such as they were, had already ended, we infer: 
he had already set up house with his Mother; and was now bring¬ 
ing a Wife home; the due arrangements for that end having been 
completed. Mother and Wife were to live together; the Sisters 
had got or were getting married,—Noble's researches and confused 
jottings do not say specially when; the Son, as new head of the 
house, an inexperienced head, but a teachable, ever-leaming one, 
was to take his Father’s place; and with a wise Mother and a good 
Wife, harmonising tolerably well we shall hope, was to manage ns 
he best might. Here he continued, unnoticeable but easily ima¬ 
ginable by History, for almost ten years: fai-ming lands; most 
probably attending quarter-sessions; doing the civic, industrial, 
and social duties, in the common way;—^Uving as his Father be¬ 
fore him had done. His first child was born here, in October 1G21; 
a son, Robert, baptised at St.John’s Church on ihe 13th of the 
mouth, of whom nothing farther is known.^ A second child, also 
a son, Oliver, followed, whUse baptismal date is 6th February 1023, 
of whom»also we have almost no farther account,—except one th,at 
can be proved to be erroneows.^ The List of his other children 
shall be given by and by. 

1023. 

In October 1623, there was an illumination of tallow lights, a 
ringing of bells, and gratulation of human hearts in all Towns in 

* Bate of hie burial discovered lately, in the old Parish-Regiater of Foisted 
in Essex; recurdod in peculid^ terms, and specially in the their Vicar’s hand ; 
‘ JiobertU9 Cromwell^ Films honumndi vin (Militis) ‘ Olivtris Cromwell 
' et Elizalietftce Uxoris eyas, sepultus ftiit 31“ die Maii 1639. Ft Roberiuafuit 
* eximii 'pins juvenisf Deum timens suprdmultosl (See Edinburgh Review, No. 
209, January 1856, ]). 64.) So that Oliver’s first great loss in his Family was 
of this Eldest Son, then in his 19th year ; not of a Vouuger one as was hitherto 
supposed. {Note of 1857.) 

“ Noble, i. 134, 
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England, and doubtless in Huntingdon too; on tho safe return of 
Prince Charles from Spain without the Infanta.* A matter of end¬ 
less joy to all true Englishmen of that day, though no Englishman 
t)f this day feels any interest in it one way or the other. But 
Spain, even more than Borne, was the chosen throne of Popery; 
which in that time meant temporal and eternal Damnability, Fal¬ 
sity to God’s Gospel, love of prosperous Darkness rather than of 
suffering Light,—infinite baseness rushing short-sighted up»n in- 
'finite peril for this world and for all worlds. King James, with 
his worldly-wise endeavourings to mairy his son into some first- 
rate family, never made a falser calculation than in this grand 
business of the Spanish Match. The soul of England abhorred to 
have any concern with Spain or things Spanish. Spain was as a 
black Domdaniel, which, had the floors of it been paved with dia¬ 
monds, had the Infanta of it come riding in such a Gig of Kespect- 
ability as was never driven since Phaeton’s Sun-chariot took the 
road, no honest English soul could wish to have concern with. 
Hence England illuminated itself. The articulate tendency of 
this Solomon King had unfortunately parted company altogether 
with the inarticulate but ineradicable tendency of the Country he 
presided over. The Solomon King struggled one way; and the 
English Nation with its veiy life-fibres was compelled to struggle 
another way. The rent by degrees became wide enongh ! 

For the present, England is all illuminated, a new Parliament 
is summoned; which welcomes the breaking of the Spanish Match, 
as one might welcome the breaking of a Dr. Faustus’s Bargain, 
and a deliverance from the power of sorcerers. Uncle Oliver 
served in tliis Parliament, as was his wont, for Huntingdonshire. 
They and the Nation witli one voice impelled the poor old King 
to draw out his fighting tools at last, a%d beard this Spanish Apol- 
lyon, instead of making mamages with it. No Pitt’s^ crusade 
against French Sanseulottism in tl^e end of the Eighteenth Cen¬ 
tury could be so welcomed by English Preservers of the Game, as 
this defiance of the Spanish Apollyon was by Englishmen in 
general in tho beginning of the Seventeenth. The Palatinate was 
to bo recovered, after all; Protestantism, the sacred cause of God’s 
Light and Truth against the Devil’s Falsity and Darkness, was to 
be fought for and secured. Supplies were voted; ' dnims beat in 
the City’ and elsewhere, as they had dopp three years ago,^ to tlie 
joy of all men, when tlie Palatinate was first to be ‘defended:’ 
but now it was to be ‘ recovered;’ now a decisive effort was to be 

■ H. L. (Hamondd’Estrange); Reign of King Chorlea (London, 16S6), p. 3, 

' Ootober 6th;’ tha Prince arrived. 

^ 11th June 1320 (Camden’s Annals). 
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mado. The issue, a* is well known, corresponded ill with these 
beginnings. Count Miinsfeldt mustered his levies here, and set 
sail; but neither France nor any other power would so much as 
let him land. Count Mansfeldt’s levies died of pestilence in their 
ships; ' their bodies, thrown ashore on the Dutch coast, were 
eaten by hogs,’ till half the armament W'as dead on shipboard: 
nothing came of it, nothing could come. With a James Stuart for 
Gen*ralissimo, there is no good fighting possible. The poor King 
himself soon after died ; * left the matter to develop itself in other 
still fataller ways. 

In those years it must be that Dr. Sinfcott, Physician in Hun¬ 
tingdon, had to do with Oliver’s hypochondriac maladies. He told 
Sir Philip Warwick, unluckily specifying no date, or none tliat has 
survived, “ he had often been sent for at midnight;” Mr. Cromwell 
for many yeai-s was very “ splenetic” (spleen-struck), often thought 
he was just about to die, and also "had fancies about the Town 
Cross.”^ Brief intimation; of which the reflective reader may 
make a great deal. Samuel Johnson too had hypochondrias; all 
great souls are apt to have,—and to be in thick darkness generally, 
till the eternal ways and the celestial guiding-stars disclose them¬ 
selves, and the vague Abyss of Life knit itself up into Finnaments 
for them. Temptations in tlie wilderness. Choices of Hercules, 
and the like, in succinct or loose form, are appointed for every 
man that will assert a soul in himself and be a man. Let Oliver 
take comfort in his dark sorrows and melancholies. The quantity 
of sorrow he has, does it not mean withal the quantity of sympathy 
he has, the quantity of faculty and victoiy he shall yet have':’ Oui’ 
sorrow is the inverted image of our nobleness. The dept! of our 
despair measures what capability, and height of cfaim we have to 
hope. Black smoke as oj Tophet filling all your universe, it can 
yet by t^ue heart-energy become flame, and brilliancy of Heaven. 
Courage! 

It is therefore in these years, undated by History, that we must 
place Oliver’s clear recognition of Calvinistio Christianity ; what 
he, with unspeakable joy, would name his Conversion; his deliver¬ 
ance from the jaws of Eternal Death. Certainly a grand epoch 
for a man: properly the one epoch; the turning-point which guides 
upwards, or guides downwards, him and his activity forevermore. 
Wilt thou join witli the^Dragons ; wilt tljou join with the Gods';' 
Of thee too the question is asked;—whether by a man in Geneva 
gown, by a man in ‘ Four surplices at Allhallowtide,’ with words 
very imperfect; or by no man and no words, but only by the 

' Sunday, 27th March 1626 (Wilson, in Kennet, ii. 790). 

2 Sir Philip Warwick’s Memoirs (London, 1701), p. 249. 
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Silences, by the Eternities, by the Life everlasting and the Death 
everlasting. That the ‘ Sense of difference between Right and 
Wrong' had filled all Time and all Space for man, and bodied 
itself furtli into a Heaven and Hell for him: this constitutes the 
grand feature of those Puritan, Old-Christian Ages; this is the 
element which stamps them as Heroic, and has rendered their 
works great, manlike, fruitful to all generations. It is by far 
the memorablest achievement of our Species; without that ele¬ 
ment, in some form or other, nbthing of Heroic had ever been 
among us. 

For many centuriesj" Catholic Christianity, a fit embodiment of 
that divine Sense, had been current more or less, making the ge¬ 
nerations noble : and here in England, in the Centuiy called the 
Seventeenth, we see tlie last aspect of it hitherto,—not the last of 
all, it is to be hoped. Oliver was henceforth a Christian man; be- 
heved in God, not on Sundays only, but on all days, in all places, 
and in all cases. 


1624. 

The giievance of Lay Impropriations, complained of in the 
Hoinpton-Court Conference twenty-years ago, having never been 
abated, and many parts of the countiy being still thought insuffi¬ 
ciently supplied with Preachers, a plan was this year fallen upon 
to raise by subscription, among persons grieved at that state of 
matters, a Fund for buying-in such Impropriations as might ofl'er 
themselves; for supporting good ministers therewith, in destitute 
places; and for otherwise encouraging the ministerial work. The 
originlltor of this scheme was ‘the famous Dr. Preston,’* a Puritan 
College Docto^ of immense ‘fame’ in those and in prior years; 
courted even by the Duke of Hucldng^am, and tempted with the 
gleam of bishoprics; but mouldering now in great oblivion, not 
famous to any man. His scheme, however, was found good. The 
wealthy London Merchants, almosi all of them Puritans, took it 
up; and by degrees the wealthier Puritans over England at largo. 
Considerable ever-increasing funds were subscribed for this pious 
object; were vested in ‘Feoffees,’—who afterwards made some 
noise in the world, under that name. They gradually pm-chased 
some Advowsons or Impropriations, such as come to market; and 
hired, or assisted in hiying, a great many ‘ Lecturers,’ persons not 
generally in full ‘ Priest’s-orders’ (having scruples about tlie cere¬ 
monies), but in ‘ Deacon’s’ or some other orders, with permission 
to preach, to ‘ lecture,' as it was called: whom accordingly we find 
lecturing in various places, under various conditions, in the sub- 
1 Heylin’s Life of Lafid. 
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Bequent yoftra ;—often* in some markettown, ‘ on market-day;’ on 
‘ Suiiday-afternooii,’ as supplemental to the regular Priest when he 
might happen to be idle, or given to black and white surplices; or 
as ' running Lecturers,’ now here, now there, over a certain dis¬ 
trict. They were greatly followed by the serious part of the commu¬ 
nity; and gave proportional offence in other quarters. In some 
years hence, they had risen to such a height, these Lecturers, that 
Dr. Laud, now come into authority, took them seriously in hand, 
and with patient detail hunted them mostly out; nay brought the 
Feoffees themselves and their whole Enterprise into tlie Star- 
chamber, and there, with emphasis enougft, and heavy damages, 
amid huge rumour from the public, suppressed them. This was 
in 1033 ; a somewhat strong measure. How would the Public take 
it now, if,—we say not the gate of Heaven, but the gate of the 
Opposition Hustings were suddenly shut against mankind,—if our 
Opposition Newspapers, and their morning Prophesyings, were 
suppressed !—That Cromwell was a contributor to this Feoffee 
Fund, and a zealous forwarder of it according to his oppoi-tunities, 
we might already guess; and by and by there will occur some 
vestige of direct evidence to that effect. 

Oliver naturally consorted henceforth with the Puritan Clergy 
in preference to tl^ otlier kind; zealously attended their ministry, 
when possible ;—consorted with Puritans in general, many of whom 
were Gentry of his own rank, some of them Nobility of much higher 
lank. A modest devout man, solemnly intent ’ to make his calling 
and his election sure,’ to whom, in credible dialect, tlie Voice of 
the Highest had spoken. Whose earnestness, sagacity and manful 
worth gradually made him conspicuous in his circle among*such. 
—'The Puritans were already numerous. John Haifliiden, Oliver's 
Cousin, was a devout Purj^an, John Pym the like; Lord Brook, 
Lord Say, Lord Moutague,-^Puritans in the better ranks, and in 
every rant, abounded. Already either in conscious act, or in clear 
tendency, the far greater part of the serious 'Thought and Manhood 
of England had declared itself Puritan. 

1025. 

Mark Noble, citing Willis’s .Notitia, reports that Oliver appeared 
this year as Member ' for Huntingdon’ in King Charles’s first Par- 
liament.* It is a mistake; grounded on mgi-e blunders and cleri¬ 
cal errors. Browne Willis, in his Notitia Parliamentaria, does 
indeed specify as Member for HuntingdonjAtre an ' Oliver Crom¬ 
well, Esq.,’ who might be our Oliver. But the usual member in 
former Parliaments is Sir Oliver, our Oliver's Uncle. Bronne 
> Noble, i. 100. 
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Willis must have made, or have copied, sonfe slip of the pen. Sup¬ 
pose him to have found in some of his multitudinous parchments, 
an ‘ Oliver Cromwell, Knight of the Shire and in place of putting 
in the ‘ Sir,’ to have put in ‘ Esej.it will solve the whole difficulty. 
Our Oliver, when he indisputably did afterwards enter Parliament, 
come in for Huntingdon Town ; so that, on this hypothesis, he 
must have first been Knight of tlie Shire, and then have sunk (an 
immense fall in those days) to be a Burgh Member; whicliceannot 
without other ground be credited. What the original Chancery 
Parchments say of the business, whether the error is theirs or 
Browne Willis's, I caKnot decide; on inquiry at the Bolls' Office, 
it turns out that the Records, for Some fifty years about this pe¬ 
riod, have vanished “ a good while ago.” Wliose error it may be, 
we know not; but an error we may safely conclude it is. Sir Oliver 
was then still living at Hinchinbrook, in the vigou/ of his years, 
no reason whatever why he should not serve as formerly; nay, if he 
had withdrawn, his young Nephew, of no fortune fur a Knight of 
the Shire, was not the man to replace him. The Members for Hunt¬ 
ingdon Town in this ParUameiit, as in the preceding one, are a 
Mr. Mainw'aring and a Mr. St. John. The County Members in the 
preceding Parliament, and in this too with "the correction of the 
concluding syllable in this, are ‘ Edwai-d Mor^ague, Esquire,' and 
‘ Oliver Cromwell, Knight.' 


1628. 

In the Ashmolc Museum at Oxford stands catalogued a 'Letter 
‘ from Oliver Cromwell to Mr. Henry Downhall, at St. John's College, 
‘Cambridge; dated, Huntingdon, 14 October 1026 ;'i which might 
perhaps, in some vei-y faint way, have elucidated Dr. Simeott and 
the hypochondrias for us. On applyBig to kind friends at Oxford 
for a copy of this Letter, I learn that there is now no Letter, only 
a mere selvage of paper, and a leaf wanting between two leaves. 
It was stolen, none knows when; but stolen it is;—which forces 
me Jo continue my Introduction some nine years farther, instead 
of ending it at this point. Did some zealous Oxford Doctor cut 
the Letter out, as one weeds a hemlock from a parsley-bed; that 
BO the Ashmole Museum might be cleansed, and yield only pure 
nutriment to mankind? Or was it some collector of autographs, 
eager beyond law ? 'Whoever the thief may be, he is probably 
dead long since; and has answered for this,—and also, we may 
fancy, for heavier thefts, which were likely to be charged upon him. 
If any humane individual ever henceforth get his eye upon the 

I Bodleian Library: Codicu Mti. AshmaUani, no. 8393. 
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Letter, let him be so kind as send a copy of it to the Publishers oi 
this Book, and no questions will be asked.* 

1027. 

A Deed of Sale, dated 20 June 1627, still testifies that Hinchin- 
brook this yqar passed out of the hands of the Cromwells into tliose 
of the Montagues.^ The price was 30001,; curiously divided into 
two p*cel3, down to shillings and pence,—one of the parcels being 
already a creditor’s. The Purchaser is ' Sir Sidney Montague, 

‘ Knight, of Barnwell, one of his Majesty’s Masters of the Ke- 
' quests.’ Sir Oliver Cromwell, son of the (Solden Knight, having 
nowburnt outhis splendour, disappeared in this Way from Hinchin- 
brook; retired deeper into the Fens, to a place of his near Piamscy 
Mere, where he continued still thirty years longer to reside, in an 
eclipsed manner. It was to this house at Ramsey that Oliver, our 
Oliver, then Captain Cromwell in the Parliament's service, paid the 
domiciliary visit much talked of in the old Books. The reduced 
Knight, his Uncle, was a Royalist or Malignant; and his house 
had to be searched for arms, for munitions, for furnishings of any 
Sort, which he plight be minded to send off to the King, now at 
York, and evidently^intending war. Oliver’s dragoons searched 
with due rigour for the arms; while the Captain respectfully con¬ 
versed with his Uncle; and even ‘ insisted’ through the interview, 
say the old Books, ' on standing uncovered :’ which latter circum¬ 
stance may be taken as an astonishing hypocrisy in him, say the 
old blockhead Books. The arms, munitions, furnishings were with 
all rigour of law, not with more rigour and not with less, carried 
away; and Oliver parted with his Uncle, for that timg, not ' craving 
his blessing,' I think, as the old blockhead Books say; but hoping 
he might, one day, either gat it or a better than it, for what he had 
now don^ Oliver, while in militaiy charge of that country, had 
probably repeated visits to pay^o his Uncle; and they know little 
of the man or of the circumstances, who suppose there was any 
likelihood or need of either insolence or hypocrisy in the course of 
these. 

As for the old Knight, he seems to have been a man of easy 
temper; given to sumptuosity of hospitality; and averse to severer 
duties.® When his eldest son, who also showed a turn for expense, 
presented him a schedule of debts, craving aid towards the pay¬ 
ment of them. Sir Ohver answered with a bland sigh, “ I Ayish they 
were paid.” Yaiious Cromwells, sons of his, nephews of his, be- 

• Letter found, worth nothing: Appendix, No. 1. (Note to Secoiid Nililion.) 

“ Noble, i. 43. H . 

’ I'uUei'e Worthies, § Huntingdonshire. 
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sides the great Oliver, took part in the (Syil War, some on this 
side, some on that, whose indistinct designations in the old Books 
are apt to occasion mistakes with modern readers. Sir Oliver 
vanishes now from Hincliinbrook, and all the public business re¬ 
cords, into the dai-ker places of the Fens. His name disapi)ears 
from Willis :—in the next Parliament, the Knight of the Shire for 
Huntingdon becomes, instead ofhim, ‘ Sir Capoll Bedall, B.arDnet.' 
The purchaser of Hinchinbrook, Sir Sidney Montague, wasdjrother 
of the first Earl of Manchester, brother of the third Lord Montague 
of Boughton; and father of ‘ the valiant Colonel Montague,’ valiant 
General Montague, Admiral Montague, who, in an altered state of 
circumstances, became first Earl of Sandwich, and perished, with a 
valour worthy of a better generalissimo than poor James Duke of 
York, in the Seafight of Solebay (Southwold Bay, on the coast of 
Sufl'olk) in 1072.' 

In these same years, for the dates and all other circumstances 
of the matter hang dubious in the vague, there is record given by 
Dugdale, a man of very small authority on these Ci-omwell matters, 
of a certain suit instituted, in the King's Council, King’s Court of 
Reguests, or wherever it might be, by our Oliver and other rela¬ 
tions interested, concerning the lunacy of his Uncle, Sir Thomas 
Steward of Ely. It seems they alleged, This Uncle Steward was in¬ 
capable of managing his affairs, and ought to bo restrained under 
guardians. Wliich allegation of theirs, and petition grounded on 
it, the King’s Council saw good to deny; whereupon—Sir Thomas 
Steward continued to manage his affairs, in an incapable or semi- 
capable manner; and nothing followed upon it whatever. Which 
proceeding of Oliver's, if there ever was such a proceeding, we are, 
according to £)ugdale, to consider an act of villany,—if we incline 
to take that trouble. What we Itnoi^ is. That poor Sir Thomas 
himself did not so consider it; for, by express tgstaijjieut some 
years afterwards, he declared Oliver his heir in chief, and left him 
considerable property, as if nothing had happened. So that there 
is tills dilemma; If Sir Thomas was imbecile, tlien Oliver was 
right; and unless Sir Thomas was imbecile, Oliver was not wrong! 
Alas, all calumny and carrion, does it not incessantly cry, " Earth, 
oh, for pity’s solce, a little earth!" 

1628. 

B 

Sir Oliver Cromwell has faded from tlie Parliamentoiy scene 
into the deep Fen-countrJ^ but Oliver Cromwell, Esq. appears there 
as Member for Huntingdon, at Westminster on ‘ Monday the 17th 
of March’ 1627-0. This was the Third Poi-liament of Charles; by 
I Collins’s Pserngs (London, 1741), ii. 286-9. 
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much the most notable of all Parliaments till Charles’s liOng Par¬ 
liament met, which proved his last. 

Having sharply, with swift impetuosity and indignation, dis¬ 
missed two Parliaments, because they would not ' supply’ him 
without taking ' grievances’ along with them; and, meanwhile and 
afterwards, having failed in every operation foreign and domestic, 
at Cadiz;, at Rhe, at Rochelle; and having failed, too, in getting 
suppli^ by unparliamentaiy methods, Charles ‘ consulted with 
Sir Robert Cotton what was to be done ;’ who answered. Summon 
a Parliament again. So this celebrated Parliament was summoned. 
It met, as we said, in March 1628, and continued with one proro¬ 
gation till March 1629. The two former Parliaments had sat but 
a few weeks each, till they were indignantly hurled asunder again ; 
this one continued neaidy a year. Wentworth (Stratford) was of 
this Parliametft; Hampden too, Selden, Pym, Holies, and otliers 
known to us; all these had been of former Parhoments as well; 
Oliver Cromwell, Member for Huntingdon, sat there for the first 
time. 

It is very evident. King Charles, baffled in all his enterprises, 
and reduced really to a kind of crisis, wished much this Paidia- 
ment should succeed; and took what he muffl; have thought in¬ 
credible pains for that end. The poor King strives visibly through¬ 
out to control himself, to be soft and patient; inwardly writhing 
and rustling with royal rage. Unfortunate King, we see him chaf¬ 
ing, stamping,—a very fiery steed, but bridled, check-bitted, by in¬ 
numerable straps and considerations; struggling much to be com¬ 
posed. Alas, it would not do. This Parliament was more Puritanic, 
more intent on rigorous Law and divine Gospel, than any other 
had ever been. As indeed all these Parliaments grorVstrangely in 
Puritanism; more and ever jaore earnest rises from the hearts of 
them all, " 0 Sacred Majesty, lead us not to Antichrist, to Ille¬ 
gality, to ftmporal and etemol Perdition !" The Nobility and 
Gentry of England were then a'very strange body of men. The 
EngUsh Squire of the Seventeenth Century clearly appears to have 
believed in God, not as a figure of speech, but as a very fact, v-ery 
awful to the heart of the English Squire. ‘ He wore his Bible- 
‘ doctrine round him,’ says one, ‘as our Squire wears his shot-belt; 
‘ went abroad with it, nothing doubting.’ King Charles was going 
on his father’s course, only with frightful acceleration: he and his 
respectable Traditions and Notions, clothed in old sheepskin and 
respectable Church-tippets, were all pulling one way; England and 
the Eternal Laws pulling another;—the rent fast widening till no 
num could heal it. 

This was the celebrated Parliament which framed the Petition 
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of Right, and set London all astir with ' b?lls and bonfires' at the 
passing thereof; and did otlier feats not to be pai’ticularised here. 
Across the murldest element in which any great Entity was ever 
sho^vn to human creatures, it still rises, after much consideration, 
to the modem man, in a dim but undeniable manner, as a most 
brave and. noble Parliament. The like of which were worth its 
weight in diamonds even now;—but has grown very unattainable 
now, next door to incredible now. We have to say that this Par¬ 
liament chastised sycophant Priests, Mainwaring, Sibthorp, and 
other Arminian sycophants, a disgrace to God’s Church; that it 
had an eye to other sSU more elevated Church-Sycophants, as the 
mainspring of all; but was cautious to give offence by naming 
them. That it carefully ‘ abstained from naming the Duke of 
Buckingham.’ That it decided on giving ample subsidies, but not 
till there were reasonable discussion of grievances. ‘That in man¬ 
ner it was most gentle, soft-spoken, cautious, reverential; and in 
substance most resolute and valiant. Truly vidth valiant patient 
energy, in a slow stedfast English manner, it carried, across infi¬ 
nite confused opposition and discouragement, its Petition of Right, 
and what else it had to coi-i-y. Four hundred brave men,—brave 
men and tme, after their sort! One laments to find such a Parlia¬ 
ment smothered under Dryasdust’s shot-mbbish. The memory of 
it, could any real memory of it rise upon honourable gentlemen 
and us, might be admonitory,—would bo astonishing at least. We 
must clip one extract from Rushworth’s huge Rag-fair of a Book ; 
the mournfullest torpedo rubbish-heap, of jewels buried under sor¬ 
did wreck and dust and dead ashes, one jewel to the wagon-load ; 
—and let the reader try to make a visual scene of it as he can. 
Here, we say^'is an old Letter, which ‘ old Mr. Chamberlain of the 
Court of Wards,’ a gentleman entirgjy unknown to us, received 
fresh and new, before breakfast, on a June morning of the year 
1629 ; of which old Letter we, by a good chance,* have obtained a 
copy for the reader. It is by Mr. ^homttB Alured, a good Yorkshire 
friend. Member for Malton in that county;—written in a hand 
whifth, if it were not naturally stout, would tremble with emotion. 
Worthy Mr. Alured, called also ‘Al’red’ or ‘Aldred;’ uncle or 
father, we suppose, to a ‘ Colonel Alured,’ well known afterwards 
to Oliver and us : he writes ; we abridge and present, as follows ; 

*■ ” Friday, 0tli Jobs 1029, 

" Sir,—Yesterday was a day of desolation among us in Parlia- 
“ ment; and thjs day, we fear, will be the day of our dissolution. 

' Rushworth’a Historical Collections (London, 1682), i. 600-10. (Note, vola. 
ii and iii. of this Copy ara of 1680, a prior edition soamingly; iv. and v. of 
1992; vi. and rii. of 1701; vili-, Strafford's Trial, of 1700.) 
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" Upon Tuesday SS John Eliot moved that as we intended to 
“ furnish his Majesty with money, we should also supply him with 
“ counsel. Kepreaenting the doleful state of affairs, he desired 
“ there might be a Declaration made to the King, of the danger 
“ wherein the Kingdom stood by the decay and contempt of re- 
" ligion, by the insufficiency of his Ministers, by the-” &c. &c. 
" Sir Humphrey May, Chancellor of the Duchy, said, ‘ it was a 
'■ straifge language;’ yet the House commanded Sir John Eliot to 
“ go on. Whereupon the Chancellor desired, ‘ If he went on, he 
“ the Chancellor might go out.’ They all bade him ‘ begone :’ yet 
“ he stayed, and heard Sir John out. Th* House generally in- 
“ dined to such a. Declaration; which was aecordingly'resolved to 
'' be set about. 

“ But next day, Wednesday, we had a Message from his Ma- 
" jesty by the Speaker, That as the Session was positively to end 
“ in a week, we should husband the time, and despatch our old 
'■ businesses without entertaining new !”-Intending neverthe¬ 

less “to pursue our Declaration, we had, yesterday, Thursday mom- 
“ ing, a new Message brought us, which I have here enclosed. 
“ Which requiring us Not to cast or lay any aspersion upon any Min- 
“ ister of his Majesty, the House was much afl'ected thereby.” Did 
they not in former times proceed by fining and committing John 
of Gaunt, the King's own son; had they not, in very late times, 
meddled with and sentenced thf Lord Chancellor Bacon and 
others ? What are we sriiving at!— 

" Sir Bobert Phihps of Somersetshire apake, and mingled his 
“ words with weeping. Mr. Pym did the Uke.. Sir Eduard Cook” 
(old Coke upon Lyttleton), " overcome with passion, seeing the de- 
“ Bolation likely to ensue, was forced to sit down whSh he began to 
“ speak, by the abundance^f tears.” 0 Mr. Chamberlain of the 
Court of'^ards, was the like ever witnessed? “Yea, the Speaker in 
“ his speech could not refrain from weeping and shedding of tears. 
" Besides a great many whose pief made them dumb. But others 
“ bore up in that storm, and encouraged the rest.” We resolved 
ourselves into a Committee, to have freer scope for speech;‘and 
called Mr. Whitby to the chair. 

The Speaker, always in close communication with his Majesty, 
craves leave fronr us, with much humiUty, to withdraw " for half 
an hour;” which, though we knew well whither ho was going, was 
readily granted him. It is ordered, "No other man leave the 
House upon pain of going to the Tower.” And now the speaking 
commences, " freer and frequenter,” being in Committee, and old 
Sir Edward Coke tries it ligain. 

" Sir Edward Cook told us, ' He now saw God had not accepted 
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" of oujf^humble and moderate carriages anS fair proceedings; and 
" lie feared thp reason Was, We had not dealt sincerely with the 
^ng attd Counti-y, and made a true representation of the causes 
of all those miseries. Which he, for his partj repented that he 
" had not done sooner. And therefore, not knowing whether he 
“ should ever again apeak in this House, he would now do it 
“feeely; and so did hero protest. That the author and cause of all 
those miseries Was— The Duke of Buckingham.’ Whish was 
“ entertained and answered with a cheerful acclamation of the 
“House.” (Yea, yea! Well moved, well spoken ! Yea, yea!) “As, 
“ when one good liourftl recovers the scent, the rest come in with 
“ full cry; so they (ice) pursued it, and eveiy one came home, and 
“ laid the blame where he thought the fault was,”—on the Duke 
of Buckingham, to wit. " And as we were putting it to the ques 
“ tion, Wliether he should be named in our intended llemonstrancn 
" as the chief cause of all our miseries at home and abroad,—the 
“ Speaker, having been, not half an hour, but three hours absent, 
“ and with the King, returned; bringing this Message, That the 
“ House should tlien rise (being about eleven o’clock), adjourn till 
“ the morrow'morning, and no Committees to sit, or other business 
" to go on, in the interim.” 

.And so, ever since. King’s Majesty, Speaker, Duke and Coun¬ 
cillors, they have been meditating it all night I 

"What we shall expect this moi-ning, therefore, God of Heaven 
" knows I We shall meet betimes this moi-ning; partly for the 
" business’ sake ; and partly because, two days ago, we made an 
“ order. That whoever comes in after Prayers shall pay twelve- 
“ pence to the poor. 

" Sir, exciSe my haste :—and let us have your prayers; where- 
“ of both you and we have need. I i^st,—affectionately at you- 
" seiwice, ^ 

" Thomas Aiobee.” 

This scene Oliver saw, and formed pai-t of; one of the me- 
mordblest he was ever in. Why did those old honourable gentle¬ 
men 'weep’7 How came tough old Coke upon Lyttleton, one of 
the toughest men ever made, to melt into tears like a girl, and .sit 
down unable to speak? The modern honourable gentleman can¬ 
not tell. Let him consider it, and try if he can tell I And then, 
putting off his Shot-belt, and striving to put on some Bible- 
doctrine, some earnest God’s Truth or other,—try if he con dis¬ 
cover why he cannot tell I— 

The Bemonstronc^ against Buckingham was perfected; the 
hounds having got all upon the scent. Buckingham was expressly 
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‘ named,'—a daring fd^t: and so loud were Hie hounds, and' such 
a tune in their haying, his Majesty saw good to confirm, and intife 
beyond shadow of cavil, the invaluable Petition of Bightj ana 
thereby produce ‘bonfires,’ and bob-majors upon all bells. Old, 
London was sonorous; in ablaze with joy-fires. Soon after which, 
this Parliament, as London, and England, and it, all still con¬ 
tinued somewhat too sonorous, was hastily, with visible royal 
angerpprorogued till October next,—till January as it proved.' 
Oliver, of course, went home to Huntingdon to his harvest-work; 
England continued simmering and sounding as it might. 

The day of prorogation was the 28th of June.* One day in the 
latter end of August, John Felton, a short swart Sufl'olk gentleman 
of Inilitary air, in fact a retired lieutenant of grim serious dis¬ 
position, went out to walk in the eastern parts of London. 'Walk¬ 
ing on Tower Hill, fuU of black reflections on his own condition, 
and on the condition of England, and a Duke of Buckingham 
holding all England down into the jaws of ruin and disgrace,— 
John Felton saw, in evil hour, on some cutler's stall there, a broad 
sharp hunting-knife, price one shilling. John Feltop, with a wild 
flash in the dark heart of him, bought the said knife; rode down 
to Fortsmoutli with it, where the great Duke then was; struck 
the said knife, with one fell plunge, into the great Duke’s he^i, 
This was on Satm’day the 23d of August of this same yeor.^ 

Felton was tried; saw that his wild flashing inspiration, h|td 
been not of God, but of Satan. It is known he repented: 'wtep. 
the death-sentence was passed on him, he stretched out his riglrt 
hand; craved that this too, as some small expiation, might first 
be stricken oif; which was denied him, as against J^w. He died 
at Tyburn; his body was swinging in chains at Portsmouth;— 
and much else had gone arVy, when the Parliament reassembled, 
in January following, and Oliver came up to Town again. 


1629. 

The Parliament Session proved very brief; but very energetic, 
very extraordinary. ‘ Tonnage and Poundage,’ what we now call 
Customhouse Duties, a constant subject of quarrel between Charles 
and his Parliaments hitherto, had again been levied without Par¬ 
liamentary consent; in the teeth of old Tallagio non eontedendo, 
nay even of the late solemnly confirmed Petition of Right; and 
naturally gave rise to Parliamentary consideration. Merchants 

* Commons Journals, i. B20. 

s Clarvndon (i. 6B); Hamand L’Estrauge (p. 00); UBwes (MS. Autobio- 
graphy), &o.; all of whom rapbrt the minute circumstmoes of the asaasBination, 
not one of them agreeing oom^etely with another. 
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had been imprisoned for refusing to pay it; Rfembers of Parliament 
themselves had been ‘ supmna'd there was a very ravelled coil to 
deal with in regard to 'i'onnage and Poundage. Nay the Petition 
of Bight itself had been altered in the Printing; a very ugly 
business too. 

In regard to Religion also, matters looked equally ill. Syco¬ 
phant Mninwaring, just censured in Parliament, had been pro¬ 
moted to a fatter living. Sycophant Montague, in the hire cir¬ 
cumstances, to a Bishopric: Laud was in the act of consecrating 
him at Croydon, when the news of Buckingham’s death came 
thither. There ncedeiPto be a Committee of Religion. The House 
resolved itself into a Grand Committee of Religion; and did not 
want for matter. Bi.shop Neilo of Winchester, Bishop Laud now 
of London, were a R ightfully ceremonial pair of Bishops j the foun¬ 
tain they of innumerable tendencies to Papistry and the old- 
clothes of Babylon! It was in this Committee of Rehgion, on 
the 11th day of February 1028-9, that Mr. CromweU, Member for 
Huntingdon, stood up and mado his first Speech, a fragment of 
which has found its way into History, and is now knorvn to all 
manldnd. Ho said, “ He had heard by relation from oilo Dr. 
" Beard" (Iris old Schoolmaster at Huntingdon), " that Dr. Ala- 
“ blaster had preached flat Popery at Paul’s Cross; and that the 
" Bishop of Winchester" (Dr. Neile) “had commanded him as his 
“ Diocesan, He should prpach nothing to the contrary. Main- 
“ waring, so justly censured in this House for his sermons, was 
“ by the some Bishop’s means preferred to a rich living. If 
“ these ni'o the steps to Church-preferment, what are we to ex- 
" peot7’’i 

Dr. Beai’c^^as the reader Imows, is Oliver's old Schoolmaster 
at Huntingdon; a grave, speculative*theological old gentleman, 
seemingly,—and on a level with the latest news from 'Town. Of 
poor Dr. Alablaster there may bo found some indistinct, and in¬ 
stantly forgettable particulars in Wood’s AthentB. Paul’s Cross, of 
which I have seen old Prints, was a kind of Stone Tent, 'with 
leaden roof,’ at the north-east corner of Paul’s Cathedral, where 
Sermons were still, and had long been, preached in the open air; 
crowded devout congregations gathering there; with forms to ait 
on, if you came early. Queen Elizabeth used to ‘ tune her pulpits,’ 
she said, when there ivas any great thing on hand; as Governing 
Persons now strive to tune their Mofning Newspapers. Paul’s 
Cross, a kind of Times Nemspaper, but edited partly by Heaven 
itself, was then a most important entity I Alablaster, to the horror 
of mankind, wos heard preaching ' flat Popeiy’ there,—‘ prostitut- 
> Parliamentary History (London, 1760), viu. 299. 
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ing our columns’ in that scandalous manner! And Neilo had 
forbidden him to preach against it: ‘ what are we to expect?’ 

The record of this world-famous utterance of Oliver still lies 
in manuscript in the British Museum, in Mr. Crewe's Notebook, 
or another’s: it was first printed in a wretched old Book called 
Ephemeris Parliammtaria, professing to be compiled by Thomas 
Fuller; and actually containing a Preface recognisable as his, but 
nothin*g else that we can so recognise : for ‘ quaint old Fuller’ is 
a man of talent; and this Book looks as if compiled by some 
spiritual Nightmare, rather than a rational^Man. Probably some 
greedy Printer’s compilation; to whom Thomas, in ill hour, had 
sold his name. In the Commons Journals, of that same day, we 
are farther to remark, there stands, in perennial preservation, this 
notice: ‘ Uf)ijp (j^uestion. Ordered, That Dr. Beard of Huntingdon 
‘ be written to by Mr. Speaker, to come up and testify against the 
‘ Bishop; the order for Dr. Beard to be delivered to Mr. Cromwell-' 
The first mention of Mr. Cromwell’s name in the Books of any 
Parliament.— 

A new Remonstrance behoves to be resolved upon; Bishops 
Neile and Laud oi'e even to be named there. Whereupon, before 
they could get well ‘named,’ perhaps before Dr. Beard had well 
got up from Huntingdon to testify against them, the King hastily 
interfered. This Parhament, in a fortnight more, was dissolved; 
and that under circumstances of the most unparalleled sort. For 
Speaker Finch, as we have seen, was a Courtier, in constant com¬ 
munication with the King; one day while these high matters were 
astir, Speaker Finch refused to ‘put the question’ when ordered 
by the House! He said he had orders to the c*itraiy; per¬ 
sisted in that;—and at last took to weeping. What was the House 
to do? Adjourn for two dafs, and consider what to do! On the 
second day, which was Wednesday, Speaker Finch signified that 
by his Majesty’s command they were again adjourned till Monday 
next. On Monday next. Speaker Finch, still recusant, would not 
put the former nor indeed any question, having the King’s ordarto 
adjourn ayain instantly. Herefused; was reprimanded, menaced; 
once more took to weeping ; then started up to go his ways. But 
young Mr. Holies, Denzil Holies, the Earl of Clare’s second son, 
ho and certain other honourable members were prepared for that 
movement: they seized Speaker Finch, set him down in his choir, 
and by main force held him there I A scene of such agitation as 
Was never seen in Parliament before. ‘ The House was much 
troubled.’ " Let him go,” cried certain Privy Councillors, Majesty’s 
Ministers as we should now call them, who in those days eat in 
front of the Speaker, “ Let Mr. Speaker go!” cried they implor- 
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ingly. — “No!" answered Holies; " God's'wounds, he shall sit 
there, till it please the House to rise!” The House, in a decisive 
though almost distracted manner, with their Speaker thus held 
down for them, locked their doors; redacted Three emphatic Reso¬ 
lutions, their Protest against Arminianisra, against Papistry, against 
Ulegal Tonnage and Poundage; and passed the same by acclama¬ 
tion ; letting no man out, refusing to let even the King's Usher in ; 
then swiftly vihiishing so soon as the resolutions were passid, for 
they understood the Soldiery was coming.^ For which surprising 
procedure, vindicated by Necessity the mother of Invention and 
supreme of LawgiveA, certain honourable gentlemen, Denzil 
Holies, Sir John Eliot, IVilUam Strode, John Sclden, and others 
less known to us, suffered fine, imprisonment, and much legal 
tribulation; nay Sir John Eliot, refusing to submit, t^s kept in 
the Tower till he died. 

This scene fell out on Monday, 2d of March 1B29. Directly 
on the back of which, we conclude, Mr. Cromwell quitted Town 
for Huntingdon again;—told Dr. Beard also that he was not 
wanted now; that he might at leisure go on with his Theatre of 
OacTa Judgments now.'* His Majesty dissolved the Parliament by 
Proclamation; saying something about 'vipers’ that had been there. 

It was the last Parliament in England for above eleven years. 
The King had taken his course. The King went on raising sup¬ 
plies without Parliamentary law, by all conceivable devices; of 
which Shipmoncy may be considered the most original, and sale of 
Monopolies the most universal. The monopoly of ‘ soap’ itself 
was very grievous to men.® Your soap was dear, and it would not 
wash, but onl^ blister. The ceremonial Bishops, Bishop or Arch¬ 
bishop Laud now chief of them,—they, on their side, went on dili¬ 
gently hunting out ' Lecturers,’ erectiwg ‘ altars in the east end of 
churches;’ charging all clergymen to have, in good repair ^nd order, 
‘Four surplices at Allhallowtide.’* 'Vexations spiritual and fiscal, 
beyond what we can well fancy now, afflicted the souls of men. 
The English Nation was patient; it endured in silence, with prayer 
that God injustice and mercy would look upon it. The King of 
England with his chief-priests was going one ^ay; the Nation of 
England by eternal laws was going another; the split became too 
wide for healing. Oliver and others seemed now to have done 
with Parliaments; a royal Proclamation forbade them so much as 
to speak of such a thing. * 

* Kushworth, i, 667-9. 

* Third EditiDD, ‘increased with many new examples,’ in 1631. 

s See many old Pamphlets. 

* Laud’s mary, in Wharton's Land. 
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1830. 

In the 'new charter' granted to the Corporation of Huntingdon, 
•and dated 0th July 1830, Oliver Cromwell, Esquire, Thomas Beard, 
DJD. his old Schoolmaster, and Bobert Bamard,Esquire, of whom 
also we may hear again, are named Justices of the Peace for that 
Borough.* I suppose there was nothing new in this nomination; 
n meA confirming and continuing of what had already been. But 
the smallest authentic fact, any undoubted date or circumstance 
regarding Oliver and his affairs, is to be eagerly laid hold of. 

• 

1631. 

In or soon after 1831, as we laboriously infer from the imbro¬ 
glio records of poor Hoble, Oliver decided on an enlarged sphere 
of action as a Farmer; sold his properties in Huntingdon, all or 
some of them; rented certain grazing-lands at St. Ives, five miles 
down the River, eastward of his native place, and removed thither. 
The Deed of Sale is dated 7th May 1631;^ the properties ore spe¬ 
cified as in the possession of himself or his Mother; the sum they 
yielded was 1800J. With this sum Oliver stocked his Grazing- 
Farm at St. Ives. The Mother, we infer, continued to reside at 
Huntingdon, but ■withdrawn now from active occupation, into the 
retirement befitting a widow up in year’s. There is even some 
gleam of evidence to that effect: her properties are Sold; but Oliver’s 
children horn to him -at St. Ives are still christened at Huntingdon, 
in the Church he was used to; which may mean also that their 
good Grandmother was still there. 

Properly this was no change in Oliver’s old activities; it was 
■an enlargement of the sphere of them. His MothS still at Hiu- 
tingdon, within few miles af him, he could stiU superintend and 
protect ^er existence there, while managing his new operations 
at St. Ives. He continued here till the summer or spring of 1036.® 
A studious imagination may sufficiently construct the figure of his 
equable life in those years. Diligent grass - farming; mo'wing, 
mUking, cattle-marketing: add ‘ hypochondria,’ fits of the Slack¬ 
ness of darkness, with glances of the brightness of very Heaven; 
prayer, religious reading and meditation; household epochs, joys 
and cores :—we have a sohd substantial inoffensive Farmer of St 
Ives, hoping to WEilk with integrity and humble devout diligence 
through this world; and, by his Maker's infinite mercy, to escape 
destruction, and find eternal salvation, in wider Divine Worlds. 
This latter, this is the grand clause in his Life, which dwarfs all 
other clauses. Much wider destinies than he anticipated were ap- 

' Noble, i. 102. a Ibid. L 103-4. ’ Ibid. i. 100. 
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of m'oney, of reaource, or immediate hope; but conducted herself, 
as she had all along done, in a way that gained much respect. 

■ AUes fur Ruhm und Ihr, All for Glory and Her,’ were the words 
Duke Bernhard of Weimar carried on his Flag, through many ^ 
battles in that Thirty-Years War. She was of Puritan tendency; 
understood to care little about the Four surplices at AllhaUowtide, 
and much for the root of the matter. 

Attorney-General Noy, in these months, was busy tearfiig up 
the unfortunate old manufacturers of soap; tormenting mankind 
Tery much about soap.* He tore them up irresistibly, reduced 
them to total ruin; golod soap became unattainable. 

1633. 

In May 1033, the second year of Oliver’s residence in this new 
Farm, the King’s Majesty, with train enough, passed through Hun¬ 
tingdonshire, on his way to Scotland to be'crowned. The loud 
rustle of him disturbing, for a day, the summer husbandries and 
operations of mankind. His ostensible business was to be crowned; 
hut his intrinsio errand was, what his Father’s formerly had been, 
to get his Pretended-Bishops set on foot there; his Tulchans con¬ 
verted into real Calves;—in which, as we shall see, he succeeded 
still wors6 than his Father had done. Dr. Laud, Bishop Laud, 
now near upon Archbishophood, attended his Majesty thither as 
formerly; still found ‘ no rehgion’ there, but trusted now to intro¬ 
duce one. The Chapel at Holyrood-house was fitted up with every 
equipment textile and metallic; and httle Bishop Laud in person 
‘ performed the service,’ in a way to illuminate the benighted 
natives, as was hoped,—show them how an Artist could do it. He 
had also soiSo dreadful travelling through certain of the savage 
districts of that country. ■ 

Crossing Huntingdonshire, on this occasion, in his \Yay North¬ 
ward, his Majesty had visited the Estabhshment of Nicholas Ferrar 
at Little Gidding, on the western border of that county.^ A sur- 
pHsing Establishment, now in full flower; wherein above fourseore 
persons, including domestics, with Ferrar and his Brother and 
aged Mother at the head of them, had devoted themselves to a 
kind of Protestant Monachism, and were getting much talked of in 
those times. They followed celibacy, and merely rehgious duties; 
employed themselves in 'binding of Prayer-books,’ embroidering 
of hassocks, in almsgiving also, and what charitable work was pos¬ 
sible in that desert region; above all, they kept up, iright and day, 
a continual repetition of the English Liturgy; being divided into 
relays and watches, one watch relieving another as on shipboard; 

, ' Busbwurtli, il. 135, 262, kc. > Ibid. iL 179. 
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and never allowing at any hour the sacred fire to go out. This 
also, as a feature of the times, the modem reader is to meditate. 
In Isaac Walton’s Lives there is some drowsy notice of these people, 
pnot unknown to the modern reader. A far livelier notice; record 
of an actual visit to the place, by an Anonymous Person, seemingly 
a reUgious Lawyer, perhhps returning from Circuit in that direc¬ 
tion, at all events a most sharp distinct man, through whose clear 
eyes also can still look;—is preserved by Heame in very un¬ 
expected neighbourhood.* The Anonymous Person, after some 
survey and communing, suggested to Nicholas Ferrar, “Perhaps 
“ he had but assumed all this ritual mumiAeiy', in order to get a 
" devout life led peaceably in these bad times ?” Nicholas, a dark 
man, who had acquired something of the Jesuit in his Foreign 
travels, looked at him ambiguously, and said, “ I perceive you are 
a person whiJ know the world !" They did not ask the Anonymous 
Person to stay dinner, which he considered would have been agree¬ 
able.—— 

Note these other things, with which we ore more immediately 
concerned. In this some yecur the Feoffees, with their Purchase 
of Advowsons, with their Lecturers and Running Lecturers, were 
fairly rooted out, and flung prostrate into total ruin; Laud having 
set Attorney-General Noy upon them, and brought them into the 
Storchamber. ‘ God forgive them,' writes Bishop Laud, ‘ and grant 
me patience!’—on hearing that they spake harshly of him; not 
gratefully, but ungratefully, for all this trouble he took I In the 
same year, by procurement of the same zealous Bishop hounding- 
on the same invincible Attorney-General, William Prynne our un¬ 
readable friend, Peter HeyUn having read him, was brought to the 
Starchamber; to the Pilloiy, and had his ears crofR off, for the 
flrst time;—who also, strange as it may look, manifested no gra¬ 
titude, but the contrary, for all that trouble 

1634. 

In the end of this tile third year of Oliver’s abode at St. Ives, 
came out the celebrated Writ of Shipmoney. It was the last^feat 
of Attorney-General Noy: a morose, amorphous, cynical Law- 
Pedant, and invincible hving heap of learned rubbish; once a 
Patriot in ParHament, till tliey made him Attorney-General, and 
enlightened his eyes: who had fished up from the dust-abysses 
this and other old shadows of ‘ precedents,’ promising to l)e of 
great use in the present distressed state of the FinancS Peport- 

^ Thoms Caii Vindiche Antiquit^tis AcademiiB Oxonienais (Qxf. 4736), iL 
702-794, Thera are two Lvoet of Ferrar; eonsiderable writiogs about hUDj 
but, except this, uothin^ that much deserves to be read. 

* Bushwerth; Whaiton’l Laud. n 
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mcnt. Parliament being in abeyance, how to raise money was 
now the grand problem. Noy himself was dead before the Writ 
came out; a very mixed renown following him. The Vintners, 
says Wood, illuminated at his death, made bonfires, and ' clranl^ 
lusty carouses;' to them, as to eveiy man, he had been a sore 
affliction. His heart, on dissection, adds old Anthony, was found 
‘ all shrivelled up like- a leathef penny-pursewhich gave rise to 
comments among the Puritans.^ His brain, said the pasijSinadea 
of the day, was found reduced to a mass of dust, his heart was a 
bundle of old sheep-skin writs, and his belly consisted of a barrel 
of soap.* Some indUtinct memory of him still survives, as of a 
grisly Law Pluto, and dark Law Monster, kind of Infernal King, 
Chief Enchanter in the Doindanicl of Attorneys ; one of those 
frightful men, who, as his contemporaries passionately said and 
repeated, dare to ‘ decree injustice hy a law.' ' 

The Shipmoney Writ has come out, then; and Cousin Hamp¬ 
den has decided not to pay it!—As the date of Oliver’s St. Ives 
Letter is 1635-6, and we are now come in sight of that, wo will 
here close our Chronology. 


CHAPTEE V. 

OF Oliver’s leitebs and speeches. 

Letteks and authentic Utterances of Ohver lie scattered, in print 
and manuscript, in a hundred repositories, in all varieties of con¬ 
dition and environment. Most of them, all the important of them, 
have olread^long since been printed and again printed; but wo 
cannot in general say, ever read: too often it is apparent that the 
very editor of these poor utterances "had, if reading mean under¬ 
standing, never read them. They stand in tliMr old spelling; niis- 
punctuated, misprinted, unelucidated, unintelligible,—defaced with 
the dork incrustations too well known to students of that Period. 
Th^ Speeches above all, as liithcrto set forth in The Somers Tracts, 
in The Milton State-Papers, in Burton's Diary, and other such Books, 
excel human belief: certainly no such agglomerate of opaguc con¬ 
fusions, printed and reprinted; of dai-kness on the bach of dark¬ 
ness, thick and threefold; is known to mo elsewhere in the his¬ 
tory of things spoken or printed by human creatures. Oif these 
Speeches, all except one, >vhich was published by authority at the 
time, I have to believe myself, not very exultiugly, to be the first 
actual reader for nearly two Centuries past. 

’ Wood's Atkeaffi (Bliss's sditioa, London, 1815^ U. 5B3. 

A ’ Buahworth. 
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Nevertheless these Documents do exist, authentic though de¬ 
faced ; and invite eveiy one who would know that Period, to study 
them till they become intelligible again. The words of Oliver 
Cromwell,—^the meaning \hey had, must be worth recovering, in 
that point of view. To collect these Letters and authentic Utter¬ 
ances, as one’s reading yielded them, was a comparatively grateful 
labour; to correct them, elucidate and mate them legible again, 
was a^ood historical study. Surely ‘ a wise memory’ would wish 
to preserve among men the written and spoken words of such a 
man;—and as for the ‘ wise oblivion,’ that is already, by Time and 
Accident, done to our hand. Enough is alretdy lost and destroyed; 
we need not, in this particular case, omit farther. 

Accordingly, whatever words authentically proceeding from 
Oliver himself I could anywhere find yet surviving, I have hero 
gathered; add will now, with such minimum of annotation as may 
suit that object, offer them to the reader. That is the purport of 
this Book. I have ventured to believe that, to certain patient 
earnest readers, these old dim Letters of a noble English Man 
might, as they had done to myself,.become dimly legible again; 
might dimly present, better than all other evidence, tho noble 
figure of the Man himself again. Certainly there is Historical 
instmetion in these Letters;—Historical, and perhaps other and 
better. At least, it is with Heroes and god-inspired men that I, 
for my part, would far rather converse, in what dialect soever they 
speak ! Great, ever fruitful; profitable for reproof, for encourage¬ 
ment, for building up in manful puiposes and works, are the words 
of those that in their day were men. I will advise seriouii persons, 
interested in England past or present, to try if they can read a 
httle in these Letters of Oliver Cromwell, a man olffeo deeply in¬ 
terested in the same object.. Heavy as it is, and dim and obsolete, 
there may be worse reading, for such persons in our time. 

For th*e rest, if each Letter look dim, and have little hght, after 
all study;—yet let the Historical reader reflect, such light as it has 
caimot be disputed at all. These words, expository of that day 
and hour, Oliver Cromwell did see fittest to be written down. 'The 
Letter hangs there in tho dark abysses of the Past: ifUke a star 
almost extinct, yet like a real star; fixed ; about which there is no 
cavilling possible. That autograph Letter, it was once all lumi¬ 
nous as a burning beacon, every word of it a live coal, in its time; 
it was once a piece of the general fire and light of Human Life, 
that Letter! Neither is it yet entirely extinct; well read, there is 
still in it hght enough to exhibit its own self; nay to diffuse a faint 
authentic twihght some'distance round it. Heaped embers which 
in the dayUght looked block, may still look red, in the utter dark- 
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ness. These Letters of Oliver will convince any man that the Past 
did exist! By degrees the combined small twilights may produce 
a kind of general feeble twilight, rendering the Past credible, the 
Ghosts of the Past in some gUmpses of them visible ! Such is the 
effect of contemporary letters always; and I can very confidently 
recommend Oliver's as good of their kind. A man intent to force 
for himself some path through that gloomy chaos called History 
of the Seventeenth Century, and to look face to face ujhrn the 
same, may perhaps try it .by this method as hopefully as 
another. Here is an irregular row of beacon-fires, once all lumi¬ 
nous as suns; and rflth a certain inextinguishable erubescence 
still, in the abysses of the dead' deep Night. Let us look here. 
In shadowy outlines, in dimmer and dimmer crowding forms, the 
"very figure of the old dead Time itself may perhaps be faintly dis¬ 
cernible here!— 

I called these Letters good,—but withal only good of their kind. 
No eloquence, elegance, not always even clearness of expression, is 
to be looked for in them. They are written with far other than 
literary aims; written, most of them, in the very flame and confla¬ 
gration of a revolutionary struggle, and with an eye to the de¬ 
spatch of indispensable pressing business alone: but it will bo 
found, I conceive, that for such end they are well written. Super¬ 
fluity, as if by a natural law of the case, the writer has had to dis¬ 
card; whatsoever quality can be dispensed ivith is indifferent to 
him. With unwieldy movement, yet with a great solid step he 
presses through, towards his object; has^ marked out very deci¬ 
sively what the real steps towards it are; discriminating well the 
essential from the extraneous;—forming to himself, in short, a 
true, not an untrue picture of the business that is to be done. 
There is in these Letters, as I have said above, a silence still more 
significant of OUver to us than any speech they have. ^ Dimly wo 
discover features of an IntelUgence, and Soul of a Man, greater 
than any speech. The Intelligence that can, with full satisfaction 
to itself, come out in eloquent speaking, in musical singing, is, 
after all, a small Intelligence. He that works and does some Poem, 
not he that merely fdys one, is worthy of the name of Poet. Crom¬ 
well, emblem of the dumb English, is interesting to me by theve^y 
inadequacy of his speech. Heroic insight, valour and behef, wit]^- 
out words,—how noble is it in comparison to the adroitest flow of 
words without heroic insight!— 

I have corrected the spelling of these Letters; I have prmetu- 
ated, and divided them into paragraphs, in the modem manner. 
The Originals, so for os I have seen such, have in general no parar 
graphs : if the Letter is short, it is usually found written on the 
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first leaf of the sheet; often with the conclusion, or some post¬ 
script, subjoined crosswise on tlie margin,—indicating that there 
was no blotting-paper in those days; that the hasty writer was 
loath to turn the leaf. Ohver’s spelling and pointing are of the 
sort common to educated persons in his time; and readers that so 
wish, may have specimens of him in abundance, and of all due 
dimness, in many printed Boohs: but to us, intent here to have the 
Letter# read and understood, it seemed very proper at once and 
altogether to get rid of that encumbrance. Would the rest were 
all as easily got rid of! Here and there, to bring out the strug¬ 
gling sense, I have ;added or rectified a woPd,—but taken care to 
point out the same ; what words in the Text of the Letters are 
mine, the reader wiU find marked off by Single commas: it was of 
course my BU|ireme duty to avoid altering, in any respect, not only 
the sense, but tljp smallest feature in the physiognomy, of tlie 
Original. And M, ' a minimum of annotation' having been added, 
what minimum would serve the purpose,—here are the Letters and 
Speeches of Oliver Cromwell; of which the reader, with my best 
wishes, but not with any very high immediate hope of mine in th^j^ 
particular, is to make what he can. 

Surely it is far enough from probable that these Letters of 
Cromwell, written originally for quite other objects, and selected 
not by the Genius of History, but by blind Accident which has 
saved them hitherto and destroyed the rest,—can illuminate for a 
modem mEin this Period of our Annals, which for all modems, we 
may say, has become a giflf of bottomless darkness ! Not so easily 
will the modem man domesticate himself in a scene of things 
every way so foreign to him. Nor could any measurable expo¬ 
sition of mine, on this present occasion, do much to iltumiuate the 
dead dark world'of the Seventeenth Century, into which the reader 
is about to enter. He will gradually get to understand, as I have 
said, that the Seventeenth Century did exist; that it was not a 
waste mbbish-continent of Kushworth-Nalson State-papers, of Phi¬ 
losophical Scepticisms, Dilettantisms, Dryasdust Torpedoisms;— 
but an actual flesh-and-blood ^act; with colour in its cheeks, inth 
awful august heroic thoughli in its heart, and at last with steel 
sword in its hand! Theoretically this is a most small postulate, 
conceded at once by everybody; but practically it is a very large 
one, seldom or never conceded; the due practical conceding of 
it amounts to much, indeed to the sure promise of all.—I will 
Venture to give the reader two little pieces of advice, which, if 
his experience resemble inine, may prove furthersome to him in 
this inquiry: they include the essence of all that I have discovered 
respecting it. 
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The first is, By no means to credit the wide-spread report 
that these Seventeenth-Century Puritans were superstitious crack- 
brained persons; given up to enthusia^, the most part of them; 
the minor ruling part being cunning men, who knew how to assume 
the dialect of the others, and thereby, as skilful Machiavels, to 
dupe them. This is a wide-spread report; but an untrue one. I 
advise my reader to try precisely the opposite hypothesis. To con¬ 
sider that his Fathers, who had thought about this World very 
seriously indeed, and with very considerable thinking faculty in¬ 
deed, were not quite so far behindhand in their conclusions re¬ 
specting it. That actlaUy their ‘ enthusiasms,’ if well seen into, 
were not foolish but wise. That Machiavelism, Cant, Official Jar¬ 
gon, whereby a man speaks openly what he does not mean, were, 
surprising as it may seem, much rarer then than tjjiey have ever 
since boon. Eeally and truly it may in a manner be said. Cant, 
Parliamentary and other Jargon, were still to invent in this world. 
0 Heavens, one could weep at the contrast! Cant was not fashion¬ 
able at all; that stupendous invention of’ Speech for the purpose 
of concealing Thought’ was not yet made. A man wagging the 
tongue of him, as if it were the clapper of a bell to be rung for 
economic purposes, and not so much as attempting to convey any 
inner thought, if thought ho have, of the matter talked of,—would 
at that date have awakened all the horror in men's minds, which at 
all dates, and at this date too, is due to him. The accursed thing! 
No man as yet dared to do it; all men believing that God would 
judge them. In tlie History of the Civil War far and wide, I have 
not fallen ii( with one such phenomenon. Even Archbishop Laud 
and Peter I^ylin meant what they say; through their words you 
do look direct into tlie scraggy conviction they have formed:—or if 
‘ lying Peter’ do lie, ho at least hnows that he is lying I Lord Cla¬ 
rendon, a man of sufficient unveracity of heart, to wheem indeed 
whatsoever has direct veracity of heart is more or less horrible, 
speEihs alwa}'B in official language; a clothed, nay sometimes even 
qnil^ed dialect, yet always with some considerable body in the heart 
of it, never with none I The use of the human tongue was then 
other than it now is. I counsel the reader to leave all that of 
Cant, Dupery, Machiavelism, and so forth, decisively lying at the 
threshold. He wiU be ndse to believe that these Puritans do mean 
what they say, and to try unimpeded if he can discover what that 
is. Gradually a very stupendous phenomenon may rise on his as¬ 
tonished eye. A practical world based on Belief in God;—such as 
many centuries had seen before, but as never any century since 
has been privileged to see. It was the last glimpse of it in our 
world, this of English Pmitonism: very great, very glorious; tra- 
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gicttl enougli to all thinking hearts that look on it from these days 
of ours. 

My second advice is, Not to imagine that it was Constitution, 

‘ Liberty of the people to tax themselves,’ Privilege of Parliament, 
Triennial or annual Parliaments, or any modification of these sub¬ 
lime Privileges now waxing somewhat faint in our admirations, 
that mainly animated our CromweUs, Pyms, and Hampdens to the 
heroic Worts we still admire in retrospect. Not these very mea¬ 
surable ‘ Privileges,’ but a far other and deeper, which could not 
be measured; of which these, and all grand social improvements 
ivhatsocver, are the corollary. Our ancient Puritan Refor-mers 
were, as iJl Reformers that will ever much benefit this Earth are 
always, inspired by a Heavenly Purpose. To see God's own Law, 
then universally acknowledged for complete as it stood in the holy 
Written Book’ made good in this world; to see tiris, or the true 
unwearied aim and straiggle towards this: it was a thing woi-th 
livingJbr and dying for! Eternal Justice; that God’s Will be done 
on Ear-th as it is in Heaven: corollaries enough will flow from tlrat, 
if that be there; if that bo not there, no corollary good for much 
will fiow. It was tho gencrEil spirit of England in the Seventeenth 
Century. In other somewhat sadly disfigured form, W'o have seen 
the same immortal hope tolce practical shape in the French Revo¬ 
lution, and once more astonish tire world. That England should 
all become a Church, if you like to name it so: a Church presided^ 
over not by sham-priests in ‘ Four suryrlices at AUhallowtide,’ but 
by true god-consecrated ones, whoso hearts tire Moat High had 
touched and hallowed with his fire ;—this was the prayer of many, 
it was the godlike hope and effort of some. 

Our modem methods of Reform differ somewhat,—as indeed 
the issue testifies. I will advise my reader to forget the modern 
methods o^Rcform; not to remember that he has ever heard of a 
modern individual called by the name of Reformer, if he would 
understand what the old meaning of the word was. The Cromwells, 
Pyms, Hampdeirs, who were understood on tho Royalist side to bo 
firebrands of the DevU, have had still worse measure from the Dry¬ 
asdust Philosophies, and sceptical Histories, of later times. They 
really did resemble firebrands of the Devil, if you looked at them 
through spectacles of a certain colour. For fire is always fire. 
But by no spectacles, only by mere blinders and wooden-eyed spec¬ 
tacles, can the flame-girt Heaven’s-messenger pass for a poor 
mouldy Pedant and Constitution-monger, such as this would make 
him out to be I 

On the whole, say not, good reader, as is often done, “ It was 
then all one as now.” Good reader, it was considerably different 
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then from now. Men indolently aay, “ The Ages are all alike, ever 
“ the same sorry elements over again, in new vesture; the issue of 
" it always a melancholy farce-tragedy, in one Age as in another!” 
Wherein lies very obviously a truth ; but also in secret a Very sad 
error withal. Sure enough, the highest Life touches always, by 
large sections of it, on the vulgar and universal: he that expects 
to See a Hero, or a Heroic Age, step forth into practice in yellow 
Drury-lane stage-boots, and speak in blank verse for itself, ■sfill look 
long in vain. Sure enough, in the Heroic Century as in the Un¬ 
heroic, knaves and cowards, and cunning greedy persons were not 
Winting,—were, if yoif will, extremely abundant. But the question 
always remains. Did they lie chained, subordinate in this world's 
business; coerced by steel-whips, or in whatever other effectual 
way, and sent whimpering into their due subterranean abodes, to 
beat hemp and repent; a true never-ending attempt going on to 
handcuff, to silence and suppress them ? Or did they walk openly 
abroad, the envy of a general volet-population, and bear sway; pro¬ 
fessing, without universal anathema, almost with general assent, 
that they were the Orthodox Party, that they, even they, were such 
men as you had right to look for ?— 

Reader, the Ages differ greatly, even infinitely, from one anotlier. 
Considerable tracts of Ages there have been, by far the majority 
indeed, wherein the men, unfortunate mortals, were a set of mime¬ 
tic creatures rather tlian men; without heart-insight as to this 
Universe, and its Heights and its Abysses; without conviction or 
belief of their own regarding it, at all;—who walked merelj^ by 
hearsays, traditionaiy cants, black and white surplices, and inane 
confusionsj^whose whole Existence accordingly was a grimace; 
nothing original in it, nothing geniHno or sincere but this only. 
Their greediness of oppetite and their faculty of digestion. iSuch 
unhappy Ages, too numerous here below, the Genius of Mankind 
indignantly seizes, aa disgraceful to the Family, and with Rliada- 
manthine ruthlessness—annihilates; tumbles lai'ge masses of them 
swiftly into Eternal Night. These are the Unheroic Ages ; which 
, cannot serve, on the general field of Existence, except as dust, as 
inorganic manure. The memory of such Ages fades away forever 
out of the minds of all men. Why should any memory of t/icm 
continue ? The fhshion of them has passed away; and as for genu¬ 
ine substance, they never had any. To no heart of a man any more 
con these Ages become lovely. IVhat melodious loving heart will 
search into their records, will sing of them, or celebrate them? 
Even torpid Dryasdust is forced to give over at last, all creatures 
declining to hear him on that subject; whereu|ion ensues compo¬ 
sure and silence, and Oblivion has her own. 
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Good reader, if you be wise, search not for the secret of Heroio 
Ages, which havw done great things in this Earth, among their 
falsities, their greedy quackeries and unheroisms! It never Ues 
and never will lie there. Knaves and quacks,—alas, we know they 
abounded : but the Age was Heroio even because it had declared 
war to the death with these, and would have neither truce nor 
treaty with these; and went forth, flame-crowned, as with bored 
sword,*and called the Most High to witness that it would not en¬ 
dure these!-But now for the Letters of Cromwell themselves. 


VOL. I, 




PART 1. 


TO THE BEGINNING OF THE CIVIL WAR. 

1636-1642. * 


LETTER I. 

St. Ives, a small Town of perhaps fifteen hundred souls, stands 
on the left or Northeastern hank of the River Ouse, in flat grassy 
rountry, and is still noted as a Cattle-market in those parts. Its 
chief historical fame is likely to rest on tlie following one remain¬ 
ing Letter of Cromwell’s, wiltten there on the 11th of January 
1635-6. 

The little Town, of somewhat dingy aspect, and very quiescent 
except on market-days, nins from Northwest to Southeast, parallel 
to the shore of the Ouse, a short furlong in length: it probably, 
in Cromwell’s time, consisted mainly of a row of houses fronting 
the River ; the now opposite row, which has its back to the River, 
and still is shorter than the other, still defective at thoaupper end, 
was probably built since. In that caso, the locality we hear of as 
the ' Green’ of St. Ives would then be tlie space which is now 
covered iiMuuly with cattle-pens for market-business, ard forms 
the middle of the itreet. A narrow steep old Bridge, probably the 
same which Cromwell travelled, leads you over, westward, towards 
Godmanchester, where you again cross the Ouse, and get ii»ta..^ 
Huntingdon. Eastward out of St. Ives, your route is towards 
Earith, Ely and the heart of the Fens. 

At the upper or Northwestern extremity of the place stands 
the Church; Cromwell’s old fields bcin^ at the opposite extremity. 
The Church from its Churchyard looks down into the very River, 
which is fenced from it by a brick wall. The Ouse flows here, you 
cannot without study tell in which direction, fringed with gross 
reedy herbage and bushes: and is of the blackness of Acheron, 
streaked with foul metallic glitterings and plays of colour. For a 
short space domwards here, the banks of it are fully visible; the 
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western row of houses being somewhat the shorter, as already 
hinted : instead of houses here, you have a rough wooden balus¬ 
trade, and the black Acheron of an Om^e Kiver used as a washing- 
place or watering-place for cattle. The old Church, suitable for 
such a population, stands yet as it did in Cromwell’s time, except 
perhaps the steeple and pews; the flagstones in the interior ore 
worn deep with the pacing of many generations. The steeple is 
’dsible from several miles distance; a sharp high spire, piercing 
far up from amid the willow-trees. The country hereabouts has 
nil a clammy look, c^yey and boggy; the produce of it, whether 
bushes and trees, or grass and crops, gives you the notion of some¬ 
thing lazy, dropsical, gross. — This is St. Ives, a most ancient 
Cattle-market by the shores of the sable Ouse, on the edge of the^ 
Fen-country; where, among other things that happened, Oliver 
Cromwell passed five years of his existence as a Farmer and Gra¬ 
zier. Who the primitive Ives himself was, remains problematic; 
Camden says he was ‘ Ivo a Persian—surely for out of his road 
here! From him however, Phantasm as he is (being indeed No¬ 
thing,—except an ancient ‘ stone-coffin,’ ivith bones, and tatters of 
‘ bright cloth’ in it, accidentally ploughed up in this spot, and 
acted on by opaque human wonder,’miraculous ' dreams,’ and the 
'Abbot of Ramsey’),* Church and Village indisiiutably took rise 
and name; about the Year 1000 or later;—and have stood ever 
BLUce; being founded on Cattle-dealing and the firm Earth withal. 
Ives or Yves, the worthy Frenchman, Bishop of Chartres in the 
time of our Henry Beauclerk; neither he nor the other French 
Yves, Patron Saint of Attorneys, have anything to do with this 
locahty; hilt miraculous ‘Ivo the Persian Bishop’ and that anony¬ 
mous stone-cofiin alone.— 

Oliver, as we observed, has left hardly any memorial of himself 
at St. Ives. The ground he foimed is still partly capable of being 
specified, certain records or leases being stiU in existence. It lies 
at the lower or Southeast end of the Town; a stagnant flat tract of 
^laud, extending between the houses or rather kitchen-gardens of 
St. Ives in that quarter, and the banks of the River, which, very 
tortuous always, has made a new bend here. If well drained, this 
land looks as if it would produce abundant grass, but naturally it 
must be little other than a'bog. Toll bushy ranges of willow-trees 
and the hke, at present, divide it into fields; the River, not visible 
till you ore close on it, bounding them all-to tlie South. At the 
top of the fields next to the Town is an ancient massive Bam, stiU 
used os such; the people call it ‘ Cromwell’s Barn ;’—and nobody 

’ His Legend (He Beato Yvone, Bpiscopo Persd), with due details, in Bol~ 
landus, Aetn /Sanctorum, Jiuiii, tom, li, (Venetiis, 174‘J), pp. 268-92. 
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can prove that it was not his ! It was evidently some ancient 
man’s or series of ancient men’s. 

Quitting St. Ives Fen-w^d or Eastward, the last house of all, 
which stands on your right hand among gardens, seemingly the 
heat house in the place, and called Slepe Hall, is confidently 
pointed out as ‘ Ohver’s House.' It is indisputably Slepe-Hall 
House, and Oliver’s Farm was rented from the estate of Slepe 
Hall. *It is at present used for a Boarding-school: the worthy in¬ 
habitants believe it to be Ohver’s; and even point out his ‘ Chapel’ 
or secret Puritan Seimon-room in the lower story of tlio house: 
no Sei-mon-room, as you may well discern, bift to appearance some 
sort of scullery or wash-house or bake-house. “It was here he 
^sed to preach,’’ say they. Courtesy forbids you to answer, 
“ Never!” But in fact there is no likeUhood that this was Ohver’s 
House at aU: in its present state it does not seem to he a century 
old and originally, as is like, it must have served as residence 
to the Proprietors of Slepe-Hall estate, not to the Farmer of a part 
thereof Tradition makes a sad blur of Oliver’s memory in his 
native country ! We know, and shah know, only this, for certEiin 
here. That Oliver formed part or whole of these Slepe-Hall Lands, 
over which the human feet can stih walk with assurance; past 
which the River Ouse still slumberously roUs, towards Earith 
Bulwark and the Fen-country. Here of a certainty Oliver did 
walk and look about him habituaUy, during those five years from 
1031 to 1636; a man studious of many temporal and many eternal 
tilings. His cattle grazed here, his ploughs tilled here, the heavenly 
skies and infernal abysses overarched and underarched him here. 

In fact there is, as it were, notliing whatever that still decisively 
to every eye attests his existence at St. Ives, except tlie following 
old Letter, accidentally preserved among the Harley Manuscripts 
in the British Museum. Noble, writing in 17B7, says the old 
branding-irons, ' 0. C.,’ for marking sheep, were still used by some 
Farmer there; but these also, many years ago, are gone. In the 
Parish-records of St. Ives, Oliver appears twice among some other 
ten or twelve respectable ratepayers; appointing, in 1833 and 163*1; 
for ' St. Ives cum Slepa’ fit annual overseers for the ' Highway and 
Green :’—one of the Oliver Signatures is now cut out. Fifty years 
ago, a vague old Parish-clerk had heard from very vague old per¬ 
sons, that Mr. Cromwell had been seen attending divine service in 
the Church with ‘ a piece of red flannel round his neck, being sub¬ 
ject to inflammation.’® Ceilain letters ‘ written in a very hind 

‘ Nohle, i. 102, 108. 

® See Noble: his confused gleanings and speculations concerning St. Ives 
are to be found, i. 105-6, and sgain, i. 258-61, 
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style from Oliver Lord Protector to persons in St. Ives,’ do not 
now exist; probably never did. Swords ‘ bearing the initials of 
O. C.,' swords sent down in the beginning of 1642, when War was 
now imminent, and weapons were yet scaroe,—do any such stiU 
exist? Noble says they were numerous in 17B7; but nobody is 
bound to beUeve him. Walker* testifies that the Vicar of St. Ives, 
Bev. Henry Downhall, was ejected with his curate in 1642; an act 
which Cromwell could have hindered, had he been willin^to tes¬ 
tify that they were fit clergymen. Alas, had he been able! He 
attended them in red flannel, but had not exceedingly rejoiced in 
them, it would seem.t*-There is, in short, nothing that renders 
Cromwell's existence completely visible to us, oven through the 
smallest chink, but this Letter alone, which, copied from the Mu-^ 
seum Manuscripts, worthy Mr. Harris^ has printed for all peoiile. 
We slightly rectify the spelling, and reprint. 

To my very loving friend Mr. Storie, at the Sign of the Dog 
in the Moyal Exchange, London :• Deliver these. 

Mr. StdRIE^ St. Ives, lltli January 1G35. 

Among'st the catalog-iie of those g-ooJ woihs 
which your fellow-citizens and our countrymen have done, this 
will not he reckoned for the least, That they have provided for 
the feeding' of souls. Building of hospitals provides for men’s 
bodies; to build material temples is judged a work of piety; 
hut they that procure spiritual food, they that build up spiritual 
temples, tlRy are the men truly charitable, truly pious. Such a 
work as this was your erecting the Lecture in our Country; in 
the which you placed Dr. Wells, a man of goodness and industry, 
and ability to do good every way; not short of any I know in 
England: and I am persuaded that, sithence his coming, the 
^l^d hath by him wrought much good among us. 

It only remains now that He who first moved you to this, 
put you forward in the continuance thereof: it was the Lord; 
and therefore to Him lift we up our hearts that He would perfect 

‘ Sufforinjra of tho caerCT- Sea also Appandix, No. 1. 

> Lifa of Cromwall: a bund farrago, publisked in 1761, ‘aftor tho manner of 
Mr. Baylo,’— a vary bad ‘ manner,* more especially when a Harris presides over 
it I Yet poor Harris's Book, his three Books (on Cromwell, Charles and James 
1.) have Worth: oartloods of Excerpts, carefully transcribed,—and edited, in tho 
way known to us, 'by shoving up the shafts.' Tho increasing iuterest of thu 
subject brought even these to a second edition in 1B14. 
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it. And surely, Mr. Storie, it were a piteous thing’ to see a Lec¬ 
ture fall, in the hands of so many able and godly men, as I am 
persuaded the foundere oLthis are^ in'these times, wherein we 
see they are suppressed, with too much haste and violence, by 
the enemies of God his Truth. Far be it that so much guilt 
should stick to your hands, who live in a City so renowned for 
the cleSr shining light of the Gospel. You know, Mr. Storie, to 
withdraw the pay is to let fall the Lecture: for who goeth to 
warfare at his own cost ? I beseech you tl^erefore in the bowels 
of Jesus Christ, put it forward, and let the good man have his 
i,pay. The souls of God’s children will bless you for it: and so 
shall I; and ever rest, 

Your loving Friend in the Lord, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

Oonomend my hearty love to Mr. Busse, Mr. Beadly, and 
my other good friends. I would have written to Mr. Busse ; 
hut I was loath to trouble hini with a long letter, and I feai'ed I 
should not receive an answer from him : from you I eipect one 
BO soon as conveniently you may. Vale* 

Such ia Oliver’s first extant Letter. The Eoyal Exchange has 
been twice burned since this piece of writing was left at the Sign 
of the Dog there. The Dog Tavern, Dog Landlord, frequenters of 
the Dog, and all their business and concernment there, and the 
hardest stone masoniy they had, have vanished irrecovEwable. Like 
a dream of the Night; like that transient iStr/n or Efiigies of the 
Talbot Doy, plastered on wood with oil pigments, which invited 
men to liejuor and house-room in those days ! The personages of 
Oliver’s Letter may well be unknown to us. 

Of Mr. Story, strangely enough, we have found one other notice: 
he is amongst the Trustees, pious and wealthy citizens of Lond^ 
for most part, to whom the sale of Bishops’ Lands is, by oct of Par¬ 
liament, committed, with many instructions and conditions, on the 
0th of October 1846.* ‘ James Story” ia one of tliese; their chief 

* Harris (London, 1814), p. 12. This Letter, for which Harris, in 1761, 
thanks ' the ’Tnisteea of the Britiah Mussum,' ia not now discorerable in that 
Eetabliahmant; ' a search of three hours through all the Catalo^ea, assisted 

by one of the Clerks,’ reports itself to me as fruitless.-Does exist safe, 

noTertholeas (Sloane mss. no. 203S, £ 126, a venerable brown Autograph); and, 
in the * new Catalogue,’ i^iil ho better indicated. ’ Busse' is by no means 
•Bnnso,’ as some have conlcotured. (/fote to Third Edition.) 

* Bcobell’s Acts and Dminanoea (London, 1659), p. 89. 
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is Alderman Fowke. From Oliver's expression, ‘ our Countiy,’ it 
may te inferred or guessed that Story was of Huntingdonshire: a 
man who had gone up to London, and prospered in trade, and ad¬ 
dicted himself to Puritanism ,•»—much of him, it is like, will never 
be known ! Of Busse and Beadly (unless Busse be a misprint for 
Bunse, Alderman Bunce, another of the above ‘Trustees’), there 
Temains no vestige. 

Concerning the ' Lecture,’ however, the reader will recfil what 
Was said above, of Lecturers, and of Laud's enmity to them; of the 
Feoffees who supported Lecturers, and of Laud’s final suppression 
and ruin of those Feofe'ees in 1633. Mr. Story’s name is not men¬ 
tioned in the List of the specific Feoffees; but it need not be 
doubted he was a contributor to their fund, and probably a lead¬ 
ing man among the subscribers. By the light of this Letter we 
may dimly gather that they stUl continued to subscribe, and to for¬ 
ward Lectureships where possible, though How in a less ostenta¬ 
tious maimer. 

It appears there was a Lecture at Huntingdon: but his Grace 
of Lambeth, patiently assiduous in hunting down such objects, had 
managed to get that suppressed in 1633,‘ or at least to get the 
King’s consent for suppressing it. This in 1633. So that ‘ Mr. 
Wells’ could not, in 1636, as my imbecile friend supposes,^ be ‘ the 
Lecturer in Huntingdon,’ wherever else he might lecture. Besides 
Mr. Wells is not in danger of suppression by{^ud, but by want of 
cash! Where Mr. Wells lectured, no mortaj^iows, or will ever 
know. Why not at St. Ives on the market-days ? Or he might be 
a ‘ Eunning Lecturer,' not tied to one locality : that is as hkely a 
guess as anjf. • 

Whether the cirll of this Wells Lectureship and Oliver’s Letter 
got due return from Mr. Story we cannot now say; but judge that 
the Lectureship,—as Laud's star was rapidly on the ascendant, and 
Mr. Story and the Feoffees had already lost 1,8601. by'the work, 
and' had a fine in the Starchamber stUl hanging over their heads,— 
did in fact come to the ground, and trouble no Archbishop or Mar- 
Cottle-dealer with God’s Gospel any more. Mr. Wells, like the 
others, vanishes from History, or nearly so. In the chaos of the 
King’s Pamphlets one seems to discern dimly that he sailed for 
New England, and that he returned in better times. Dimly once, 
in 1641 or 1643, you catch a momentary gUmpse of a ' Mr. WeUs’ 
in such predicament, and hope it was this WeUs,—preaching fora 
friend, ‘ in the afternoon,’ in a Church in London.® 

Revferend Mark Noble says, the above Letter is veiy curious, 

' Wharton'a Laud (London, 1696), p. 627. ’ Noblo, i. 269. 

3 Old Pamphlet: Title mislaid and forgotten. 



1830.] 


LETIEH I., ST. IVES. 


73 


and a convincing proof how far gone Oliver was, at that time, in 
religious enthusiasm.' Yes, my reverend imbecile friend, he is 
clearly one of those singular Christian enthusiasts, who beUeve 
that they have a soul to le saved, even as you do, my reverend 
imbecile friend, that you have a stomach to be satisfied,—and who 
likewise, astonishing to say, actually take some trouble about that. 
Far gone indeed, my reverend imbecile friend! 

Thft then is what we know of Oliver at St. Ives. He wrote the 
above Letter there. He had sold his Properties in Huntingdon 
for 1800/.; with the whole or with port of which smn he stocked 
certain Grazing-Lands on the Estate of Sle][t% Hall, and farmed the 
same for a space of some five years. How he lived at St. Ives; 
how he saluted men on the streets; read Bibles ; sold cattle; and 
walked, with heavy footfall and many thoughts, through the Market 
Green or old narrow lanes in St. IVes, by the shore of the black 
Ouse River,—shall b#left to tlie reader's imagination. There is in. 
this man talent for farming; there are thoughts enough, thoughts 
bounded by the Ouse River, thoughts that go beyond Eternity,— 
and a great black sea of things that he has never yet been able to 
think. 

1 count the children he had at this time; and find them six: 
Fourboys and two girls; the eldest a boy of fourteen, the youngest 
a gii-1 of six; Rob^, Oliver, Bridget, Richard, Henry, Elizabeth. 
Robert and 01iverSj||^e it, are gone to Felsted School, near Bour- 
chier their GraiKilJnsr’a in Essex. Sir Thomas Bourchier the 
worshipful Knight, once of London, lives at Felsted; Sir William 
Masham, another of the same, lives at Otes, hard by, as we shall 
see. 

Cromwell at the time of writing this Lettei*wa3, af he himself 
might partly think probable, about to ijuit St. Ives. His mother’s 
brother Sir Thomas Steward, Knight, lay sick at Ely in those very 
days. Sir Thomas makes his wiU in this same month of January, 
leaving Oliver his principal heir; and on the 30th it was all over, 
and he lay in his last home ; ‘ Buried in the Cathedral of Ely, 30 
January 1635-6.’ \.- 

Worth noting, and curious to think of, since it is indisputable: 
Gn the very day while Oliver Cromwell was writing this Letter at 
St. Ives, two obscure individuals, ‘ Peter Aldridge and Thomas 
Lane, Assessors of Shipmoney,' over in Buckinghamshv e, had 
assembled a Parish Meeting in the Church of Great Kiiable, to 
assess and rate the Shipmoney of the said Parish; there, in the 
cold weather, at the foot of the Chiltem Hills, ‘ II January 1835,’ 
the Parish did attend,. ’John Hampden, Esquire,’ at the head of 
■ NuUe, i. 259. 
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them, and hy a Return still extant,* refused to pay the same or any 
portion thereof,—^witness the above ' Assessors,’ witness also two 
‘ Pariah Constables’ whom we remit from such unexpected cele¬ 
brity. John Hampden’s share for this Parish is thirty-one shillings 
and sixpence; for another Parish it is twenty shillings ; on which 
latter sum, not on the former, John Hampden was tried. 


t LETTER II. 

Oliver removed to Ely very soon after writing the foregoing Let¬ 
ter. There is a ' receipt for lOl.’ signed by him, dated ‘ Ely, 10 
June 1636;'^ and other evidence that he was then resident there. 
He succeeded to his Uncle’s Farming of the Tithes; the Leases 
of these, and now Leases of some other Muall lands or fields 
granted him, are still in existence. He continued here till the 
time of the LongParhament; and his Family still after that, till 
some unascertained date, seemingly about 1047,^ when it became 
apparent that the Long Parliament was not like to rise for a great 
while yet, and it was judged expedient that the whole household 
should remove to London. His Mother appears to have joined 
him in Ely; she quitted Huntingdon, returned to her native place, 
on aged grandmother,—^was not, however, to end her,days there. 

As Sir Thomas Steward, Oliver’s Uncle, farmed the Tithes of 
Ely, it is reasonable to believe that he, and Oliver after him, occu¬ 
pied the House set apart for the Tithe-Farmer there; as Mark 
Noble, out gf dim Tradition, confidently testifies. This is ' the 
house occupied by*Mr. Page ;’^ under which name, much bettei- 
than under that of Cromwell, the inhabitants of Ely now know it. 
The House, though somewhat in a frail state, is still ctanding; 
close to St. Mary’s Churchyard; at the corner of the great Tithe- 
bom of Ely, or great Square of tithe-barns and offices,—which ‘is 
bam in England but one,’ say the Ely people. Of this 
Hbuse, for Oliver’s sake, some Painter will yet perhaps take a cor¬ 
rect likeness ;—it is needless to go to Stuntney, out on the Sohain 
road, as Oliver’s Painters usually do ; Ohver never lived there, but 
only his Mother’s cousins! Two years ago this House in Ely stood 
empty; closed finally up, deserted by all the Pages, as ‘the Com- 
mutation of Tithes’ had rendered it superfluous: this year (1846), 

■ PacsimilB Eng;raTing of it, in Lord Nugent’aMamorials ofHnnipdBn fLon- 
don, 1882), i. 231. » Nobh, 1 . 107 . 

“ See Appendix, No. 7, last Letter there. (Aots to Third EditM.) 

* Noble, 1 .108. ' 
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I find it is an Alehouse, with still some chance of standing. It is 
by no means a sumptuous mansion; but may have conveniently 
held a man of three or four hundred a year, with his family, in 
those simple times. Some Quaint air of gentility still looks through 
its ragged dUapidatiou. It is of two stories, more properly of one 
and a half; has many windows, irregular chimneys and gables, 
likely enough Oliver lived here; likely his Grandfather may have 
lived hire, his Mother have been bom here. She was now again 
resident here. The tomb of her first husband and child, Johannes 
Jjynne and poor little Catharina Injnne, is in the Cathedral hard by. 

■ Such are the changes which fleeting Time Jrocureth.’— 

The Second extant Letter of Cromwell's is dated Ely, October 
1838.' It will be good to introduce, as briefly as possible, a few 
Historical Dates, to remind the reader what o’clock on the Great 
Horologe it is, while ^s small Letter is a-writing. Last year in 
London there had been a veiy strange spectacle; and in three 
weeks after, another in Edinburgh, of stiU. more significance in 
English History. 

On the 30th of June 1637, in Old Palaceyard, three men, gen¬ 
tlemen of education, of good quality, a Barrister, a Physician and 
a Parish Clergyman of Loudon were set on three PiUoriea; stood 
openly, as the scum of malefactors, for certain hours there; and 
then had their ears cut OS',—bare knives, hot branding-irons,—and 
their cheeks stampe'd ‘ S. L.,' Seditious Libeller; in thd sight of a 
great crowd, ' silent' mainly, and looking ‘ pale.’* The men were 
our old friend William Prynne,—poor Prynne, who had got into 
new trouble, and here lost his ears a second and final time, having 
had them ‘ sewed on again’ before: WilUam Prynne, EiBiister; Dr. 
John Bastwick; and the Bev. Henry Burton, Minister of Friday- 
street Church. Their sin was against Laud and his suiplices at 
AUhallowtlde, not against any other man or thing. Piynne, speak¬ 
ing to the people, defied aU Lambeth, vrith Borne at the back of 
it, to argue with him, William Prynne alone, that these practices 
were according to the Law of England; “ and if I fail to prove iV’ 
said Prynne, “ let them hang my body at the door of that Prison 
there," the Gate-house Prison. ‘ Whereat the people gave a great 
shout,’—somewhat of an ominous one, I think. Bastwick’s wife, 
on the scaffold, received his ears in her lap, and kissed him.* 
Prynne’s ears the executioner ‘rather sawed than cut.’ "'Cut me, 
tear me,” cried Prynne; “ I fear ttee not; I fear the fire of Hell, 

' In Appendix, No. 2, another Note of Mb. (Third ^Edition.) , 

> State Trials (Cobbett’a, London, IBOD), iii. 748. 

* Towera's British Biography. 
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not thee !" The June sun had shone hot on their faces. Burton, 
who had discoursed eloquent religion all the while, said, when 
they carried him, near fainting, into a house in King-street, '* It is 
too hot to last.” 

Too hot indeed. For at Edinburgh, on Sunday the 23d of 
July following, Archbishop Laud having now, with great effort and 
much manipulation, got his Scotch Liturgy and Scotch Pretended- 
Bishops ready,* brought them fairly out to action,—and‘’Jenny 
Geddes hurled her stool at their head. “ Let us read the Collect 
of the Day," said the Pretended-Bishop from amid his tippets ;— 
" De’il colic the wame Lf thee ! ” answered Jenny, hurling her stool 
at his head. “ Thou foul thief, wilt thou say mass at my lug ? I 
thought we had got done with the mass some time ago ;—and here 
it is again! “ A Pape, a Pape I” cried others: “ Stane him!”*— 
In fact the service could not go on at all. This passed in St. 
Giles's Kirk, Edinburgh, on Sunday 23d July 1637. Scotland had 
endured much in the bishop way for above tliirty years bygone, 
and endeavoured to say nothing, bitterly feeling a great deal. But 
now, on small signal, the horn'was come. All Edinburgh, all Scot¬ 
land, and behind that all England and Ireland, rose into unap¬ 
peasable commotion on the flight of this stool of Jenny's; and his 
Grace of Canterbury, and liing Charles himself, and many others 
had lost their heads before there could be peace again. The Scotch 
People had sworn their Covenant, not without ‘ tearsand were 
in these very days of October 1638, while Oliver is writing at Ely, 
busy with their whole might electing their General Assembly, to 


' Bushworth, ii. 321, 343 ; iii. Appendix, 163-6 ; &c. 

2-' sooner was the'Book opened by the Dean of Edinburgh, but a 

‘ number of the meaner sort, with clapping of their hands and outcries, made 
' a great uproar ; and one of them, called Ja-nt or Janot Oaddis (yet living at 

* the writing of this relation), flung a little folding-stool, whereon she sat, at 

* the Dean's head, saying, "Out t^u false thief! dost thou say Hie mass at 
' my lugl" Which was followed with so great a noise,’ ho. These words are 
in the Continuation of Baker*s Chronicle, by Phillips (Milton’s Nephew); filth 
edition of Baker (London, 1670), p. 473. They are not in the foqrth edition of 
Baker, 1666, which is the first that contains the Continuation; they follow as 
h&e in all the others. Thought to be the first grave mention of Jenny Oeddea 
in Printed History; a heroine still familiar to Tradition everywhere in Scot¬ 
land. 

In a foolish Pamphlet, printed in 1661, entitled Edinburgh’s Joy, &o.,—Joy 
for the Blessed ResUinitiDn and Annus Mirabilis, —there is mention made of 
1 the immortal Jenet Gaddis,’ whom the writer represents as rejoicing exceed¬ 
ingly in that miraoulous event; she seems to be a well-known person, keeping 
' a cabbage-stall at the Tron Rirk,’ .at that date. Bums, in his Highlanl 
Tour, named bis mare Jenny Oeddes. Helen of Troy, for practical importance 
in Human History, is but a small Heroins to Jenny;—but she has been luckier 
in the recording I—For these bibliographical notices I am indebted to the 
iHendliness of Mr. David Laing of the Signet Library, Edinburgh., 

^ Bushworth, Hennet, Balfour. 
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meet at Glasgow next month. I think the Tulchan Apparatus is 
likely to be somewhat sharply dealt with, the Cow having become 
awake to it! Great events^ore in the -ivind; out of Scotland vague 
news, of unappeasable commotion risen there. 

In the end of that same year, too, there had risen aU over Eng¬ 
land huge rumour concerning the Shipmoney Trial at London. 
On the 6th of November 1637, this important Process of Mr. 
Hampden’s began. Learned Mr. St. John, a dark tough man, of 
the toughness of leather, spake with irrefragable law-eloquence, 
law-logic, for three days running, on Mr. Hampden's side; and 
leamei| Mr. Holbom for three other dayl;—pi-eserved yet by 
Hushworth in acres of typography, unreadable now to all mortals. 
For other learned gentlemen, tough as leather, spoke on the oppo¬ 
site side; and learned judges animadverted;—at endless length, 
amid the expectancy of men. With brief pauses, the Trial lasted 
for three weeks and three days. Mr. Hampden became tlie most 
famous man in England,^—^by accident partly. The sentence was 
not delivered tiU April 163B; and then it went against Mr. Hamp¬ 
den : judgment in Exchequer ran to this effect, ‘ Consideratum est 
‘ per eosdem Barones quod prcedictus Johannes Hampden de iisdum vi- 
‘ ginti solidis oneretur' He must pay the Twenty shillings, ‘ et inde 
' satisfaciat.'^ No hope in Law-Courts, then; Petition of Bight 
and Tallagio non oonoedendo have become an old song. If there 
be not hope in Jenny Geddes's stool and ‘ Do’il colic Uie wame of 
thee,’ we are in a bad way!— 

During which great public Transactions, there had been in 
Cromwell’s own Fen-country a work of immense local celebrity 
going on; the actual Drainage of the Fens, so long talked about; 
the construction, namely, of the great Bedford Level, To carry the 
Ouse River direct into the sea; holding it forcibly aloft in strong 
embanknqonts, for twenty straight miles or so; not leaving it to 
meander and stagnate, and in the wet season drown the country, 
as heretofore. This grand work began, Dryasdust in his bewil¬ 
dered manner knows not when; but it ‘ went on rapidly,’ and had 
ended irr 1637.® Or rather had appeared, and strorrgly endeavoured, 
to end in 1637; but was not yet by any means settled and ended; 
the whole Fen-region clamouring that it could not, and should rrot, 
end so. In which wide clamour, against injustice done in high 
places, OUver Cromwell, as is "well known, though otherwise ii 
most private quiet man, saw goo^d to interfere; to give the uni¬ 
versal inarticulate clamour a voice, and gain a remedy for it. He 

' Claronion. > Hushworth, iii. Appendix, 159-218; ib. ii. 490. 

’ Dugdale’s Hist, of Embankments; Cole’s, WbUs’b, Ste, fee. History of the 
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approved himself, as Sir Philip Warwick will testify,* ‘ a man that 
would set well at the mark,' that took sure aim, and had a stroke 
of some weight in him. We cannot hei;e afford room to disentangle 
that affair from the dark rubbish-abysses, old and new, in which 
it lies deep buried; suites it to assure the reader that Oliver did 
by no means ' oppoSB’'the Draining of the Fens, but was and had 
been, as his Fa^er before him, highly favourable to it; Jhat he 
opposed the King in Council wishing to do a pubUc injustice in 
regard to the Draining of the Fens; and by a ' great meeting at 
Huntingdon,' and otl^er good measures, contrived to put a stop to 
the same. At a time when, as Old Palaceyard might testify, that 
operation of going in the teeth of the royal wiU was somewhat 
more perilous than it would be now I This was in 1638, according 
to the good testimony of Warwick.^ CromwcU acquired by it a 
great popularity in the Fen-country, acquired the name or nick¬ 
name ‘ Lord of the Fens;' and what was much more valuable, had 
done the duty of a good citizen, whatever ho might acquire by it. 
The disastrous public Events which soon followed put a atop to 
all farther operations in the Fens, for a good many years. 

These clamours of local grievance near at hand, these rumours 
of universal grievance from the distance,—they were part of the 
Day's noises, they were sounding in Cromwell’s mind, along with 
many others now silent, while the following Letter went off to¬ 
wards ‘ Sir William Mashom's House called Otes in Essex,' in the 
year 1830.—Of Otes and the Mashams in Essex, there must like¬ 
wise, in spite of our strait limits, be a word said. The Mashams 
were distant Cousins of Oliver’s; this Sir William Masham, or 
Massam as he is often written, proved a conspicuous busy man in 
the Politics of his time; on the Puritan side;—^rose into Oliver’s 
Council of State at last. The Mashams became Lord; Masham 
in the next generation, and so continued for a while; one Lady 
Masham was a daughter of Philosoplier Cudworth, and is still 
remembered as the Mend of John Locke, whom she tended in his 
old days; who lies buried, as his monument still shows, at the 
Church of High Laver, in the neighbourhood of which Otes Mnn. 
sion stood. High Laver, Essex, not for from Harlow Station on the 
Northeastern Railway. The Mashams are aU. extinct, and their 
Mansion is swept away as if it hkd not been. ‘ Some forty years 
' ago,' savs my kind informant, ‘ a wealthy Maltster of Bishop's 
' Stortford became the proprietor by purchase; and pulled the 
‘■Monorhouse down; leaving the outhouses as cottages to some 

' 'WarwioVa Memoiis (London, 1701), p. 260. 

^ Ibid.: poor Noble blnndsrs, os he is apt to do. 
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‘ poor people.’ The name Otea, tlie tomb of Loeke, and this un- 
deatroyed and now indeatructible fraction of Ragpaper alone pre¬ 
serve the memoiy of MaaJiamdom in this world, *We modernise 
the spelling; let the reader, for it may be worth hia while, endea¬ 
vour to modernise the sentiment and subject matter. 

There is only this farther to be premised, That St. John, the 
celebn^ted Shipmoney Barrister, has married for hia second wife 
a Cousin of Ohver Cromwell's, a Daughter of Uncle Henry’s, whom 
we knew at Upwood long ago;* which Cousin, and perhaps her 
learned husband reposing from his arduou^ law-duties along with 
her, is nttw on a Summer or Autumn visit at Otes, and has lately 
seen Oliver there. 

To my behved Cousin Mrs. St. John, at Sir William Masham 
his Home called Otes, in Essex: Present these. 

Dear Cousin, Ely, 13th October 1038. 

I thankfully acknowledg'e your love in your 
kind remembrance of me upon this opportunity. Alas, you do 
too highly prize my lines, and my company. I may be ashamed 
to own your; expressions, considering how unprofitable I am, and 
the mean improvement of my talent. 

Yet to honour my God by declaring what He hath done for 
my soul, in this I am confident, and I will be so. Tnily, then, 
this I find : That He giveth springs in a dry barren wilderness 
where no water is. I live, you know where,—in Meshec, which 
they say signifies Prolonging ; in Kedar, which signifies Black¬ 
ness : yet the Lord forsaketh me not. Though He do prolong, 
yet He will I trust bring me to His tabernacle, to His resting- 
place. My soul is with the Congregation of the Firstbofn,.my 
body rests in hope; and if hei’e I may honour my God either by 
doing or by suffering, I shall be most glad. 

Truly no poor creature hath more cause to put himself forth 
in the cause of his God than I. I have had plentiful wages 
beforehand; and I am sure I shall never earn the least mite. 
The Lord accept me in Hia Son, and.give me to walk in the 
light,—and give us to ,walk in the light, as He is the light! He 
it is that enlig'hteneth our blackness) our darkness. I dare not 
say. He hideth His faee fromme. He givejjh me to. see light in 
* Antba, p. 20. 
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His lig'ht. Ona beam in a dark place hath exceeding' much re- 
ireshment in it:—blessed be His Name for shining upon so dark 
a heart as mine ! You know what mf manner of hfe hath been. 
Oh, I lived in and loved darkness, and hated light j I was a 
chief, the chief of sinnera. This is true : I hated godliness, yet 
God had mercy on me. 0 the riches of His mercy! Praise 
Him for me;—pray for me, that He who hath begun 'h good 
work would perfect it in the day of Christ. 

Salute all my friend^ in that Family whereof you are yet a 
member. I am muon bound unto them for their lover I bless 
the Lord for them; and that my Son, by their procurement, is 
80 well. ’ Let him have your prayers, your counsel; let me have 
them. 

Salute your Husband and Sister from me :—He is not a man 
of his word! He promised to write about Mr. Wrath of Epping j 
but as yet I receive no letters;—put him in mind to do what 
with conveniency may be done for the poor Cousin I did solicit 
him about. 

Once more farewell. The Lord be with you: so frayeth 
Your truly loving Cousin, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


There arc two or perhaps three sons of Cromwell's at Felsted 
School by this time: a likely enough guess is, that he might have 
been taking Dick over to Felsted on that occasion when he came 
round by Otes, and gave such comfort by his speech to the pious 
Mashoms, and to the young Cousin, now on a summer visit at 
Otes. What glimpses of long-gone summers ; of long-gone human 
beings in fringed trouser-breeches, in starched rufl', in hood and 
fardingolc;—alive, they, within their antiquarian costumes, living 
men and women; instructive, very interesting to one another ! 
Mrs. St. John came do'wn to breaifast every morning in that sum¬ 
mer visit of the year 1639,'and Sir'William said grave grace, and 
they spake polite devout things to one another; and they are 
vanished, they and their things and speeches,—all silent, like the 
echoes of the old nightingales that sang that season, like the .blos¬ 
soms of the old roses. O Death, O Time!— 

For the soul’s furniture of these hi-avc people is grown not less 

* ThurlDs’s State Fepeis (London, 1712), i. 1. 
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unintelligible, anticiuarian, tban their Spanish boots and lappet 
caps. Eeverend Mark Noble, my reverend imbecilo friend, dis¬ 
covers in this Letter evidence that Oliver was once a very dissolute 
man; that Can'ion Heath ■spoke truth in that Plagsllum Balder¬ 
dash of his. 0 my reverend imbecile friend, hadst thou thj'self 
never any moral life, but only a sensitive and digestive? Thy 
soul never longed towards the serene heights, all hidden from 
thee ; and thirsted as Uie hart in dry places wherein no waters bo ? 
It was never a sorrow for thee that the eternal pole-star had gone 
out, veiled itself in dai'k clouds ;— a soitow only that tills or the 
other noble Patron foi'got thee when a hvin|; fell vacant ? I have 
known Christians, Moslems, Methodists,—and, alas, also reverend 
irreverent Apes by the Dead Sea! 

O modem reader, dork as this Letter may seem, I will advise 
thee to make an attempt towards understanding it. There is in it 
a ‘ tradition of humanity’ worth all the rest. Indisputable certifi¬ 
cate that man once had a soul; tliat mem once walked ivith God,— 
his little Life a sacred island girdled with Eternities and God- 
hoods. Was it not a time for heroes? Heroes were then pos¬ 
sible. I say, thou shaft understand that Better; thou also, look¬ 
ing out into a too bmtish world, wilt then exclaim with Oliver 
Cromwell,—with Hebrew David, as old Mr. Rouse of Truro, and 
the Presbyterian populations, still sing him in the Northern Itirks: 

Woe's mo that I in Moshec am 
A Bojoumer so lon^, 

Or that I in the tents do dwell 
To Ksdar that belong I 

Yes, there is a tone in the soul of this Oliver that holds of the 
Perennial. With a noble'sorrow, with a noble patience, he longs 
towards the mark of the prize of the high calhng. He, I think, 
has chosen the better port. The world and its wild tumults,—if 
they will But let him alone I Yet he too will venture, will do and 
Buffer for God's cause, if the call come. What man with better 
reason ? He hath had plentiful wages beforehand; snatched out 
of darkness into miurvellous hght: he will never earn the least 
mite. Annihilation of self; Selhattodtung, as Novolis calls it; casting 
yourself at the footstool of God's throne, “ To live or to die for¬ 
ever ; as Thou wilt, not as I will.” Brother, hadst thou never, in 
any form, such moments in thy history ? Thou knowest them not, 
even by credible rumour? Well, thy earthly path was peaceabler, 
I suppose. But the Highest was never in thee, the Highest will 
never come out of thee. Thou shaft at best abide by the stuff; as 
oherished housedog, guard the stuff,—perhaps with enormous 
gold-collars and proveudar; but the battle, and the hero death, and 

VOL. I. . a 
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victory’s firc-cliariot carrying men to the Immortals, shall never bo 
thine. I pity thee; brag not, or I shall have to despise thee. 


TWO YEAES. 

Such is Oliver's one lAitter from Ely. To guide us a little through 
the void gulf towards his next Letter, we will here intercalate the 
following small fractions of Chronology. 

1B3D. 

May — July. The Scots at their Glasgow Assembly* had rent 
their Tulohan Apparatus in so rough a way, and otherwise so ill 
comported themselves, his Majesty saw good, in the beginning of 
this year, immense negotiation and messaging to and fro having 
proved so futile, to chastise them with an Army. By unheard-of 
exertions in the Extra-Parlinmentaiy way, his Majesty got an Army 
ready; marched with it to Berwick,—is at Newcastle, 8th May 
1639.^ But, alas, the Scots, with a much better Aimy, already lay 
encamped onDunseLaw; every nobleman with his tenants there, 
as a drilled regiment, round him; old Fieldmarshal Lesley for 
their generalissimo; at every Colonel’s tent this pennon flying. 
For Christ's Crown and Covenant: there was no fighting to be 
thought of.^ Neither could the Pacification there patched up be 
of long continuance. The Scots disbanded their soldiei s; but 
kept the offleers, mostly Gustavus-Adolphus men, still within 
sight. 

1640. 

The Scotch Pacification, hastily patched up at Dunse Hill, did 
not last; discrepancies arose os to the practical meaning of this 
and the other clause in it. Discrepancies which the farther they 
were handled, embroiled themselves the more. His Majesty hav¬ 
ing burnt Scotch paper.Decloratious 'by the hands of the common 
hangman,’ and almost cut off the poor Scotch Chancellor Loudon's 
head, and being again resolute to chastise the re||iel Scots with an 
Army, decides on summoning a Parhament for that end, there 

> Nov. 1638 ; BsilUo’e Lettsn (Edinburgh, 1841), i. 118-170, 

s Bushwoi-th, lii. 930. 

> Ib. liL 926-49; Baillie,i. 184-221; Bing’s Army 'dismissed' (a/(er Faci&m- 
tlon), 24th June (Bushwarth, iii, 846), 
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being no money attainable otherwise. To the great and glad as¬ 
tonishment of England; which, at one time, thought never to have, 
seen another Parliament! ^ Oliver Cromwell sat in this Parhament 
for Cambridge;' recommended by Hampden, say some; not need¬ 
ing any recommendation in those Fen-countries, think others. 
Oliver's Colleague was a Thomas Meautys, Esquire. This Parha- 
ment met, 13th April 1640: it was by no means prompt enough 
with suppUes against the rebel Scots ; the King dismissed it in a 
huff, Bth May; after a Session of three weeks : Historians call it 
the Short Parliament. -His Majesty decides^ on raising money and 
an Ai-my ‘ by other methods;' to which end, Wentworth, now Earl 
Strafford and Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, who had advised that 
course in the Council, did himself subscribe 20,0002. Archbishop 
Laud had long ago seen ‘ a cloud rising' against the Four surpUceS' 
at Allhallowtide; and now it is covering the whole sky, in a most 
dismal and really thundery-looldng manner. 

His Majesty by ' other methods,' commission of array, benevo¬ 
lence, forced-loan, or how he could, got a kind of Army on foot,^ 
and set it marching out of the several Counties in the South to¬ 
wards the Scotch Border: but it was a most hopeless Army. The 
soldiers called the affair a jBtjliopj' War; they mutinied against their 
officers, shot some of their officers : in various Towns on their 
march, if the Cler^man were reputed Puritan, they went and gave 
him three cheers; if of Surplice tendency, they sometimes threw 
his furniture out of window.® No fighting against poor Scotch 
Gospellers was to be hoped for from these men.—Meanwhile tlie 
Scots, not to be behindhand, had raised a good Army of their o4vn; 
and decided on going into England with it, this time, Jto present 
their grievances to the King's Majesty.’ On the 20th of August 
1640. they cross the Tweed at Coldstream; Montrose wading in 
the van of them all. They wore uniform of hodden gray, with blue 
caps; an3 each man had a moderate haversack of oatmeal on his 
back.t 

August ‘i%th. The Scots force their way across the Tyne, at 
Newbum, some miles above Newcastle; the King’s Army making 
-small fight, most of them no fight; hurrying firom Newcastle, and 
oil town and country quarters, towards York again, where his Ma¬ 
jesty and Stratford were.® The Bishops' War was at an end. The 
Scots, striving to be gentle as doves in their behaviour, and pub¬ 
lishing boundless brotherly Declarations to all the brethren that 
loved Christ's Gospel and God's Justice in England,—took posses- 

' Browns Willis, pp. 229, 30; Rushworth, iff 1106. > Ib. iil. 1241. 

’ Vicars’s FarUamsnbuy Chronicla (Lend. 1644), p. 20. 

‘ Old Pampblsts. » Bushwortb, ik 1236, So. 
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Bion of Newcastle next day; took possession gradually of all 
Northumberland and Durham,—and stayed there, in various towns 
and villages, about a year. The whole body of EngUsh Puritans 
looked upon them as their saviours ; some months afterwards, 
Robert Baallie heard the London baUad-singers, on the streets, 
singing copiously rtith strong lungs, “ Gromercy, good Master 
Scot," by way of burden.* 

His Majesty and Strafford, in a fine frenzy at this turn of fiffairs, 
found no refuge, except to summon a ‘ Council of Peers,’ to enter 
upon a ‘ Treaty' with Scots; and alas, ^ last, summon a New 
Parliament. Not to be helped in any way. Twelve chief Peers of 
the summoned ‘ Council’ petitioned for a Parliament; the City of 
London petitioned for a Parliament, and would not lend money 
otherwise. A Parliament was appointed for the 3d of November 
next;—whereupon London cheerfully lent 200,000i.; and the 
treaty with the Scots at Bipon, let October 1340,^ by and by trans¬ 
ferred to London, went peaceably on at a veiy leisurely pace. 
The Scotch Army lay quartered at Newcastle, and over Northum¬ 
berland and Durham, on an allowance of 6502. a-day; an Army in¬ 
dispensable for Puritan objects; no haste in finishing its Treaty. 
The English Army lay across in Yorkshire; without allowance 
except from the casualties of the King's Exchequer; in a dissatis¬ 
fied manner, and occasionally getting into ‘Army-Plots.’ 

This Parhament, which met on the 3d of November 1040, has 
become very celebrated in History by the name of the Long Par¬ 
liament. It accomplished and suffered very singular destinies; 
suffered a Pride’s Purge, a Cromwell’s Ejectment; suffered Re¬ 
instatement, Re-ejectments; and the Rump or Fag-end of it did 
not finally vanish till 10th March 1659-60. OHver Cromwell sat 
again in this Parliament for Cambridge Town; Meuut 3 'S, his old 
Colleague, is now changed for ‘John Lowry, Esquire,” probably a 
more Puritanic man. The Members for Cambridge University arc 
the same in both Parliaments. 

* BaUlis’s Letters. ’ Biuhworth, iii. 1232. 

’ Willis: Bushwortb, iv, 3. See Coopei'a Annals of Camiridgt (London,. 
1846), iii. 303, 4. 
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M 


L'ETTER HI. 

To my loving friend Mr. Willingham, at his House in SniithirHs 
^ Lane: These. 

SlR^ 'London, February 1640.'^ 

I d^ire you to send vo^ the Reasons of the 
Scots to enforce their desire of Uniformity in Religion, expressed 
in their 8th Article; I mean that which I had before of you. I 
would peruse it against we fall upon that Debate, which will be 
speedily. Yours, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

There is a great quantity of intricate investigation requisite to 
date this small undated Note, and make it entirely transparent! 
The Scotch Treaty, begun at Ripon, is going on,—never ended: 
the agitation about obuhshing Bishops has just begun, in fhe 
House and out of it. 

On Friday, 11th December 1640, tile Londoners present their 
celebrated ‘Petition,’ signed by 15,000 hands, craving to have 
Bishops and then- Ceremonies radically reformed. Then on Satur¬ 
day, 23d January 1640-1, comes the still more celebrated ‘ Petition 
and Remonstrance from 700 Ministers of the Church of England,'* 
to the hke effect. Upon which Documents, especially upon the 
latter, ensue strenuous debatings,* ensues a ‘ Committed of Twenty- 
four a Bill to abohsh Superstition and Idolatry; and, in a week 
or two, a Bill to take away the Bishops’ Votes in Parliament; BUIS 
lecommeTided by the said Committee. A diligent Committee; 
which heard much evidence, and theological debating, from Dr. 
Burgess and others. Their Bishops Bill, not without hot ai'guing, 
passed through the Commons; was rejected by the Lords;—took 
effect, however, in a much heavier shape, within year and day. 
Young Sir Ralph Varney, son of Edmund the Standard-bearer, has 
preserved very careful Notes of the theological revelations and 
profound arguments, heard in this Committee from Dr. Burgess 

* The words within singlo oommaa, here na always in the Text of Oomwell'a 
Letters, ara mine, not hia; the date in thia instance is conjectural or infer¬ 
ential. 

’ Harris, p. 617; Sloane Hsa. no. 2035, £ 126. 

’ Commons J oumals, ii. 72. 

’ Ibid. ii. 81; 8th and 0th of February. See BaUlie’s Letter*, i. 302; and 
Kuahworth, iv. 93 and 174. 
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and others; intensely interesting at that time to all ingenuous 
young gentlemen; a mere torpor now to all persons. 

In fact, the whole world, as we percejve, in this Spring of 1641, 
is getting on fire with episcopal, anti-episcopal emotion; and the 
Scotch Commissioners, with their Desire of Uniformity, are natu¬ 
rally the centre of the latter. Bishop Hall, Smectymnuus, and 
one Mr. Milton ‘ near St. Bride’s Church,' are all getting their 
Pamphlets ready. — The assiduous contemporary individual who 
collected the huge stock of loose Printing now known as King’s 
Pamphlets in the Brit^h Museum, usually writes the date on tlie 
title-page of each; but has, with a curious infchcity, omitted it in 
the case of Milton’s Pamphlets, which accordingly remain unda^e- 
able except approximately. 

The exact copy of the Scotch Demands towards a Treaty I 
have not yet met with, though doubtless it is in print amid tlie 
unsorted Rubbish-Mountains of the British Museum. Notices of 
it are to be seen in Baillic, also in Rushwortli.*> The first Seven 
Articles relate to secularities; payment of damages; punishment 
of incendiaries, and so forth: tlie Seventh is the 'recalling' of the 
King’s Proclamations against the Scots, The Eighth, ‘ anent a 
solid peace betwixt the Nations,’ involves this matter of Uniform¬ 
ity in Religion, and therefore is of weightier moment. Baillie 
says : ‘ For the Eighth great Demand some days were spent in pre¬ 
paration.’ The Lords would have made no difficulty about dis¬ 
mantling Bemdck and Carlisle, or such like; but finding that the. 
other points of this Eighth Article were to involve the permanent 
relations of England, they delayed. ‘We expect it this very day,’ 
says Bailh%(28thFebniary 1040-1). Oliver Cromwell also expects 
it this very day, or ‘ speedily,’—and therefore writes to Mr. Willing¬ 
ham for a sight of the Documents again. 

Whoever wishes to trace the emergence, re-emergence, slow 
ambiguous progi-ess, and dim issue of this ‘ Eighth Article,’ may 
consult tlie opaque but authentic Commons Journols, and strive 
to elucidate the same by poor old broivn Pamphlets, in the places 
cited belowIt was not finally voted in the affirmative tUl the 
middle of May; and then still it was far from being ended. It 
tfniied, properly, in tho Summoning of a 'Westminster Assembly 
of Divines,’ To ascertain for us how 'the two Nations’ may best 
attain to ' Unifoimity of Rehgion.’ 

This ' Mr. Willingham my loving friend,' of whom I have found 

' Baillio,.!. 297, and antea and poslen; Itushwarth, iv. 166. 

• Commona Journals, ii. 84. 85; Diurnal Occurrences in Parliament {Printad 
for William Cooko, London, 1641,—often orronooua os to tho day), 10th Febru¬ 
ary, 7tb March, 15th May. 
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no other vestige anywhere in Nature, ia preaumably a London 
Puritan concerned in the London Petition and other such matters, 
to whom the Member for Cj^mbridge, a man of Iinown zeal, good 
connexion, and growing weight, is worth convincing. 

Oliver St. John the Shipmoney Lawyer, now Member for 
Totnes^ has lately been made Solicitor-General; on the 2d of 
February 1640-1, D'Ewes says of him, 'newly created;’* a date 
worth attending to. Strafford’s Trial is coming on; to begin on 
the 22d of Moi-ch ; Strafford and Laud ore safe in tlie Tower long 
since ; Finch and Windebank, and other Delinquents in high 
places, have fled rapidly beyond seas. 


IN THE LONG PAELIAMENT 

That little Note, despatched by a servant to Swithin’s Lane in the 
Spring of 1041, and still saved by capricious destiny ivhilo so 
much else has been destroyed,—is all of Autographic that Oliver 
Cromwell has left us concerning his proceedings in the first three- 
and-twenty months of the Long Paidioment. Months distinguished, 
beyond most others in History, by anxieties and endeavours, by 
hope and fear and swift vicissitude, to all England as well as 
him: distinguished on his part by much Parliamentary activity 
withal; of which, unknown hitherto in Histoiy, but s^fll capable 
of being known, let us wait some other opportunity of speaking. 
Two vague appearances of his in that scene, which are already 
known to,most readers, we will set in their right date and place, 
making them faintly visible at last; and thercwitli leave this part 
of the subject. 

In D’Ewes’s Manuscript above cited^ are these words, relating to 
Monday, 9t/i November 1640, the sixth day of the Long Parliament: 
'Mr. Cromwell delivered the Petition of John LUbum,’—young 
Lilbum, who had once been Piynne’s amanuensis, among other 
things, and whose 'whipping with 200 stripes from Westminster 
to the Fleet Prison,’ had already rendered him conspicuous. This 
is the record of D'Ewes. To which let us now annex the following 
Well-known passage of Sir Philip Warwick; and if the reader fancy 

* Sir Stmond D’Ewes’a Notes of tha Loo^ Parliament [Harlsian Jfu., no8, 
162-6), fol. 189 a; p. 168 of Transcript sensj me. 

' D'Ewes, fol. 4. 
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the Spe^hea on the previous Saturday,* and how the ‘ whole of 
this Monday was spent in hearing grievances’ of the like sort,' some 
dim image of a strange old scene may perhaps rise upon him. 

‘ The first time I ever took notice of Mr. Cromwell,’ says War¬ 
wick, ‘ was in the very beginning of the Parliament held in Novem- 
‘ her 1640 ; when I,’ Member for Badnor, ‘ vainly thought myself 
' a courtly young gertfleman,—for we courtiers valued ojji’selves 
' much upon our good clothes ! I came into the House one mom- 
‘ ing,’ Monday morning, 'well clad; and perceived a gentleman 
' speaking, whom I kjiew not,—vei-y ordinarily apparelled; for it 
‘ was a plain cloth suit, which seemed to have been made by an ill 
‘ country-tailor; his linen was plain, and not very clean; and I 
‘ remember a speck or two of blood upon his little band, which 
‘ wiis not much larger than his collar. His hat was without a hat- 
‘ band. His stature was of a good size; his sword stuck close to 
' his side: liis countenance swoln and reddish, his voice sha^gi and 
‘ untuucable, and his eloquence full of fervour. For the subject 
‘ matter would not bear much of reason; it being on behalf of a 
' servant of Mr. Prynne’s who had dispersed Libels;’—yes. Libels, 
and had come to Palaceyard for it, as we saw: ' I sincerely pro- 
' fess, it lessened much iny reverence unto that Great Council, for 
‘this gentleman was veiy much hearkened unto;’^ which was 
strange, seeing he had no gold lace to his coat, nor frills to his 
band; and otherwise, to me in my poor featherhead, seemed a 
somewhat unhandy gentleman! 

The reader nfay take what of tlicse Wanvick traits he can along 
with him, and also omit wdiat he cannot take; for though War- 
wick’.s vor;^city is undoubted, his memoiy after many years, in 
such an clement as his had been, may be questioned. The ‘ band,' 
wo may remind our readers, is a linen tippet, properly the shirt- 
collar of those days, which, when the hair was worn long, needed 
to fold itself with a good expanse of washable linen over the upper- 
works of the coat, and defend these and then- velvets from harm. 
The ' specks of blood,’ if riot fabulous, we, not without general sym¬ 
pathy, attribute to bad razors: as for the ‘hatband,’ one remarks 
tli.at men did not speak with their hats on; and therefore will, with 
Sir Philip’s leave, omit that. The ‘ untuneable voice,’ or what a 
poor young gentleman in these circumstances would consider as 
such, is very signific^t to us. 

Here is the other vague nppeai-ance; from Clarendon’s Life.® 
‘ He,’ Mr. Hyde, nftenvai-ds Lord Clarendon, ‘ was often beard to 
' mention one private Committee, in which he was put accidentally 

' CommDDs Joumals, 7tli Nov. 1640; Rashworth, iv. 24, 4c. 

’ Warwick, p. 247. * i. 78 (Oxford, 1761). 
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* into the chair; upon an Enclosure which had been madf of great 

* wastes, belonging to the Queen's Manors, without the consent of 
‘ the tenants, the benefit thereof had been given by the Queen to 
‘ a servant of near trust, who forthwith sold the lands enclosed to 
‘ tlie Earl of Manchester, Lord Privy Seal; who together with his 
‘ Son Mandevil were now most concerned to maintain the En- 
■* closuje; against which, as well the inhabft&nts of other manors, 

' who claimed Common in those wastes, as the Queen’s tenants of 

* the same, made loud complaints, as a great oppression, carried 
' upon them with a very high hand, and su^orted by power. 

‘ The Committee'sat in the Queen’s Court; and Ohver Crom- 
‘ well being one of them, appeared much, concerned to countenance 
‘ the Petitioners, who were numerous together with their Wit- 
‘ nesses; the Lord Mandevil being likewise present as a party, 
' and by llic direction of the Committee sitting covered. Cromwell, 
‘ who had never before been heard to speak in the House of Com- 
' mens,’—at least not by me, though he had often spoken, and ivas 
very well known there, — ‘ ordered the Witnesses and Petitioners 
‘ in the method of the proceeding; and seconded, and enlarged 
‘ upon what they said, with great passion; and the Witnesses and 
‘ persons concerned, who were a veiy rude kind of people, inter- 
' rupted the Counsel and Witnesses on the other side, with great 
‘ clamour, when they said anything that did not please them; so 
‘ that Mr. Hyde (whoso office it was to oblige men of all sorts to 
' keep order) was compelled to use some sharp reproofs, and sorao 
‘ threats, to reduce them to such a temper that the business might 
‘ be quietly heard. Cromwell, in great fury, reproached the Choir- 
‘ man for being partial, and that he discountenanced thf Witnesses 
' by threatening them: the other appealed to the Committee ; 
' which justified him, and declared tliat he behaved himself p.s ho 
' ought tp do; which more inflamed him,’ Cromwell, ‘ who was 
' aheady too much angiy. When upon any mention of matter-of- 
‘ fact, or of the proceeding before and at the Enclosure, the Lord 
‘ Mandevil desired to be heard, and with gi-eat mpdesty related 
' what had been done, or explained what had been said, Mr. Crom- 

* well did answer, and reply upon him with so much indecency 
‘ and rudeness, and in language so contrary and offensive, that 
‘ eveiy man would have thought, that as their natures and their 
‘ manners were as opposite as it is possible, so their interest could 
‘ never have been the same. In the end, his whole carriage was 
‘ so tempestuous, and his behaviour so insolent, that the Chairman 
‘ found himself obhged to reprehend him; and to tell him. That if 

* he’ Mr. Cromivell' proceeded in the same manner, he’ Mr. Hyde 
‘ would presently adjourn the Committee, and the next morning 
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' complain to the House of him. Winch he never forgave; and 
‘ took all occasions afterwards to pursue him with the utmost 
' malice and revenge, to his death,'—nijt Mr. Hyde’s, happily, but 
Mr. Cromwell's, who at length did cease to cherish ' malice and 
revenge’ against Mr. Hyde! 

Tracking this matter, by faint indications, through various 
obscure Courses, I conclude that it related to ‘ the Soke of ^omers- 
ham,'t near St. Ives; and that the scene in the Queen’s Court 
probably occurred in the beginning of July 1041.^ Cromwell knew 
this Soke of Somersh^, neai- St. Ives, very well; knew these poor 
rustics, and what treatment they had got; and wished, not in the 
imperturbablest manner it would seem, to see justice done them. 
Here too, subtracting the due subtrahend from Mr. Hyde’s Nar¬ 
rative, we have a pleasant visuality of an old summer afternoon 
' in the Queen’s Court’ two hundred years ago. 

Cromwell’s next Letters present him to us, not debating, or 
about to debate, concei-ning Parliamentary Propositions and Scotch 
‘ Eighth Articles,’ but with his sword drawn to enforce tliem ; the 
whole Kingdom divided now into two armed conflicting masses, 
the ai-gument to bo by pike and bullet henceforth. 

> Commons Journals, ii. 172. 

“ Ibid. 87; 160; 172; 192; 216; 210; 219,—the dates extend from 17th 
February to 2l8t July 1C41. 
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TO THE END OF THE FIRST CIVIL WAR. 

1842-1640. * 

—♦— 

PRELIMINARY. 

Thebe ia therefore a great dark void, from February 1641 to Janu¬ 
ary 1643, through whioh the reader ia to help himaelf from Letter 
III. over to Letter IV., as he best may. How has pacific England, 
the most solid pacific country in the world, got all into this urnted 
attitude; and decided itself to argue henceforth by pike and bullet 
till it get some solution? Dryasdust, if there remained any shame 
in him, ought to look at those wagonloads of Printed Volumes, |ind 
blush! We, in great haste, offer the necessitous reader the follow¬ 
ing hints and considerations. 

It was mentioned above that Oliver St. John, the noted Puritan 
Lawyer, was already, in the end of January 1641, made Solicitor- 
General. The reader may mark that as a small fraction of an event 
showing itself above ground, completed; and indicatol; to him a 
grand subterranean attempt on the port ofIfingCh®es and the 
Puritan Leaders, which unfortunately never could become a fact or 
event. Charles, in January last or earlier (for there are no dates 
discoverable but this of St. John’s), perceiving how the current of 
the Nation ran, and what a humour men were getting into, had 
decided on trying to adopt the Puritan leaders, Pym, Hampden, 
HoUes and others, as what we should now coll his ‘ Ministers:’ 
these Prrritan men, under the Earl of Bedford as chief, might have 
hoped to become what we should now call a ' M^esty’s Ministry,’ 
and to execute peaceably, with their King presiding over them, 
what reforms had grown inevitable. A must desirable result, if a 
possible one; for of all men these had the least notion of revolting, 
or rebelling against their King! 

This negotiation had been entered into, and entertarned as a 
possibility by both parties : so much ia indubitable; so much and 
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notlimg more, except that it ended without result.* It would in 
our days be the easiest negotiation; hut it was then an impo.ssible 
one. For it meant that the King should content himself with the 
Name of King, and see measures the Reverse of what he wished and 
wUled, take effect by his sanction. Which, in sad truth, had become 
a necessity for Charles I. in the England of 1641. His tendency 
.and effort has long been the reverse of England’s; he cannot go- 
Yei;Ti England, whatever he may govern_J And yet to have admitted 
this necessity,—alas, was it not to have settled the whole Quarrel, 
without ihe eight-and-forty years of fighting, and confused bickering 
and oscillation, whicfi proved to be needful first? The negotiation 
dropped; leaving for visible result only this appointment of St. 
John’s. His Majesty on that side saw no course possible for him. 

Accordingly he tried it in the opposite direction, which also, on 
failure by this otlier, was very natural for him. He entered into 
secret tamperings with the Officers of the English Army; which, 
lying now in Yorkshire, ill-paid, defeated, and in neighbourhood 
of a Scotch Army victoriously furnished with 8501. a-day, was 
very apt for discontent. There arose a ' first Army-Plot’ for deli¬ 
vering Strafford from the Tower; then a second Army-Plot for 
some equally wild acliievement, tending to deUver Majesty from 
thraldom, and send this factious Parliament about its business. 
In jvhich desperate schemes, though his Majesty strove not to 
commit him.s€lf beyond what was necessary, it became and still 
remains indubitable that he did participate;—as indeed, the for¬ 
mer course of listening to his Parliament having been abandoned, 
this other of coercing or awing it by armed force was the only re¬ 
maining one. 

These Army-Plots, detected one after another, and investigated 
and commeRed upon, with boundless interest, in Parliament and 
out of it, kept the Summer and Autumn of 1641 in continual alarm 
and agitation; taught all Opposition persons, and a factious Parlia¬ 
ment in general, what ground they were standing on;—and in the 
factious Parliament, especially, could not but awaken the liveliest 
desu'e of having tlie Militaiy Force put in such hands as would be 
safe for them. ‘ The Lord-Lieutenants of Counties,’ this factious 
Parliament conceived an unappeoseable desire of knowing who 
these were to be:—this is what they mean by ' Power of the 
Militia;' on which point, as his Miyesty would not yield a jot, his 
Parliament and he,'—the point becoming daily more important, 
new offences doily accumulating, and Uie split ever widening, 
—ultimately rent themselves asunder, and drew swords to de¬ 
cide it. 

‘ Wbltlocke, Clarendon; see Forater’a StatoanoBn, U. 160-^ 
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Such waa the well-known conaummation; which in CromweU'a 
next Letter we find to have arrived. Here ore a few Dates which 
may assist the reader to gr^pe his way thither. From ' Mr, Wil¬ 
lingham in Swithin’s Lane* in February 1841, to the Royal Stand¬ 
ard at Nottingham in August 1842, and ‘ Mr. Barnard at Hunting¬ 
don’ in January 1643, which is our next stage, there is a long 
vague rigid; and the lights upon it are mostly a universal dance 
of will-o’-wisps, and distracted fire-flies in a state of excitement,— 
not goodl guidance for the traveller! 

1641. 

Monday, 3d May. Strafford’s Trial being ended, but no sen¬ 
tence yet given, Mr. Robert BaUlie, Minister of Kilwinning, who 
was here among the Scotch Commissioners at present, saw in 
Falaceyord, Westminster, ‘ some thousands of Citizens and Ap¬ 
prentices' (Miscellaneous Persons and City Shopmen, as we should 
now coll them), who rolled about there, ‘ all day,’ bellowing to 
every Lord as he went in or came out, ' with a loud and hideous 
voice:’ “Justice on Strafford! Justice on Traitors I —which 
seemed ominous to the Reverend Mr. Bailhe. 

In which same hours, amid such echoes from without, the 
honourable House of Commons within doors, all in great tremor 
about Army-Plots, Treasons, Death-perils, waa busy redacting a 
‘ Protestation;’ a kind of solemn Vow, or miniature Scotch Covenant, 
the first of a good many such in those earnest agitated times,—to 
the effect: “ We take the Supreme to witness that we will stand 
by one another to the death in prosecution of our just objects here; 
in defence of Law, Loyplty and Gospel here.” To this effect; but 
couched in very mild language, and with a ' Sreambke,' in which 
our Terror of Army-Plots, the moving principle of the affair, is dis¬ 
creetly alnipst shaded out of sight; it being our object that the 
House should be ' unanimous’ in this Protestation. As accord¬ 
ingly the House was; the House, and to a great extent the Nation. 
Hundreds of honourable Members, Mr. Cromwell one of them, sign 
the Protestation this day; the others on the following days; their 
names all registered in due succession in the Books.* Nay, it is 
ordered that the whole Nation be invited to sign it; that each hon¬ 
ourable Member send it down to his constituents, and invite them 
to sign it. Which, as we say, the constituents, all the reforming 
part of them, everywhere in England, did; with a feeling of so¬ 
lemnity very strange to the modem mind. Striking terror into all 
Traitors; quashing down Army-Plots for the present, and the hopes 

' Baillie, i. 361. 

• CommsDB Jaumala, U. 132, 3, to.; Euahwortb, iv. 241, 4. 
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of poor Strafford forever. A Protestation held really sacred; ap¬ 
pealed to, henceforth, as a thing from which there was no departing. 
Cavalcades of Freeholders, coming up^rom the country to petition 
the Honourable House,—for instance, the Four-thousand Peti¬ 
tioners from Buckinghamshire, about ten months hence,—rode 
■With this Protestation ‘ stuck in their hats.’* A very great and awe¬ 
inspiring matter in those days; till it was displaced by greater of 
the hke kind,—Solemn League and Covenant, and others.' 

Monday next, lOtfc May, his Miyesty accordingly signed sen¬ 
tence on Strafford; i^owas executed on the Wednesday following. 
No help for it. A terrible example; the one.supremely able man 
the King had. 

On the same Monday, 10th May, his Majesty signed likewise 
another Bill, That this Parliament should not be dissolved without 
its Dim consent. A Bill signed in order that the City might lend 
him money on good Security of,Parliament; money being most 
pressingly wanted, for our couple of hungry Armies Scotch and 
English, and other necessary occasions. A Bill which seemed of 
no great conseguenco except financial; but which, to a People re¬ 
verent of Law, and never, in the wildest clash of hattle-swords, 
giving up its religious respect for the constable's baton, proved of 
infinite consequence. His Majesty’s hands ore tied; he cannot 
dismiss this Parliament, as he has done the others;—no, not with¬ 
out its own consent. 

August lOfft. Army-Plotters having fled beyond seas; the Bill 
for Triennial Parliaments being passed; the Episcopacy-BiU being 
got to sleep; and by the use of royal varnish a kind of composure, 
or hope of composure, being introduced; above all things, money 
being now borrowed to pay the Armies and disband them,—his 
Majesty, on the 10th of the month,® set out for Scotland. To hold 
a Parliament, and compose matters there, as his Miges^y gave out. 
To see what old or new elements of malign Royalism could still be 
awakened to life there, as the Parliament surmised, who greatly 
opposed his going.—Mr. Cromwell got home to Ely again, for six 
weeks, this autumn; there being a recess from 0th September 
when the business was got gathered up, till 20th October when his 
Mqjesty was expected back. An Interim Committee, and Pym 
from his ‘ lodging at Chelsea,'^ managed what of indispensable 
might turn up. 

■Jfovember lit. News come to London, to the reassembled Por- 

> 12ih January 1641-2; Huabwortb, iv. 436. 

’ Copy of it, Bent to Cambridge : Appendix, No. 3. 

> Wfaajrton’a laud, p. 82. 

* EUlfieport, Commons Joiunals, ii. 230. 
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liament,* that an Irish Rebellion, already grown, to he an Irish 
Massacre, had broken out. An Irish Catholic imitation of the late 
Scotch Presbyterian achievements in the way of ‘ religious liberty; 
—one of the best models,'and one of the worst imitations ever 
seen in this world. Erasmus’s Ape, observing Erasmus shave 
himself, never doubted but it too could shave. One knows what a 
hand the creature made of itself, before the edgetool could be 
wrenchfd from it again! As this poor Irish Rebellion unfortu¬ 
nately began in hes and bluster, and proceeded in Ues and bluster, 
hoping to make itself good that way, the ringleaders had started 
by pretending or even forging some warrant from the King; which 
brought much undeserved suspicion on his Majesty, and greatly 
complicated his affairs here for a long while. 

November 22d. The Irish Rebellion blazing up more and more 
into an Irish Massacre, to the terror and horror of all Ant^apist 
men ; and in England, or even in Scotland, except by the liberal 
use of varnish, nothing yet being satisfactorily mended, nay all 
tilings hanging now, as it seemed,in double and treble jeopardy,— 
the Commons had decided on a ‘ Grand Petition and Remon¬ 
strance,’ to set forth what their griefs and necessities really were, 
and really would require to have done for them. The Debate upon 
it, veiy celebrated in those times, came on this day, Monday 22d 
November.* The longest Debate ever yet known inParhament; 
and the stormiest,—nay, had it not been for Mr. Hampden’s soft 
management, ‘ we had like to have sheathed our swords in each 
other's bowels,’ says Warwick; which I find otherwise to he true. 
The Remonstrance passed by a small majority. It con be read still 
in Rushworth,® drawn up in precise business order; the whole200 
Articles of it,—every hne of which once thrilled electricHly into all 
men’s heiurts, os torpid as it has now grown. ‘ The chimes of 
Margaret’s were striking two in the morning when we came out.'— 
It was 01 ^this occasion that Oliver, ‘coming down stairs,’ is re¬ 
ported to have said. He would have sold all and gone to New 
England, had the Remonstrance not passed;^ — a vague report, 
gathered over dining-tables long after, to which the reader need 
not pay more heed than it merits. Hia Mujeaty returned from 
Scotland on the Thursday following; and had from the City a 
thnce-glorious Civic Entertainment.^ 

December l^th. The Episcopal buaineQs, attempted last Spring 
in TsiUi has revived in December, kindled into life by the Remon- 

' Laud, 62} CommoDB JoumoU, in die, 

* Commona Jouraabi, in die; ^Ewea mbs. f. 179 b. 

® iv. 438-61; see also 436, 7. * Ckurendon. 

A Ruahwortb, iv. 429, 
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Btmnce; and ia raging more fiercely than ever; Crowds of Citizens 
petitioning, Corporation ‘ going in sixty coaches' to petition the 
Apprentices, or City Shopmen, and miscellaneous persons, peti¬ 
tioning :—Bishops ‘ much insulted’ it Palaceyard, as they go in 
or out. Whereupon hasty Welsh Williams, Archbishop of York, 
once Bishop of Lincoln and Lord Keeper, he with Eleven too 
hasty Bishops, Smectymnuus Hall being one of them, give in a 
Protest, on this 10th of DeCemberj^ That they cannot gerto their 
place in Parliament; that all shall be null and void till they do 
get there. A rash step ; for which, on the 30th of the same month, 
they ore, by the Commons, voted guilty of Treason; and ' in a cold 
evening,’ witli small ceremony, are bundled, the whole dozen of 
them, into the Tower, For there is again rioting, again are cries 
‘ loud and hideous ;’—Colonel Lunsford, a truculent one-eyed man, 
having*' drawn his sword’ upon the Apprentices in Westminster 
Hall, and truculently slashed some of them; who of course re¬ 
sponded in a loud and hideous manner, by tongue, by fiat, and 
single-stick: nay, on the morrow, ,20th December,® tliey come 
marching many thousands strong, with sword and pistol, out of 
the City, " Slosh us now ! while we wait on tlie Honourable House 
for an answer to our petition !"—and insulted his Majesty's Guard 
at Whitehall. What a Christmas of that old London, of that old 
Year 1 On the 6th of February following. Episcopacy will be voted 
down, with blaze of ‘bonfires,’ and ‘ringing’ of all the bells,—very 
audible to poor old Dr. Laud® over in the Tower yonder. 


ied2. 

January ith. His Majesty seeing these extremities arrive, and 
such a conflagration begin to blaze, thought now the time had 
come for snatching the m^ livecoals away, and so quenching the 
some. Such ftials of strife he counts to the number of Fjve in the 
Commons House, and One in the Lords: Pyip, Hampden, Hasel- 
rig, with Holies and Strode (who held down the Speaker fourteen 
years ago), these ore the Five Commons; Lord Kimbolton, better 
linown to us as Mandevil, Oliver’s friend, of the ‘ Soke of Somers- 
ham,’ and Queen’s-Court Committee, he is the Lord. His Ma¬ 
jesty flatters himself he has gathered evidence concerning these 
individual firebrands. That they ‘invited the Scots to invade us’ 
in 1640: he sends, on Monday 3d January,® to demand that they 
be given up to him as Traitors. Deliberate, slow and, as it were, 
evasive reply. Whereupon, on the morrow, ho rides down to fit. 

■ Vioars, p; 68. • Ruahworth, iv. 487. 

“ Buuhworth, iv. 464. * Wharton’s Laud, p. 62; see also p. 65, 

• Commons Journals, ii, 387. 
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Stephen's himself, with an ai-med very miscellaneous force, tf Five- 
hundred or of Three-hundred tioiculent braggadocio persons at his 
back; enters the House o^Commons, the truculent persons look¬ 
ing in after him from the lobbj',—with intent to seize the said Five 
Members, five principal hot opals; and trample them out, for one 
tiling. It was the fatallest step this poor King ever took. The Five 
Membgjs, timefully warned, were gone into the City; the whole 
Parliament removed itself into the City, 'to be safe from armed 
violence.’ From London City, and from all England, rose one 
loud voice of lamentation, condemnation :• Clean against law! 
Paint an inch thick, there is, was, or can be, no shadow of law 
in this. Will you gi'aut us the Militia now; we seem to need it 
now!—His Migesty's subsequent stages maybe dated with more 
brevity. ^ 

January 10th. The King with his Court quits Wliitehnll; the 
Five Members and Parliament purposing to return tomorrow, with 
the whole City in arms round them.' He left Whitehall; never 
saw it again till he came to lay down his head there. 

March Oth. The King has sent away his Queen from Hover, 
’ to be in a place of safety,'—and also to pawn the Crown Jewels in 
Holland, and get him arms. He returaa Northward again, avoid¬ 
ing London. Many Messages between the Houses of Parliament 
and him: "Will your Majesty gi-ant us Power of the Militia; ac¬ 
cept this list of Lord-Lieutenants ?” On the 9th of March, still 
advancing Northward witliout affirmative response, he has got to 
Ne\vmnrket; where another Message ovei-takes him, eamestly 
urges itself upon him : Could not your Majesty please to grant us 
Power of the Militia for a limited time? " No, by Grodi” answers 
his Migesty, “ not for an hour!"^—On the IBth of March he is at 
York; where his Hull Magazine, gathered for servioe against the 
Scots, is ^ing near; where a great Earl of Newcastle, and other 
Northern potentates, will help him; where at least Lojilion and 
its Puritanism, now gi'own so fierce, is fai' off. 

There we will leave him ; attempting Hull Magazine, in vain; 
exchanging messages with his Parliament; messages, missives, 
printed and written Papei-s without limit;—Law-pleadings of both 
parties before the gi-eat tribunal of the English Nation, each party 
striving to prove itself right, and within the verge of Law: pre¬ 
served still in acres of typography, once thrillingly alive in every 
fibre of them ; now a mere toiTor, readable by few creatures, not 
rembmberable by any. It is too clear his Majesty will have to get 
himself an ai-my, by Commission of Array, by subscriptions of 

' Vlcari, p. 84. 
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loyal plate, pawning of crown jewels, or how he can. The Parlia¬ 
ment by all methods is endeavouring to do the like. London sub- 
sciibed ‘ Horses and Plate,’ evei-y kin(^ of plate, even to women’s 
thimbles, to an unheard-of amount;* and when it came to actual 
enlisting, in London alone therp were ‘ Four-thousand enlisted in 
a day.'* Four-thousand, some call it Five-thousand, in a day: the 
reader may meditate that one fact. Hoyal messages, Parl^ament- 
aiy messages : acres of typography thrillingly alive in evei-y fibre 
of them,—these go on slowly abating, and military preparations go 
on steadily increasing till the 23d of October next. The King’s 
‘ Commission of Array for Leicestershire’ came out on the 12th of 
June, commissions for other counties following as convenient; 
the Parliament’s ' Ordinance for the Militia,’ rising cautiously 
pulse after pulse towards clear emergence, had attained comple¬ 
tion the w'eek before.* The question puts itself to every English 
soul. Which of these will you obey';’—and in all quarters of 
English ground, with swords getting out of their scabbai-ds, and 
yet the constable’s baton still struggling to rule supreme, there 
is a most confused solution of it going on. 

Of Oliver in these months we find the following things noted ; 
which the imaginative reader is to spread out into significance for 
himself the best he can. 

February 7 th. ' Mr. Cromwell,’ among others, ' offers to lend 
Three-hundred Pounds for the service of the Comiuoiiwealth,’^— 
towards reducing tlic Irish Kebelliun, and relieving the afflicted 
Protestants there, or here. Uushworth, copying a List of such 
subscribeiis, of date Dth April 1642, has Cromwell’s name written 
down for ‘ 6001.’* —seemingly the same transaction ; Mr. Cromwell 
having now mended his offer: or else Mr. liushworth, who uses 
the arithmetical cipher in this place, having misprinted. Hamp¬ 
den’s subscription there is 1,0001. In Mr. Cromwell it is clear 
tliere is no backwardness, for from that; his activity in these 
months notably increases. In the D'Eiiee mss.® he uiipeois and 
reappears ; suggesting this and the other practical step, on behalf 
of Ireland eftenest; in all wiiys zeallmsly urging the work. 

July 16tlt. ' Mr. Cromwell moved that we might make an or- 
' der to allow the Townsmen of Cambridge to raise two Companies 
* ‘ of Vnlunteera. and to appoint Captains over them.’^ On which 
same day, 16th July, tho Commons Clerk writes these words: 

Vicars, pp. 93, 109 ; see Cammans Journals, 10th Juno 1642. 

Wood's Athena, Ui. 103. 

HuabanilB the Printer’s pint Callectlan (Lund. 1043), pp. 346, 331. 

Cummons J ournals, ii. 403. ^ Hnshworth, iv. 664. 

Fabnutry—July 1642. ^ D'Ewes Mss. f. 663-661. 
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■ Whereas Afr. Cromwell hath sent down arms into the County of 

■ Cambridge, for the defence of that County, it is tliis day or- 
‘ dercd,’*—that he shall hare the ' 1002.' expended on^that sei-vice 
repaid him by and by. Is Mr. Cromwell aware tliat there lies a 
colour of liigh treason in all thi^ risk not of one’s purse only, 
but of one’s head ? Mr. Cromwell is aware of it, and pauses not. 
The nattt enti-y is still stranger. 

August 15tA, ' Mr. Cromwell in Cambridgeshire has seized tile 

'Magazine in the Castle at Cambridge; and hath hindered the 
‘ carrying of the Plate from that University; which, as some rc- 
' port, was to the value of 20,0002. or thereabouts.’ So does Sir 
Philip Stapleton, member for Aldborough, member also of our 
new ‘ Committee for Defence of the Kingdom,’ report tliis day. 
For which let Mr. Cromwell have indemnity.^—Mr. Cromwell has 
gone down into Cambridgeshire in person, since they began to 
train there, and assumed tile chief management,—to some effect, 
it would appear. 

The like was .going on in all shires of England; wherevor tlio 
Parliament had a zealous member, it sent him down to his shire 
in these critical nioiilhs, to take what management he could or 
durst The most confused months England ever saw. In every 
■shire, in every parish; in courthouses, alehouses, churches, mar¬ 
kets, wheresoever men were gathered together, England, with sor¬ 
rowful confusion in every fibre, is tearing itself into hostile halves, 
to cany on the voting by pike and bullet henceforth. 

Brevity is veiy urgent on us, nevertheless we must give this 
other exlraet. Bramston the Shipraoney Judge, in trouble with 
the Parliament and seguestered from his jilace, is iii^ likely to 
get into trouble with the King, who in the last days of July has 
oi'dercd him to come to York on business of importance. Judge 
Brarastoc. sends his two sons, John and Frank, fresh young men, 
to negotiate some excuse. They ride to York in three days ; stay 
a day at Y’ork with his Majesty; then return, ‘ on the same horses,’ 
ill threo days,—to Skreens in Essex; which was good riding. John, 
one of them, has left a most watery incoherent Autobiography, now 
printed, but not edited,—nor worth editing, except by Jire to ninety- 
nine hundredths of it; very distracting; in which, however, there 
is this notable sentence; date about the middle of August, not dis-^ 
covenible to n day. Having been ot York, and riding bock on the 
same horses in three days : 

' Communs JDumola, iL 674. 

■■' Ibid., ii. 720, 6. Sea likewUe Tannar Mas. Ixiii, 116; Qiurtta Canta~ 
'jfigitnrU (and wipe awny its bliibbaringa aiirl inexactitudes a little). Life of 
Or. Baneick, Icc.,—Cainbridge Portfeliu (Lundou, 1840), ii. 386-8. 
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‘ In onr rctji-n on Sunday, near Huntingdon, between that and 
‘ Cambiidge, certain musketeers start out of the com, and coin- 
‘ inand us to stand; telling us wo must be searched, and to that 
‘ end must go before Mr. Cromwell, and give account from whence 
‘ we came and whither we wereiguing. I asked. Where Mr. Crom- 
' well was? A soldier told us. He was four miles off. I said. It 
‘ was unreasonable to cany us out of our way; if Mr. Crpmwell 
‘ had been there, I should have willingly given him all the satis- 
‘ faction he could desire;—and putting my hand into my pocket, 

‘ I gave one of them Twelvepence, who said. We might pass. By 
' this I saw plainly it would not be possible for my Father to get 
‘ to the King with hi.s coach;’*—neither did he go at all, but stayed 
at home till he died. 

Sejitemher \ith. Hero is a new phasis of the business. In a 
‘ last of the Anuy under the command of the Karl of Essex,'* we 
fir(d that Eobert Earl of Essex is ‘Lord General for King anil 
Parliament’ (to deliver the pool beloved King frpm traitors, who 
have misled him, and clouded his fine understanding, and ren¬ 
dered him as it were a beloved Parent fallen insane) ; that Robert 
Earl of Essex, wo say, is Lord Genenil for King and .Parliament; 
that William the new Earl of Bedford is Gcnerfd of the Horse, 
and has, or is every hour getting to have, ' seventy-five troops of 
80 men each;’ in every troop a Captain, a Lieutenant, a Comet 
and Quartermaster, whose names are all given. In Troop Sixty- 
seven, the Captain is ‘ Oliver Cromwell,’—honourable member for 
Cambridge; many honourable members having now bihen arms, 
Mr. Hampden, for example, having become Colonel Hampden,— 
busy drilling his men in Chalgrove Field at this very time. But 
moreover, in Troop Eight of Earl Bedford’s Horse, we find another 
■ Oliver Cromwell, Comet;’—and with real thankfulness flKr this 
])Oor flint-spark in the great darkness, recognise him for our hon- 
oui-able member’s Son. His eldest Son Oliver,’ now a stout young 
man of twenty. “ Thou too, Boy Oliver, thou art fit to .swing a 
“sword. If there ever was a battle worth fighting, and to be 
“ called God's battle, it is tliis ; thou too wilt come !’’ How a staid, 
most pacific, solid Farmer of three-and-forty_ decides on girding 
himself with warlike iron, and fighting, he and bis, against piinci- 
* polities ojid powers, let readei-s who have formed any notion of 
this man conceive for tliemselves. 

On Sandag, 23ii Oetoher, wns Edgehill Battle, called also 
Keinton Fight, near Keinton on the south edge of Warwickshire. 

' Autobiography of Sir John nramsma, Knl (Camden Sooioty, 18451, p. S6. 

* King'* Pumphlots. amall 4tu, no. 1 3. * Anieu, p. 54. 
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In which Battle Captain Cromwell was present, and did his duty, 
let angry Deiizil say what ho will.* The Fight was indecisive; 
victory claimed by both ^des. Captain Cromwell told Cousin 
Hampden, They never would get on with a set of poor tapsters 
and town-apprentice people fighting against men of honour. To 
cope with men of honour the}' must have men of religion. ‘ Mr. 

' Hampden answered me, It was a good notion, if it could bo exe- 
' cuted.’ Oliver himself set about executing a bit of it, his shave 
of it, by and by. 

' We all thought one battle would decide it,’ says Richard Bax¬ 
ter;^—and we were all much miatahen! This winter there ari.se 
among certain Counties ' Associations’ for mutual defence, against 
Royalism and plunderous Kupertism; a measure cherished by the 
Parliament, condemned as treasonable by the King. Of which ‘ As¬ 
sociations,’ countable to the number of five or six, we name only 
one, that of Norfolk, Suffolk, Essex, Cambridge, Herts ; with Lord 
Grey of Wark for Commander; where, and under whom, Oliver Was 
now serving. ’This ‘ Eastern Association’ is alone worth naming. 
All tlie other Associations, no man of emphasis being in the midst 
of them, fell in few months to pieces; only this of Cromwell’s sub¬ 
sisted, enlarge4.itself, grew famous; — and indeed kept its own 
borders clear Of'inrasion during the whole course of the War. 
Oliver, in the beginning of 1643, is serving there, under the Lord 
Grey of Wark. Besides his militaiy duties, Oliver, as natural, was 
nominated of the Committee for Cambridgeshire in this Associa¬ 
tion ; he is also of the Committee fur Huntingdonshire, which as 
yet belongs to another ' Association.’ Member for the Committee 
of Huntingdonshire; to which also has been nominate J a ' Robei't 
Barnard, Esquire,’^—who, however, does not sit, as I have reason 
to sunuise! 


LETTER IV. 

The reader recollects Mr. Robert Barnard, how, in 1830, he got 
Commission of the Peace for Huntingdon, along with ' Dr. Beard 
and Mr. Oliver Cromwell,’ to be fellow Justices there. Probably 

' Vivara, p, 168 ; Densil Hollea’s Memoirs (in MazerBs's Tiuots, vol, t). 

’ Life (Londan, 1696), Part 1 ii. 43. 

* Uiuhands, i 8B2; Bee for tuo ocher partioularo, U. 183, 327, 804, 809 ; 
Commons JoamolB, tec. 
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they never sat much together, as Oliver went to St. Ives =:oou after, 
and the two men were of opposite politics, which in those times 
meant opposite religions. But hero ip twelve years space is a 
change of many tilings ! 

To my assured friend Robert Barnard, Esquire: 

Present these. 

« 

Mn. BahNARD; ' Huntingilon,’2.1d January 1012 . 

It’s most tine, my Lieutenant with some 
other soldiers of my troop were at your House. I dealt ‘ so’ 
freely ‘ as’ to inquire after you; the reason was, I had heard 
you reported active ag'ainst the proceedings of Parliament, and 
for those that disturb the peace of this Country and the King¬ 
dom ,—with those of this Country who have had meetings not a 
few, to intents and purposes too-too full of suspect.* 

It’s true, Sir, I know you have been wary in j'our carriages: 
be not too confident thereof. Subtlety may deceive you; inte¬ 
grity never will. With my heart I shall desire that your judg¬ 
ment may alter, and your practice. I come only to hinder men 
from increasing the rent,—from doing hurt; hut not to hui-t 
any man: nor shall I you; I hope you will give me no cause. 
If you do, I must he pardoned what my relation to the Public 
colls for. 

If youj good parts he disposed that way, know mo for 
Your servant, 

Oliver Chomwe^. 

Be assured fair words from me shall neither deceive 3 'ou of 
your houses nor of j'our liberty.* 

My Copy, two Copies, of this Letter I owe to kind friends, who 
have carefully transcribed it from the Original at Lord Gosford’s. 
The present laidy Uosford is ' granddaughter of Sir Robert Bai'- 
nard,' to whose lineal ancestor tlie Letter is addressed. The date 
of time is given; tliere never was any date or address of place,— 

' Cwntry is oquividant to rauitly or rtyioa; (oo-(op, in those tlayi, means 
little mere than too; rurpsri is rvsperta&iiuy, almnst as proper as onr mndem 
nujptrinn. 

* Original in the possussinn of Lord QosTord, at Worlioghom in Suffolk. 
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which probably means that it was written in Huntingdon and 
addressed to Huntingdon, where Robert Barnard, who become 
Recorder of the place, is Jinown to have resided. Oliver, in the 
month of January 1042-3, is present in the Fen-country, and all 
over the Kastern Association, with his troop or troops; looking 
after disaffected persons; ready to disperse royalist assemblages, 
to soi|e royalist plate, to keep down disturbance, and care in every 
way that tlie Parliament Cause suffer no damage.* A Lieutenant 
and party have gone to take some survey of Robert Biu-nord, 
Esquire; Robert Barnard, standing on the right of injured inno¬ 
cence, innocent till he be proved guilt}', protests; Oliver responds 
as here, in a very characteristic way. 

It was precisely in these weeks, that Oliver from Captain became 
Colonel: Colonel of a regiment of horse, raised on his own prin¬ 
ciples BO far os might be, in that ‘Eastern Association;' and is 
henceforth known in the Newspapers as Colonel Cromwell. Whe¬ 
ther on this 23d of January, he was still Captain, or had ceased to 
be so, no extant accessible record apprises us. On the 2d March 
1642-3,1 have found him named as ' Col. Cromwell,'^ and hitherto 
not earlier. He is getting ' men of religion’ to serve in this cause, 
—or at least would fain get such if he might. 


LETTEE V. 

■ 

CAMBniDoE. 

In tljp end of Febiniary 1842-3, ' Colonel' Cromwell is at Cam¬ 
bridge great forces from Essex, Norfolk and Suffolk' hating 
joined him, and more still coming in.^ There has been much 
alarm and running to and fro, over all those counties. Lord Capel 
hanging over them with an evident intent to plunder Cambridge, 
genemlly to plunder and ravage in this region; as Prince Rupert 
has ci-uelly done in Gloucestershire, and is now cruelly doing in 
Wilts and Hants. Colonel Cromwell, the soul of the whole busi¬ 
ness, must have had some bestin-ing of himself; some swift riding 
and .resolving, now here, now there. Some ‘ 12,00(1 men,' however, 
or say even ‘ 23,000 men' (for rumour runs very high!) frtira the 
Associated Counties, arc now at last got together about Cambridge, 

' Appendix, No. 4 . ’ r^romwellianB, p. 2. 

’ (> 0 mwel 6 aDa, p. 2; Vicars, p. 273. 



104 PAIIT II. FlnST Civil. WAR. fO Marcn 

and Lord Capel liaa seen good to vanish again.* ‘ He was the first 
man that rose to complain of Crrievances, in this Parliamenthe, 
while still plain Mr. Capel, member for Herts : but they have 
made a Lord of him, and the wind sits now in anotlier quarter!— 

Lord Capel has vanished; and the 12,000 zealous Volunteers 
of the Association are dismissed to their counties, with monition 
to be ready when called for again. Moreover, to avoid lik^ perils 
in future, it is now resolved to make a Garrison of Cambridge ; to 
add new works to the Castle, and fortify the Town itself. This is 
now going on in the early spring days of 1643; ond Colonel Crom¬ 
well and all hands are busy I—Here is a small Document, inciden¬ 
tally preserved to us, which becomes significant if well read. 

Fen Drayton is a small Village on the Eastern edge of Cam¬ 
bridgeshire, between St. Ives and Cambridge,—well known to 
Oliver. In the small Church of Fen Drayton, after divine sei-vice 
on Sunday the 12th of March 1642-3, the following Warrant, ' de¬ 
livered to the Churchwardings’ (by one Mr. Norris, a Constable, 
who spells very ill), and by them to the Curate, is read to a rustic 
congi'egation,—ivho sit, somewhat agape, I apprehend, and uncer¬ 
tain what to do about it. 

COJl. CANT, (‘ CAMDniDOESiiiRE To wit’). 

2'o all and cveri/ the Inh/ihltante of Fen Drayton in the 
Hundred of Papworth. , 

Whkbeas we have been enforced, by apparent g;rounds of ap- 
proaebing' dang'er, to begin to fortify the Town of Cambridge, 
for preventing tlie Enemy’s inroad, and the better to maintain 
the pence of this County: 

Having in part seen your good affections to tlie Cause, and 
now standing in need of your further assistance to the perfecting 
of the said Fortifications, which will cost ut leo-st Two-thousand 
pounds, We are encouraged ns well ns necessitated to desire a 
Freewill Offering of a Liberal Contribution from you, for the 
better enabling of us to attain our desired ends,—viz. the Preser¬ 
vation of our County;—knowing that every honest and well- 
affected man, considering the vast expenses we have already been 
at, and our willingness to do nccoi-ding to our ability, will be 
ready to contribute bis. best assistance to a work of so high con¬ 
cernment and so gpod an end. 

* ViciarB 'f Nowspapore, 6th>lCth March (in Cromwelliana, p- 2), 
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"VVe da tlierefore desire that what shall be by you freely given 
and collected may with all convenient speed be sent to the Com¬ 
missioners at Cam bridge, rfo be employed to the use aforesaid 
And so 3'ou shall further engage us to be 

Youi's ready to serve, 

• ' Oliver Cromwell. 

Thomas Martyn.* 

CambriilgB, this 6tli of Marcli 1042. and Six othei'S.*) 

The Thomas Martj'n, Sir Thomas, and the Six otheis whom we 
suppress, are all of the Cambridge Committees of those times 
zealous Puritan men, not known to us otherwiso. Norris did not 
raise much at Fen Drayton; only H. lOj. 2d., ‘ subscribed by Fif¬ 
teen persons,’ according to his Endorsement;—the general public 
at Fen Drayton, and probably in otlier such places, hesitates a little 
to draw its purse as yet! One way or otlier, however, the work of 
fortifying Cambridge was got done.* A regular Force lies hence¬ 
forth in Cambridge : Captains Fleetwood, Desborow, Whalley, new 
soldiers who will become veterans and known to us, are on service 
licre. Of course the Academic stillness is much fluttered by the 
war-drum, and many a confused brabble springs up between Gown 
and Garrison; eollege tippets, and on occasion still more venerablo 
objects, getting torn by the business! The truth is, though Cam¬ 
bridge is not BO Malignant as Oxford, the Surplices at Allliallow- 
tide have still much sway there; and various Hjads of Houses are 
by no means what one could wish: of whom accordingly Oliver 
has had, |ind still occasionally has, to send,—by instalments as the 
cases ripen,—a select batch up to Parliament: Reverend Dr. This 
and then also Reverend Dr. That; who are lodged in the Tower, 
in Ely House, in Lambeth or elsewhere, in a tragic manner, and 
pass very troublous years.® 

Cambridge continues henceforth the Bulwark and Metropolis 
of tile Association ; where the Committees sit, where tlie centre of 
all business is. ■ Colonel Cook,’ I think, is Captain of the Gan-i- 
son; but the soul of the Ganison, and of the Association generally, 
is probably another Colonel. Now here, now swiftly there, wher¬ 
ever danger is to be fronted, or prompt work is to be done:—for 

* Cooper'a Annals of Cambridge (Cambridge, 1345), iii, 340, 

' Huabanda' Second Collection (London, 1616),'p. 320; Commons Journals, 
iii. 1K3 ; kc. 

’ Reported oomplete, ISth July 1843 (Cooper's Annals, Iii. 350). 

^ Quercia Centabrigiensis, ktj, 4co, in Cooper ic5i ispiA 
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example, off to Norwicli just now, on important businesses; and, 
as is too usual, vei-y ill supplied with money. 

LETTER V. 

Of Captain Nelson I know nothing; seem to see an uncertain 
shadow of him turn up again, after years of industnous fighting 
under Iiish Inchiguin and others, still a mere Captain, still ter¬ 
ribly in arrear even as to pay.' ‘ It's pity a Gentleman of his 
affections should be discouraged!' ‘ The Deputy Lieutenants,’ 

Suffolk Committee, could be named, if there were room.^ The 
‘ business for Norfolk’ we guess to be, as usual, Dehnquents,— 
symptoms of delinquent Royalists getting to a head. 

To my honoured Friends the Deputy Lieutenants for the 
County of Suffolk. 

Gentlemen, Cambridge, loth March 1042. 

I am sorry I should so often trouble you about 
the business of money : it’s no pleasant subject to be too frequent 
upon. But such is Captain Nelson’s occasion, for want thereof, 
that he hath not wherewith to satisfy for the billet of his soldiers; 
and so this Business for Norfolk, so hopeful to set all rig’ht there, 
may fail. Titily he hath borrowed from me, else he could not 
hare paid to discharge this Town at his departure. 

It’s pity a Geptleman of his affections should be discouraged! 
Wherefori; I earnestly beseech you to consider h'm and the 
Cause. It’s honourable that you do so.—What you-can help 
him to, be pleased to send into Norfolk; he hath not wherewith 
to pay a 'I'roop one day, as he tells me. Let your rjturn be 
speedy,—to Norwich. 

Gentlemen, command 

Your servant, 

Oliveh Cromwell. 

' P.S.’ I hope to serve you in my return: with your con¬ 
junction, we shall quickly put an end to these bu|jnesses, the 
Lord assisting.* 

> Commons JoutukIs, v. 524, 530. ^ Husbands, ii. 103w 

* Auboipiipb, in the poasoi^ion of C. Meadows, Great Booling, Wood* 

bridge, SuqoIk. 



LOWESTOFF. 


107 


1813.] 

' By certain official docketings on this same Letter, it appeal's 
that Captain Nelson did receive his lOOl.; touched it promptly on 
the morrow, ' 11th March;— I say received ; John Nelson.' How 
the Norfolk businesses proceeded, and what end they came to in 
Suffolk itself, we shall now see. 


LOWESTOFF, 

The Colonel has already had experience in such Belinijuent mat¬ 
ters ; has, by vigilance, by gentle address, by swift audacity if 
needful, extinguished more than one incipient conflagration. Here 
is one such instance,—coming to its sad maturity, and bearing 
fiTiit at Westminster, in these very hours. 

On Monday, \^th March 1042-3, Thomas Coni.sby, Esiiuiro, 
High Sheriff of Herts, appears visibly before the House of Com¬ 
mons, to give account of a certain ‘ Pretended Commission of 
An'ay,' which he had been attempting to execute one Marliet-day, 
some time since, at St. Albans in that county.* Such King’s Writ, 
or Pretended Commission of Airay, the said High Sheriff had, 
with a great Posse Comitatus round him, been executing one Mar¬ 
ket-day at St. Albans (date irrecoverably lost),—when Cromwell’s 
Dragoons dashed suddenly in upon him; laid him fast,—not with¬ 
out difficulty: he was first seized by 'six troopers,’ but rescued 
by his royalist multitude; then ‘twenty troopers’ a^iin seized 
him; 'barricadoed the inn-yard;’*® conveyed him off to London to 
give what account of the matter he could. There he is giving 
account^jf it,—a vei-y lame and withal an ' insolent' one, as seems 
to the Honourable House; which accordingly sends him to the 
Tower, where he had to lie for several 3 'ear 8 . Commissions of 
Array are not handy to execute in the Eastern Association at pre¬ 
sent ! Here is another instance ; general result of this ride into 
Norfolk,—' end of these businesses,’ in fact. 

The ‘ Meeting at Laystoff,’ or Lowestoff in Suffolk, is mentioned 
in all the old Books; but John 0017 , Merchant Burgess of Nor¬ 
wich, shall firat bring us face to "face with it. Assiduous Sir 

> CommDni Joaroals, iL 1000, 1. 

* Vicara, p. 240 : May’s History of tha Long Parliamout (Guisot's French 
TranslatiDD), ii. Itfo. 
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Symonds got a copy of Mr. Cory's Letter,' one of the thousand* 
Letters which Honourable Members listened to in those morn¬ 
ings; and here now is a copy of it for the reader,—news all fresh 
and fresh, after waiting two hundred and two yeai's. Colonel 
Cromwell is in Nonvich: old Noniich becomes visible and audible, 
the vanished moments buzzing again with old life,—if the reader 
will read well. Potts, we should premise, and Palgrave, were lately 
appointed Deputy Lieutenants of Norwich City;* Cory I reckon 
to be almost a kind of Qunsi-Mayor, the real Mayor having lately 
been seized for Royalism ; Knyvelt of Ashwellthorpe we shall 
perhaps transiently meet again. The other royalist gentlemen 
also are known to antiqaaries of that region, and what their ' seats’ 
and connexions were: but our reader here can without damage 
consider merely that they were Sons of Adam, furnished in gene¬ 
ral with due seats and equipments; and read the best he can : 

"To Sir John Potts, Knight Baronet, of Mannington, Norfolk: These, 

" Lavs Deo. 

" Norwich, 17” Martii 1042.* 

" Right honourable and worthy Sir,—I hope ymu came in due 
" time to the end of your journey in health and safety; which I 
" shall rejoice to hear. Sir, I might spare my labour in now writ- 
“ ing; fori suppose you are better infoi-med from other hands; 

" oniy to testify my respects : 

“ Those sent out on Monday morning, the 13th, returned that 
" night, with old Mr. Castle of Ravcniiighain, and some aims of 
" his, andcof Mr. Loudon's of Alby, and of Captain Hamond's, 

" with his leading staff-ensign and drum. Mr. Castle is secured 
“ at Sheriff Greenwood's. That night letters from Yarmouth in- 
“ formed the Colonel,* That they had, that day, made stay of Sir 
“ John Wentwortli, and of one Captain Allen from Lowestoff, who 
" had come thither to change dollars; both of whom ore yet se- 
" cured;—and further. That the Town of Lowestoft'had received- 
“ in divers sti-angers, and was fortifying itself. 

" The Colonel advised no man might enter in or out the gates 
" ‘of Nonvich,' that night. And the next morning, between five 
“ and six, with his five troops, with Captain Fountain's, Captain 
“ Riqti'S) and eighty of our Nonvich Volunteera, he moi'ched to- 
‘ wards Lowestoff; where he was to meet with the Yarmouth 

■ D'Ewea nss f. 113.0 ; Transoript, p. 373. 

* Conunooa Joiunals, lOtfa Dsceinber 1642. 

> Means 1613 of our Stylo. There are j ot seven days of the Old Year to run. 

* * vis. Cromwell,' adds B’Ewes. 
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“ Volunteers, who brought four or five pieces of ordnance. The 
"Town ‘of Lowestolf’ had blocked themselves up; all except 
“ where they had placed tli^ir ordnance, which were three pieces ; 
“ before which a chain was dniwm to keep ofl'the horse. 

"The Colonel summoned the Town, and demanded. If they 
" would deliver U]) their strangers, the Town and their army?— 
“ promising them then favour, if so; if not, none. Thej' yielded 
“ to deliver up their strangers, but not to the rest. Whereupon 
“ our Norwich dragoons crept under the chain before mentioned ; 
“and came within pistol-shot of their onlnance; proffering to 
" fire upon tlicir cannoneer,—who fled ; so the}' gained tile two 
" pieces of ordnance, ana broke the chain; and they and the horse 
" entered the Town without more resistance. Where presentl}' 
" eighteen strangers yielded themselves; among whom were, of 
" Suffolk men: Sir T. Iturker, Sir John Pettus ;—of Norfolk : Mr. 
" Knyvett of Ashwellthorpe, ‘ whom we are to meet again ;’ Mr. 
" Richard Catelyn’s Son,—some say his Pather too wa.s there in 
" the morning; Mr, F. thny, my unfortunate cousin, who I wish 
" would have been better persuaded. 

" Mr. llrooke, the sometime minister of Yarmouth, and some 
" others, escaped, over tlie river. There was good store of pistols, 
“ and other arms: I hear, above fifty cases of pistols. The Colonel 
" stayed there Tuesday and Wednesday night. I think Sir John 
" PalgravB and Mr. Smith went yesterday to Berks. It is nimoured 
" Sir Robert Kemp had yielded to Sir John Palgrave ; how true it 
“ is I know not, for I .spoke not Siu/John yesterday as he came 
" through Town. I did your message to Captain Sherwood. Not 
" to trouble you further, I crave leave; and am ever , 

" Your Worship’s at command, John Coby. 

“ PosUcriptum, 20th March 1642.—Right worthy Sir, The above- 
" said, on Friday, was unhappily left behind; for which I am Sony; 
" as also that I utterly forgot to send your plate. On Friday night 
" tile Colonel brought in liithcr with him the prisoners taken at 
“ Lowestoff, and Mr. Trntt of Bccclcs. On Saturday night, with 
" one troop, they sent all the prisoners to Cambi-idge. Sir John 
" Wentworth is come off with the payment of lOOOl. On Saturday, 
" Dr. Corbett of Nonvich, and Mr. Heniy Cooke* the Parliament- 
" man, and our old ‘Alderman’ Daniell were taken fn Suffolk. 
“ Last night, several troops went out; some to Lynn-ward, it’s 
thought; others to Thetford-wai'd, it’s supposed,—because Ihey 

' Corbott i« or was 'Chancellor of Norwich Diocese ;* Honry Cooke is Son 
of Coke upon LytLleioDi—hae left his piece m ParliADaentj anii lute dau- 
^roua courses. 
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“ had a prisoner with them. Sir, I am in great haste, and remem- 
" her nothing else at present. 

, John Cobt.” 


Cory still adds: Sir Richard Bemey sent to me, last night, 
" and showed and gave me the Colonel’s Note to testify he had 
" paid him the 501.”—a forced contribution levied by the Associa¬ 
tion Committee upon poor Berney, who had shown himself ‘ back¬ 
ward:’ let him be quiet hencefoi-th, and study to coiifomi. 


This was the last attempt at Royalism in the Association where 
Cromwell seiTed. The other ‘ As.sociatioiis,’ iio itian duly forward 
to risk himself being present in them, had already fallen, or were 
fast falling, to ruin; tlieir Counties had to undergo the chance of 
War as it came. Huntingdon County soon joined itself with this 
Eastern Association.' CroinweU’s next operations, as we shall 
])erceivo, were to deliver Lincolnshire, and give it the power of 
joining, which in September next took effect.* Lincoln, Norfolk, 
Sufl'ollc, Essex, Cambridge, Herts, Hunts: these are thenceforth 
the 'Seven Associated Counties,’ called often the 'Association’ 
simply, which make a great figure in the old Books,—and kejit 
the War wholly out of their own borders, having had a man of 
due forwardness among them. 


LETTERS VI.—VIIl. 

Tiik main bmnt of the War, during this year 1643, is in tlie ex¬ 
treme Southwest, between Sir Ralph Hopton and tlie Eail of Stam¬ 
ford ; and in Uie North, chiefly in Yorkshire, between the Earl of 
Newcastle and Lord Fairfax. The Southwest, Comwall or Devon¬ 
shire transactions do not much concern us in this place ; but witli 
the Yorkshire we shall by and by have, some concern. A consider¬ 
able flame of War burns eonspicuous in those two regions: the rest 
of England, all in a hot but very dim state, may be rather said to 
smoJit, everywhere ready for bui-ning, and incidentally catch fire 
here and there. 

Essex, the Lord Oeneral, lies at Windsor, all spiing, with the 
finest Poiliamenfaiy Army wo have yet had; but unluckily can 

' 26tb May,—Ifuibanda, ii. 1B3. 


= Ib. p. 327. 
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Hfi hath diligently attended the service, and much improved 
his men in their exercise; hut hath been unhappy beyond others 
in not receiving any pay for liimselfy and what he hud for his 
soldiers is out long ago. He hath, by his prudence, what with 
fair and winning carriage, what with money borrowed, kejit 
theip together. He is able to do so no longer: they w^ll pre¬ 
sently disband if a course he not taken. 

It’s pity it should he so! For I believe they are brought 
' into as good order as most Companies in the Army. Besides, at 
this instant, there is great need to use them; I have received a 
special command from my Lord General, To advance with what 
force we can, to put an end, if it mny he, to this Work,—God so 
assisting, from whom all help cometh. 

I beseech you, therel'ore, consider this Gentleman, and the 
sohliers; and if it be possible, make up his Company a Hundred- 
aiid-twenty; and send them away with what expedition is pos¬ 
sible. It may, through God’s blessing, prove very happy. On(j 
month’s pay mny prove all your trouble. * I speak to wise men; 
—God direct you. I rest. 

Yours CO serve you, 

Oliver Chomwbll.* 

The present Great Design, though it came to nothing, is not 
without interest for us. Some tliree days before the date of tliis 
Letter, as certain Entries in the Commons Journals still testifj',' 
there had risen hot alarm in Parliament; niy Lonl Geneiwl writing 
from Windsor ‘ at three in the morningPrince Rupert out in one 
of his forays ; in terrible force before the Town of Aylesbury; ought 
not one to go and fight him ?—Without question ! eagerly answer 
Colonel Hampden and others: Fight him. beat him; beat more 
than him! Why not rise heartily from AVindsor witli this fine 
Army; calling the Eastern'Association and all friends to aid us; 
and storm in upon Oxford itself? It may perhaps quicken the 
negotiations there!— 

This Design came to nothing, and soon sank into total obscur¬ 
ity again. But it seems Colonel Hampden did entertain such,a 
Design, and even take some steps in it. And this Letter of Ohver’s, 

* Morant’s History of Colchester (London, 17tS), book L p. 55 ; ' from the 
Ori;iir.al,' ho says, but not where that was or is. 

< Commons Joumids, iii. ID, 12. 
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cuupled with the Entriee in tile Communs 1011141013 , is perhaps the 
most authentic proof we yet have of that fact; an interesting fact 
which has rested hitherto en the vague testimony of Clarendon,* 
who seems to think the Design might have succeeded. But it 
came to notliing; Colonel Hampden could not rouse the Lord Ge¬ 
neral to do more than ‘write at three in the morning,’ and send 
' special commands,’ for the present. 


LETTER VII. 

And now here is a new horde of ' Plunderers’ tlireatening the 
Association with new infoll from the North. ’The old Newspapers 
call them ‘ Camdeners ;’ followers of a certain Noel, Viscount 
Camden, from Rutlandshire; who has seized Stamford, is driving 
cattle at a great’rate, and fast threatening to become important in 
those quarters.—‘ Sir John Burgoyne’ is the Burgoyne of Potton 
in Bedfordshire, chief Committee-man in that County; Bedford is 
not in our Association; but will perhaps lend us help ju this com¬ 
mon peril. 


‘ To my honoured Friend Sir John Burgoyne, Baronet: 

These.' 

' Huntingilon,' 10th April 1043. 

These Plunderers draw near. I think it will do 
well if you can afford us any as.sistaiice of DrBg’oonei's,’to help in 
this great Exigence. We have here about Si-v or Seven Troops 
of Horse; such, I hope, as will light. It’s happy to resist such 
beginniif^ betimes. 

If you can contribute anything to our aid, let us speedily 
participate thereof. In the mean time, and ever, command 
Your humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


Concemihg these Camdeners at Stamford and elsewhere, so 
soon as Colonel Cromwell has got himself equipt, we shall hear 
ti mgs again. Meanwhile, say the old Newspapers,^ ' there is a 


(Oxford, IBIB), ii. 31B; see also May's Louff P» 
llRinonttMaMra’.BditioD, London, 1812), p. 192. 

l^mnuinica^ I from »n old Copy) by H, U. Cooper. E q , Conibridge. 

' In Coiipors Annuls, iii, 343. ■ a > e 

VOL. I. j 
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‘ regiment of stout Northfolk blades gone to Wisbeach, Croyland, 
' and so into Holland’ of Lincolnshire, ' to preserve those pai'ta,’— 
if they may. Colonel Cromwell will-follow; and give good ac¬ 
count of that matter by and by. 

Lincolnshire in fact ought to be all subdued to the Parliament; 
added to tlie Association. We could then cooperate with Fairfax 
across the Humber, and do good service ! So reason the old Com¬ 
mittees, as one dimly ascertains.— The Parliament appointed a 
Lieutenant of Lincolnshire, Lord Willoughby of Parham, a year 
ago;* but he is much infested witli Camdeners, with enemies in 
all quarters, and has yet got no secure footing there. Crom¬ 
well's work, and that of the Association, for the next twelvemonth, 
as we shall perceive, was that of cleaiing Lincolnshu'e from ene¬ 
mies, and accomplishing this problem. 


LETTER VIII. 

MeanwAile enter Robert Barnard, Esquire, again. ' Barnard, 
getting ever deeper into trouble, has run up to Town; has been 
■persuading my Lord of Manchester and others. That he is not a 
disaffected man; that a contribution should not be inflicted on 
him by the County Coinmitteo. 

■ 

To my very loving Friend Itohert Barnard, Esquire: Present 
• these. 

Sir, ' Huntiagilan,' ]7lh April 1043. 

I have received two Lettere, one from, my Lord 
of Manchester, the other from youi'self; much to the same effect: 
I hope therefore one answer will serve them both. 

Which is in short this : That we hnorv you are disaffected to 
the Parliament;—and truly if the Lords, or any Friends, may 
take you off from a reasonable Contribution, fur my part I shoiilil 
be glad to be commanded to any other employment. Sir, you 
may, if you will, “ come freely into the countiy about your oc¬ 
casions.” For my part, I have protected you in your absence; 
and shall do so to you. 

‘ Cominona Journnls (ii 497\ 25tb MarcblC42. New eoeouragcment and 
flADutiOQ (fivdu him (Ruahworthp v. 103), of daU 9th Jan. Iti42 3. 
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This is all,—^but that I am ready to serve you, and rest. 
Your loving' fnend, 

■ Oliver Cromwell.* 

Let Barnard return, therefore; take a lower level, where tile 
ways ai-e more sheltered in stormy weather;—and so save himself, 
and ' hecome Recorder after the Restoration.' Subtlety may de¬ 
ceive him; integrity never will!— 


LETTERS IX.—XL 

Cromwell, we find, makes haste to deal with these ‘ Camdeners.' 
His next achievement is the raising of their Siege of CrQyland (in 
the end of April, exact date not discoverable); concerning which 
there are large details in loud-spoken Vicars How the reverend 
godly Mr. Ram and godly Sergeant Horne, both of Spalding, were 
‘ set upon the walla to be shot at,' when the Spalding people rose 
to deliver Croyland; how ‘ Colonel Sir Miles Hobart' and otlier 
Colonels rose also to deliver it, — and at last how ' the valiant 
active Colonel Cromwell' rose, and did actually deliver it.^ 

Cromwell has been at Lynn, he has been at Nottingham, at 
Peterborough, where the Soldiers were not kind to the Cathedral 
and its Sui-plice-fumiture he has been here and then swiftly 
there; encountering many things. For Lincolnshire is not easy 
to deliver; dangers, intricate difficulties abound in those quarters, 
and ore increasing. Lincolnshire, infested with infaUs of Com- 
denerd^has its own Malignancies too;—and, much more, is sadly 
overrun with the Marquis of Newcastle's Noidhem ‘ Popish Army' 
at present. An Army ' full of Papists,’ os is cun'ently reported ; 
officered by renegade Scots, ' Sir John Henderson,' and the like 
unclean creatures. Fur the Marquis, in spite of the Fairfaxes, ha.s 
everflowed Yorkshire; flowed acrosa the Humber; has fortified 

* Genlleman'B Magnzina (Loodon, 17911, Ui. 44 : no notice whence, no cri- 
ticimi or commentary there: Letter undoubtedly genuine. 

* ' Thou that with ala, or viler liquors, 

• Didst inspire Withers, Prynna and Vican.' 

Hudibras, canto i. 845. 

* Vicars, p. 322-5; Newspapers (25th April—2d May), in Cromwalllana, 

p. 4. 

* Royalist Newspapers (in Cromwelliana, p. 4); Querels CnnUb. kc. kc. 
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himself in Newaik-on-Trent, and is a sore affliction to the well 
affected thereabouts. By the Queen’s interest he is now, from 
Earl, made Marquis, as we see. For indeed, what is worst of all, 
the Queen in late months has landed in these Northern parts, nuth 
Dutch ammunition purchased by English Crown Jewels; is stirring 
up all manner of ' Northern Papists’ to double animation; tempt¬ 
ing Hothams and other waverers to meditate treachery, for ^whieh 
they will pay dear. She is the centre of these new perils. She 
inarches Southward, much agitating the skirts of the Eastern Asso¬ 
ciation; joins tho King ‘ on Keiiiton field’ or Edgehill field, where 
lie fought last autumn.—She was impeached of treason by the Com¬ 
mons. She continued in England till the following summer;* 
then quitted it for long years. 

Let tile following 'riiree Letters,—one of which is farther dis¬ 
tinguished as the first of Cromwell's ever published in the News- 
]iapcrs,—testify what progress ho is making in the difficult problem 
of delivering Lincolnshu-e in this posture of affairs. 


LETTER IX. 

Thehe was in those weeks, as we Icam from the old Newspapers, 
a combined plan, of which Cromwell was an element, for capturing 
Newark; there were several such; but this and all the rest proved 
abortive, one element or another of the combination always feihng. 
That Cromwell was not the failing element we could already guess, 
and may now definitely read, 

' Lord (ji ey,’ be it remembered, is Lord Grey of Groby, once 
Military Chief of the Association,—though now I think employed 
mainly elsewhere, nearer home; a Leicestershire man; as are 
• Hastings’ and ' Hartop well-known all of them in tlie tr oubles 
of that County. Hastings, strong for tlie King, holds ‘ Ashby-de- 
la-Zouch, which is his Father’s House, well fortified ;’^ and shows 
and has shown himself a pushing man. ' His Excellency' is my 
laird General Essex. ' ,Slr John Gell' is Member and Commander 
for Derbyshire, has Derby Town for Garrison. The Derbyshire 
forces, the Nottinghamshire forces, the Association forces ; if all 
the ‘forces' could but be united ! But they never rightly can. 

' From Folinmry 1G42-3 till July 1844 (CluronduD, iii. 185 ; Huahworth, 
r, 884). 

.* Clarendon, li. IfUZ, 
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this, migfht probably exceedingly hasten it; especially having so 
good a foundation to work upon as my Lord General's commands; 
Our Norfolk forces, which will not pro.ve so many as you may 
imagine by six or seven hundred men, will lie conveniently at 
Spalding; and, I am confident, be ready to meet at Grantham 
at the general rendezvous. 

I have no more, to trouble you; but begging of God to take 
away the impediments that hinder our conjunction, and to pros¬ 
per our designs, take leave. * 

Your faithful servant, 

• Oliver Cromwell.* 

Some rendezvous at Grantham does take place, some uniting 
of forces, more or fewer; and strenuous endeavour thereupon. As 
the next Letter will testify. 


LETTER X. 

This Letter is the first of Cromwell’s ever published in the 
Newspapers. ‘ That valiant soldier Colonel Cromwell’ has writ¬ 
ten on this occasion to an official Person of name not now dis¬ 
coverable : 

r ‘ To -—^ ——; These.' 

Sir, * Grantham, 13th May 1613.' 

God hath given us, this evening, a glorious vic¬ 
tory over our enemies. They were, as we are informed, one-and- 
twenty colours of horse-troops, and three or four of dragoons. 

It was late in the evening when we drew out; they came and 
faced us within two miles of the town. Sp soon as we had the 
alarm, wo drew out our forces, consisting of about twelve troops, 
—whereof some of them so poor and broken, that you shall sel¬ 
dom sea worse ; with this handful it pleased God to cast the scale. 
For after we had stowl a little, above musket-shot the one body 
from the other; and the drngooners had fired on both sides, for 

* Tanner uss. (Oxfurd), Iiii. 94 : the adilrera Inet, the date of place never 
gireu; ihelbnuor doarly rostorabls from Commotui Journala, ii. 75e 
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the space of half an hour or more; they not advancing towards 
us, we agreed to charge them. And, advancing the body after 
many shots on both sideSj we came on with our troops a pretty 
round trot; they standing firm to receive us : and our men charg¬ 
ing fiercely upon them, by God’s providence they were imme¬ 
diately routed, and ran all away, and we had the execution of 
them Two or three miles. 

I believe some of our soldiers did kill two or three men apiece 
in the pursuit; but what the number of ilead is we are not cer¬ 
tain. We took forty-five Prisoners, besides.divers of their horse 
and arms, and rescued many Prisoners whom .they had lately 
taken of ours; and we took four or five of their colours. ‘ I rest’ 

• • • 

•OLiVEin Cromwell.’* 

On inquiry at Grantham, there is no vestige of tradition as to 
the scene of this skirmish ; which must have been some two miles 
out on the Newark road. Thomas May, a veracious intelligent 
man, but vague as to dates, mentions two notable skirmishes of 
CromweU's ‘ near to Grantham,’ in the course of this, business; 
one e.specially in which ‘he defeated a strong party of the New- 
‘ arkera, where the odds of number on their side was so great that 
' it seemed almost a miraculous victorythat probably is the one 
now in question. Colonel Cromwell, we farther find, was very 
‘ vigilant of all salUes that werp maitd, and took many men and 
‘ colours at several times and did whut was in Colonel Crom¬ 
well;—but could not take Newark at present. One element or 
other of the combination always foils. Newark, again and again 
be.siegcd, did not suiTender until the end of the War. At present, 
it is tcn-ibly wet weather, for one thing; ‘thirteen days of con¬ 
tinual ruin.' 

The King, as we observed, is in Oxford; Treaty, of very slow 
gestation, came to bii'th in March last, and was earned on there 
by Whitlocke and others till the beginning of April; but ended in 
absolute nothing.* The King still continues in Oxford,—his head- 
quoiters for three yeara to come. The Lord General Essex did at 
one time think of Oxford, but preferred to take Heading first; is 

• Porfact Diurnal of tha Pasaugaa la Parlinment, Z2d-21Kb May 1643; oom- 
pleted trum Vicars, p. 332, whaBo copy, hovavar, ia nat, except aa to aaosa sod 
lucta, Ut be relied on. 

‘ Uiauiry of Look Parliamaot. p. 208. 

> Whitlacka, lal aditian, pp. 63-6; Huabaoda, a 48-110. 
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lying now scattered about Tliams, and Biickhill in Buckingham¬ 
shire, much drenched with the unseasonable rains, in a veiy dor¬ 
mant, discontented condition.* Colonel Hampden is wdtli him. 
There is talk of making Colonel HamJjden Lord General. The 
immediate hopes of the world, however, are turned on ' tliat vali¬ 
ant soldier and patriot of his country’ Sir William Waller, who has 
mai-ched to discomfit the Malignants of the West. 

On the 4th of this May, Cheapside Cross, Charing Cro^s, and 
other Monuments of Papist Idolatry were torn down by authority, 
‘ troops of soldiers sounding their trumpets, and all the people 
shoutingthe Book of Sports was also burnt upon the ruins of 
the same,^ In which days, too, all the people are working at the 
Fortification of London. 


LETTER XI. 

The 'great Sei-vice,’ spoken of in this Letter, we must still 
understand to be the deliverance of Lincolnshire in general; or if 
it were another, it did not take effect. No possibility yet of getting 
over into Yorkshiro to cooperate with the Fairfaxes,—though they 
much need help, and there have been speculations of that and of 
other kiiids.^ For the Wnr-tido breaks in very irregular billows 
upon our shores; at one time we are pretty clear of Newark and 
its Northern Papists; and aiion ‘ the Queen has got into Newark,' 
and we are like to be submei'^ed by them. As a general i-ule, in¬ 
tricate perilous difficulties abound ; and cash is scarce. The Faii^ 
faxes, meanwhile, last week, have gained a Victory at Wakefield ;“* 
which is a merciful cncourageraent. 

‘ To the Mayor, ^-c. of Colchester: These.' ,, 

Gentlemen, ‘LmcDlnsliire,’ 28th May 1013. 

I thong'lit it my duty once more to write 
unto you For move strenjrth to be speedily sent unto us, for this 
gi'eat Service. 

I suppose yon hear of the gTeat Defeat given by my Lord 
Fairfax to the Newcastle Forces at Wakefield. It was a great 

Ruahworth, v, 290; May, p. 192. 

' Lith^w (ir " 

' Old Nawapf 

' 2lst May H -MW ■ 11 V 4^1/1 U 4 lUI in A \llt XIUSUWUI l>llj 

morialtt, by the youDg^er Fair^ fin Somere Tracts, v. 330), 
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mercy of God to us. And had it not been bestowed upon us at 
this very present, my Lord Fairfax had not known how to have 
subsisted. We assure yoy, should the Force we have miscony, 
—expect nothing" but a speedy march of tlie Enemy up unto you. 

Wliy you should not strengthen us to make us subsist,— 
judge vou the danger of the neglect; and how inconvenient this 
improvidence, or unthrift, may be to you ! I shall never write 
but according to my judgment: I tell you again. It concei-ns you 
exceedingly to he persuaded by me. My Lord Newcastle is 
near Six-thousand foot, and above Sixty troops of horse; my 
Lord Fairfax is about Three-thousand foot, and Nine troops of 
horse ; and we have about Twenty-four troops of horse and dra- 
gooners. The Enemy draws more to the Lord Fairfax: our 
motion and yours must be exceeding speedy, or else it will do 
you no good at all. 

If you send, let your men come to Boston. I beseech you 
hasten the supply to us :—forget not money ! I press not hard; 
though I do so need that, I assure you, the foot and dragooners 
are ready to mutiny. Lay not too much upon the back of a poor 
gentleman, who desires, without much noise, to lay down his life, 
and bleed the last drop to serve the Cause and you. I ask not 
your money for myself; if that were my end and hope,—viz. 
the pay of my place,—I would not open my mouth at this time. 
I desire to deny myself; but others will not be satisfied. I be¬ 
seech you hasten supplies. Forget not your prayers." 

Gentlemen, I am 

^ Yours, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

' Lay not too much upon a poor gentleman,'—who is really 
doing what he can; shooting swiftly, now hither, now thither, 
wheresoever the tug of difficulty lies ; sti-uggling very sore, as be¬ 
seems the Son of Light and Son of Adam, not to be vanquished by 
the mud-element! 

Intricate struggles; sunk almost all in darkness now:—of which 
take this other os a token, gathered still luminous from the au¬ 
thentic but mostly inane opacities of the Ctrtnmons Journah ‘21 

• Memnt'a History of Colchester, book i. p. 56'. 

' Ui. 138. 
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‘ June 1043, Mr. Pym reports from the Committee of the Safety of 
' the Kingdom,’ our chief authority at present, to this effect. That 
Captain Hotbom, son of the famed Hull Hotham, had, as appeared 
by Letters from Lord Grey and Colonel' Cromwell, now at Notting¬ 
ham, been behaving very ill; had plundered divers persons with¬ 
out regard to the side they were of; had, on one oecasion, 'turned 
two pieces of ordnance against Colonel Cromwell;’ nay, once, when 
Lord Grey’s quartermaster was in some huff with Lord Grey 
' about oats,’ had privily offered to the said quai-termaster that 
they two should draw out their men, and have a fight for it with 
Lord Grey;—not to speak of frequent correspondences with New¬ 
ark, with Neweastle, and the Queen now come back from Holland : 
wherefore he is arrested there in Nottingham, and locked up for 
trial. 

This was on the Wednesday, this report of Pym’s: and, alas, 
while Pym reads it, John Hampden, mortally wounded four days 
ago in a skirmish at Ghalgrove Field, lies dying at Thame;—died 
on the Saturday foUowing 1 


LETTERS Xn.— XV. 

' On Thursday July the 27th,’ on, or shortly before that day, ' news 
reach London’ that Colonel Cromwell has taken Stamford, — re¬ 
taken it, I ^hink; at all events taken it. Wliereupon the Cavaliers 
from Newark and Belvoir Castle came*hovering about him: he 
drove them into Burleigh House, Burleigh on tlie Hill in Butland- 
shire, and laid siege to the soino ; ' at three in the morning,' bat¬ 
tered it with all his shot, and stormed it at last.* Which i^ a good 
help we have had this week.’ 

On the other hand, at Gainsborough we are suffering siege; in¬ 
disputably the Ncwarkers threaten to get the upper hand in tliat 
quarter of the County. 'Hare is Cromwell's Letter,—happily now 
tlie oiiginal itself;—^concerning Lord Willoughby of Pai'ham, and 
the relief of Gainsborough ‘ with powder and match.’ 

LETTER XII. 

In Rushworth and the old Newspaper copies of this Letter, 
aiong witli coi'toin insignificant, perhaps involuntoiw variations, 

* Yicon; Nowapupon (in CromwalUana, p. 6). 
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there are two noticeable omissions; the whole of tlie first para¬ 
graph, and nearly the whole of the last, omitted for cause by the 
old official persons; who furthermore have given only the virtual 
address ' To the Committee of fhe Association sitting at Cambriilge,' not 
the specific one as here : 

To my noble Friends, Sir Edmund Bacon, Knight and Baronet, 
Sir William Spring, Knight and Baronet, Sir Thomas Bar- 
nardiston, Knight, and Maurice Barrorv, Esquire : Present 
these. 

Gentlemen, Huntingdon, slat JuIj 104S. 

No man desire.s more to present you with 
encouragement than myself, because of the forwardness I find 
in you,—to your honour he it spoken,—to promote this great 
Cause. And truly God follows us with encouragements, who is 
the God of blessings :—and I beseech you let Him not lose His 
blessings upon us! They come in season, and with all the ad¬ 
vantages of heartening: os if God should say, “ Up and be 
doing, and I will stand by you, and help you!” There is no¬ 
thing to be feared but our own sin and sloth.‘ 

It hath pleased the Lord to give your servant and soldiers 
a notable victory now at Gainsborough. I marched after the 
taking of Burleigh House upon Wednesday to Grantham, where 
I met about UOU horse and dragooners of Nottingham. With 
these, by agreement, we met the Lincolners at North Scaiie, 
which is about ten miles from Gainsborough, upon Thui'sday in 
the evening; where we tairied until two of the clock in the 
morning; and then with our whole body advanced towards 
Gainsborough. 

About a mile and a half from the Town, we met a forlorn- 
hope of the enemy of near 100 horse. Our dragooners laboured 
to beat them back; but not alighting off their horses, the enemy 
charged them, and beat some four or five of them off their horses : 
our horse charged them, and made them retire unto their mam 
body. We advanced, and came to the bottom of a steep hill: 
we could not well get up but by some tracks; which our men 
essaying to do, a body of the enemy endeavoured to hinder. 

• This paragraph la omitUd in Buahwarth and the Newspapora, 
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ivlierein we jirevailed, and got the top of the hill. This waa done 
by the Lincolners, who had the vanguard. 

When we all recovered the top /if the hill, we saw a great 
Body of the enemy’s horse facing us, at about a musket-shot or 
less distance ; and a good Reserve of a full regiment of horse 
behind it. We endeavoured to put our men into as good order 
as W'e could. The enemy in the mean time advanced towards 
IIS, to take us at disndvaiitag'e; hut in sucli order as we were, 
we charged their great body, I having the light wing; we came 
up horse to horse; where we disputed it with our swords and 
jiistols a pretty time; all keeping close oriler, so that one could 
net break the other. At last, they a little shrinking, our men 
perceiving it, pressed in upon them, and immeiliately routed this 
whole body; some flying' on one side and others on the other of 
the enemy’s Reserve; and our men, pursuing them, had chase 
and execution about five or six miles. 

I perceiving this body which was the Reserve standing still 
unbroken, kept back my Major, Whalley, from the chase; and 
with my own troop and the other of my regiment, in all being 
three troops, we got into a body. In this Reserve stood General 
Cavendish; who one while faced me, another while faced four of 
the Lincoln troops, which was all of ours that stood upon the 
place, the rest being engaged in the chase. At last General 
Cavendish charged the Lincolners, and routed them. Immedi¬ 
ately I fbll on his rear with my three troops; which did so 
astonish him, that he gave over the chase, and would fain have 
delivered*liimself from me. But I pressing on forced them down 
a hill, having good execution of them; and below the hill, drove 
the General with some of his soldiers into a quagmire; where 
my Captain-lieutenant slew him with a thrust under his short 
ribs. The rest of the body was wholly routed, not one man 
staying upon the place. 

We then, after this defeat which was so total, relieved the 
Town with such powder and provision as we brought. Which 
done, we had notice that there were six troops of horse and 300 
foot on the other side of the Town, about a mile off us: we 
desired some foot of my Lord Willoughby’s, about 400; and. 
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with our lioree and these foot, marched towards them; when we 
came towards the place where their horse stood, we beat hack 
with my troops about two •or three troops of tlie enemy’s, who 
retired into a small village at the bottom of the hill. When 
we recovered the hill, we saw in the bottom, about a quarter of 
a mile from us, a regiment of foot; after that another; after 
that the Marquis of Newcastle’s own regiment; consis.ting in all 
of about 50 foot colours, and a great body of horse;—which 
indeed was Newcastle’s Army. Which, coming so unexpected!}', 
])at us to new consultations. My Lord Willoughby and I, being 
in the Town, agreed to call off our foot. I went to bring them 
off; but before I returned, divers of the foot were engaged; 
the enemy advancing with his whole body. Our foot retreated 
in disorder; and with some loss got the Town; where now they 
are. Our horse also came off witli some trouble ; being wearied 
with the long fight, and their horses tired ; yet faced the enemy’s 
fresli horse, and by several removes got off without the loss of 
one man; the enemy following’ the rear with a great body. The 
honour of this retreat is djie to God, as also all the rest: Major 
Whalley did in this carry himself with all gallantry becoming a 
gentleman and a Christian. 

Thus you have this true relation, us short as I could. What 
you are to do upon it, is next to be considered.* If I could 
speak words to pierce your hearts with the sense of our and .your 
condition, I would ! If you will raise 2,000 Foot at present to 
encounter tliis Army of Newcastle’s, to raise the siegf, and to 
enable to light him,—we doubt not, by the grace of God, but 
tliat we shall be able to relieve the Town, and beat the Enemy 
on** the other side of Trent. Whereas if somewhat be not done 
in this, you will see Newcastle’s Army march up into your 
Imwels; being now, ns it is, on this side Trent. I know it will 
he difficult to raise thus many in so shoi-t time; hut let me 
assure you, it’s necessary, and therefore to be done. At least 
do what you may, with all possible expedition! I would I had 
the happiness to speak with one of you;—truly I cannot come 

' Tha rest of this ponigo’aph, all except the laet eentence, ie omitted; 
FoaUcript, too, omitted. 

’ Ueane ' to.’ * , 
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over, but must attend my cliarg-e; the Enemy is vigilant. The 
Lord direct you what to do. 

Gentlemen, I am 

Your faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

P.3. Give this Gentleman credence : he is worthy to be 
trusted, he knows the urgency of our alFairs better than myself. 
If he give you intelligence, in point of time, of haste to be made’, 
—believe him : he will advise for your good.* 

About two miles south of Gainsborough, on the North-Scorle 
road, stands the Hamlet and Church of Lea; near which is a 
' Hill,’ or expanse of upland, of no great height, but sandy, covered 
with furze, and full of rabbit-holes, the ascent of which would be 
difficult for horsemen in the teeth of an enemy. This is under¬ 
stood to be the ‘ Hill' of the Fight referred to here. Good pai-t of 
it is enclosed, and the ground much altered, since that time; but 
one of the fields is still called ‘ Bedaxits Field,' and another at 
some distance neoi'er Gainsboi-ough ‘ Graves Fieldbej'oud which 
latter, ' on tlie other or western face of the Hill, a little over the 
‘ boundai-y of Lea Parish with Gainsborough Parish, on the left 
' hand (as you go North) between the Boad and the Biver,’ is u 
morass or meadow still known by the najue of Cavendish's Bog, 
which points out the locality.' 

Of th§ ‘ Hills’ and ‘ Villages’ rather confusedly alluded to in 
the second part of the Letter, which probably lay across Trent 
Bridge (m the Newark side of the river, I could obtain no elucida¬ 
tion,—aim must leave them to tlie guess of local antiquaries in¬ 
terested in such things.^ 

' General Cavendish,’ W'hom some confound with the Earl of 
Newcastle’s brother, was his Cousin, ' the Earl of Devonshire’s 
second son ;’ an accomplished young man of three-and-twenty ; 
for whom there was grea^ lamenting;—indeed a general emotion 
about his death, of which we, in these radical times, very irreverent 
of human quaUty itself, and much more justly of the dresses of 
human quahty, cannot even with effort foivn any adequate idea. 

• Rushworth, v. 273 ,'—given now {Third Edition) acoording to Autograph 
in tho posaoaaion of Dawson Turner, Esq., Great Yarmouth. (Papers of Nor¬ 
folk Archeological Society, Jan. 1313; and Affionsum, London, 11th March 
1318.) 

‘ MS. penes me. 

■ Two other Letters on this Uninlborough Action, in Appendix, No. 5. 
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This was the first action that made Cromwell to be universally 
talked of: He dared to kiU this honourable person found in oi-nis 
against him 1 ‘ Colonel Cromwell gave assistance to the Lord 

‘ Willoughby, and performed very gallant service against the Plarl 
‘ of Newcastle's forces. This was the beginning of his great for- 
‘ tunes, and now he began to appear in the world.’^ 

Waller has an Elegy, not his best, upon ‘ Charles Ca'ndish.'^ It 
must have been written some time afterw'ards : poor Waller, in 
these weeks, very narrowly escapes death himself, on account of 
the 'Waller Plot;’—mokes on abject submission; pays 10,0U01. 
fine ; and goes upon his travels into foreign parts !— 


LETTEB XIII. 

Here meanwhile is a small noteworthy thing. Consider these 
‘ Young Men and Maids,' and that little jointstock company of 
theirs! Amiable young persons, may it prosper with you. Twelve- 
score pounds and so many stand of muskets,—well, tliis little too, 
in the great Cause, ivill help. I’or a pure preached Gospel, and 
tile ancient liberties of England, who would not tiy to help ? 
P'ine new cloalis and fardingales ai'e good; but a company of 
musketeers busy on the right side, how much better! — Colonel 
Cromwell, now home again, has received a Deputation on the 
matter; and suggests improvements. ' Country' which will take 
your muskets, means County. Three pounds, we perceive by cal¬ 
culation, will buy a war-saddle and pistols. Wlio the ‘ Sir’ is, 
guessable as some Choinnan of this ‘Young Men and Maids’ So¬ 
ciety; and in what Town he sits, whether in Huntingdon itself 
or in another,—murt remain forever uncertain. His Address, by 
negligence, has vanished ; his affair wholly has vanished ; the body 
of it gone all to air, and only the soul of it now surviving, and like 
to survive! 


To 

Sir, ' Huntingdon,' Zd August 1043. 

I understand by these Gentlemen the good 
affections of your Young Men and Maids; for which God is to 
be praised. 

' Wkitlocko (Ist edition, London, 163Z,—us nlwavs, unless the contrary bo 
spocifiod), p. 68. 

.Fenton's Waller, p. 208. 
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I approve of the business: onl^.:I desire to advise you that 
your “foot company” inay be ’^ifned into a troop of hoi-se; 
which indeed will, by God’s blessinp, far more advantag'e the 
Cause than two or three companies of foot; especially if your 
men be honest godly men, which by all means I desire. I thank 
God for stirring up the youth to ca.st in their mite, which I 
desire may be employed to the best advantag’e; therefore my 
advice is, that you would employ your Twelveiscore Pounds to 
buy pistols and’saddlos, and I will provide Four-score horses; 
for 400?. more will not raise a troop of horse. As for the 
muskets that are bought, I think the Country will take them of 
you. Pray raise honest godly men, and I will have them of my 
regiment. As for your Officers, I leave it ns God shall or hath 
directed to choose;—and rest. 

Your loving friend, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


LETTER XIV. 

*’ \ 

GAiNSBoRonau was directly taken, after tliis relief of it } Lord 
Willoughby could not resist the Newarkers ivith Newcastle at tlieir 
head. Gainsborough is lost, Lincoln is lost; unless help come 
speedily, all is like to he lost. The following Letter, with its en¬ 
closure from the Lord Lieutenant Willoughby of Poi'ham, speaks 
for itself. Read the Enclosure first. 

“ To my nohle Friend Colonel OromweU at Huntingdon; These. 

" Baston, 5th Augast 1643. 

“ Noble Sin,—Since the husiness of Gainsborough, the heai-ts 
“ of our men have been so deaded that we hm'e lost most of them 
■' by running away. So that we were forced to leave Lincoln upon 
“ a sudden:—and if I had not done it then, I should have been 
“ left alone in it. So that now I am at Boston where we are very 
"poor in sti'ength;—so that without some speedy supply, I fear 
" we shall not hold this long neither. 

■ Fairfax Correspondence (Ixindon, 18491, iii. 66 : the Original is Auto- 
gmph ; address quite pone; docketed ‘ Colonel Cromwsll's Letter to' (in repaid 
tol 'tko Bachelors and Maids, 2d August 1643, from Huntingdon.’ 
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“My Lord Genera], I p^eive.'liath writ to you. Io draw idl 
“ the forces together. I shoiild^iie gl»d to see it: for if that will 
“ not be, there can be no goStl 'to.',bLe;expected. If you will endea- 
" vour to stop my Lord of Nowcistl©, you must presently draw 
“ them to him and fight himl For without we be masters of the 
" field, we shall be pulled out by the ears, one after another. 

" The Foot, if they will coma on, may march very securely to 
“Boston; which, to me, will be very considerable to your Asso- 
“ elation. For if the Enemy get that Town, which is now very 
“ weak for defence for want of men, I believe they will not be 
" long out of Norfolk and Suffolk. 

“ I can say no more ; but desire you to hasten ;—and rest, 

“ Your servant, * 

“ Fjbancis Willoubhbt.”! 

To my honoured Friends the Commissioners at Cambridge: 

These present. 

Gentlemen, HunliDgiun, 6th August 1643. 

You see by this Enclosed how sadly your 
affair's stand. It’s no longer 4^puting, but Out instantly aU 
you can I Raise all your Bands send them to Huntingdon |j 
—get up what Volunteers you can; hasten your Horses. 

Send these Letters to Norfolk, Suffolk and Essex, without 
delay. I beseech you spare not, but be expeditious and indus¬ 
trious ! Almost all our Foot have quitted Stamford: there is| 
nothing to interrupt an Enemy, but our Horse, that is consider¬ 
able. You must act lively; do it without distraction. Neglect 
no means!—I am 

Your faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


In the Commons Journals, August ith? are various Orders, 
concerning Colonel Cromwell and his affairs, of a comfortable 
nature: as, ' That he shall have the Three-thousand Pounds, al¬ 
ready levied in the Associated Counties, for payment of his men;’ 


• Baker mbs. (Trinity-CoUogB Library, Cambridge), zxxiv. 429; is iu Tan- 

PMaa. too. tniretTlRraritl, r„ii _I_ ^ 


Her Mas. too, logger with the foUowintr. 
* TrainWuds. 


* Annala of CaTabridgo, iii, 365 ; Tanner mss. hoi. 2 ! 29 . 

Commona JoumaJs, iU. 193. 

▼OL. I. 


K 
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likewise piivUegs of' Free Quai-ter on the march he is now upon, 
and lastly, ‘ That the Six Associated Counties do forthwith raisa 
Two-thousand men more’ for his behocif and that of the Cause. On 
which occasion Speaker Lenthall, as we otherwi.se find, writes to him 
on the part of the House, in these encouraging terms : ‘ The House 
‘ hath commanded me to send you these enclosed Orders ; and to 
‘ let you know that nothing is more repugnant to the sense of this 
‘ House, and dangerous to this Kingdom, than the unwillingness 
‘ of their forces to march out of their several Counties.'—‘For 
‘ yourself, they do exceedingly approve of your faithful endeavours 
‘ to God and the Kingdom.’^ 


LETTEE XV. 

The Committee's answer, ‘ my return from you,’ will find Crom¬ 
well at Stamford; to which, as to the place of danger, he is al¬ 
ready speeding and spuning. Here is his next Letter to these 
Honoured Friends: 

To my honoured Friends th90ommisdoners at CamJmdge: 

These 'present. 

Gentlemen, ‘Psterborougli,’ Bth August 1643. 

Finding’ our foot much lessened at Stamford, 
and having a 'great train and many carriages, I held it not safe 
to continue there, hut present^y after my return from you, I 
ordered the foot to quit that place and march into Holland, ‘ to 
Spalding’which they did on Monday last.^ I was the rather 
induced so to do because of the Letter I received from my Lord 
Willoughby, a copy whereof I sent you. 

I am now at Peterborough, whither I came this afternoon. 
I was no sooner come but Lieutenant Colonel Wood sent me 
word, from Spalding, That the Enemy was marching, with 
twelve flying colours of horse and foot, within a mile of Swin- 
stead : so that I hope it was a good providence of God that our 
foot were at Spalding. 

It much concerns your Association, and the Kingdom, that 
so strong a place as Holland is be not possessed by them. If 

I Turner mbs. Ixii. (i.), 224. » Yesterday. 
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you haVB any foot ready to march, send them away to us with 
all speed. I fear lest the Enemy should press in upon our foot: 
—he being' thus far advanced towards you, I hold it very fit 
that you should hasten your horse at Huntingdon, and what 
you can speedily raise at Cambridge, unto me. I dare not go 
into Holland with my horse, lest the enemy should advance with 
his whole body of horse, this way, into your Association; but 
remain ready here, endeavouring* my Lord Grey’s and the 
Northamptonshire horse towards me,—that so, if we be able, 
we may fight the enemy, or retreat unto you, with our whole 
strength. I beseech you hasten your levies, what you can; 
especially those of foot! Quicken all our friends with new let¬ 
ters upon this occasion;—which I believe you will find to be 
a true alarm. The particulars I hope to be able to inform you 
speedily of, more punctually; having sent, in all haste, to 
Colonel Wood for that purpose. - 

The money I brought with me is so poor a pittance when it 
comes to be distributed amongst all my troops that, considering 
their necessity,—it will not hal%;lothe them, they were so far 
behind,—if we have not more money speedily, they will be ex¬ 
ceedingly discouraged. I am sorry you put me to it to write 
thus often. It makes it seem a needless importunity in me; 
whereas, in truth, it is a constant neglect of those that should 
provide for us. Gentlemen, make them able to live and subsist 
that are willing to spend their bloo'd for you!—I say no more; 
but rest 

Your faithfiil servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Sir William Waller, whom some called William the Conqueror, 
has been beaten, all to pieces on Lansdown Heath, about three 
weeks ago. The Fairfaxes too are beaten from the field; glad to 
get into Hull,—which Hotham the Traitor was about delivering 
to her Majesty, when vigilant persons laid him fast.^ And, in the 

’ 'but am ready endeaTouring,' in ori^, 

* Foirfai Correspoodeuea, iii. 68. 

> Of Hotham ; mb June 1643 (Ruahwortb, v. 275, 6);—of the Fairfavee, at 
Adde^n Moor : 30th June (ib. 27B)of Waller: 13th July (ib. 286; aareu- 
Uon, ii. 376-0). Stratton Fight in Cornwall, defeat of Stamford by Hopton, 
waa 18th May; Bristol u 22d July (Euahworth, T. 271, 284). 
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end of May, Said Stamford was defeated in the Southwest; and 
now Bristol has been suddenly auiTendered to Prince Bupert,— 
for which let Colonel Nathaniel Fiennes (says Mr. Prynne, still 
very zealous) be tried by Court-Martial, and if possible, shot. 


LETTERS XVL—XVIIL 

In the very hours while Cromwell was sturming the sand-hill near 
Gainsborough ‘ by some tracks,' honourable gentlemen at St. Ste¬ 
phen’s were voting him Governor of the Isle of Ely. Ely in the 
heart of the Fens, a place of great military capabilities, is much 
troubled with ‘ corrupt ministers,’ with ‘ corrupt trainbands,’ and 
understood to be in a perilous state; wherefore they nominate 
Cromwell to fkke charge of it.* We understand his own Family 
to be still resident in Ely. 

The Parliament affairs, this Summer, have taken a bad course; 
and except it be in the Easteim Association, look everywhere de¬ 
clining. They have lost Bristol, their footing in the Southwest 
and in the North is mostly gone; Essex’s Army has melted away, 
without any action of mark all Summer, except the loss of Hamp¬ 
den in a skirmish. In the beginning of August, the King breaks 
out from Oxford, very clearly superior in force; goes to settle 
Bristol; and might thence, it was supposed, have marched direct 
to London, if he had liked. Ho decides on taking Gloucester with, 
him before he quit those parts. The Parhament, in much extre¬ 
mity, calls upon the Scots for help; who rmder conditions will 
consent. 

In these circumstances, it was rather thought a piece of hero¬ 
ism in our old friend Lord Kimbolton, or MandevU, now become 
Earl of Manchester, to acCept the command of the Eastern Asso¬ 
ciation; he is nominated ‘ Sergeant-Major of the Associated Coun¬ 
ties,’ 10th August 1643 ; is to raise new force, infantry and cavalry; 
has four Colonels of Horse under him; Colonel Cromwell, who 
soon hecams his second in command, is one of them; Colonel 
Norton, whom we shall meet afterwards, is another.* ‘ The Asso- 
' ciated Counties ore busy listing,’intimates the old Newspaper; 

' Commons Journals,iii. 138 (of 23th. July 1643); ib. 1S3, 107, 130, Ice. to 657' 
(9th October 1644). 

‘ Ibid., iii. 199, 200; Husbands, ii. 236, 276-3. 
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• and SO Soon as their harvest is over, which for the present much 
‘ retardeth them, the Earl of Manchester will have a very brave 
■ and considerable Army, tij he a terror to the Northern Papists,’ 
Newarkers and Newcastles, ' if they advance Southward.'* When 
specially it was that Cromwell hsted his celebrated body of Iron- 
sides is of course not to he dated, though some do carelessly date 
it, as from the"very ‘ beginning of the War;' and in Bates^ and 
others are to be found various romantic details on the subject, 
which deserve no credit. Doubtless Cromwell, all along, in the 
many changes his body of men underwent, had his eye upon this 
object of getting good soldiers and dismissing bad; and managed 
the matter by common practical vigilance, not by theatrical clap¬ 
traps as Dr. Bates represents. Some months ago, it was said in 
the Newspapers, of Colonel Cromwell’s soldiers, 'not a man swears 
but he pays his twelvepence;’ n,o plundering, no drinking, disorder, 
or impiety allowed.’ We may fancy, in this new levy, as Manchea- 
ter’s Lieutenant and Governor of Ely, when the whole force was 
again winnowed and sifted, he might complete the process, and 
see his Thousand Troopers ranked before him, worthy at last of 
the name of Ironsides. They were men that had the fear of God ; 
and gradually lost all other fear. " Truly they were never beaten 
at all,” says he.—Meanwhile; 


1643. 

August 21st. The shops of London are all shut for certain 
days Gloucester is in hot siege; nothing but the obdurate var 
lour of a few men there prevents the King, with Prince Bupert, 
called also Prince Bobert and Prince Robber, from riding rough¬ 
shod over us.® The City, with much emotion, ranks its Trained 
Bands under Essex; making up an Army for him, despatches him 
to reUeve Gloucester. He marches on the 26th; steadily along, 
in spite of rainy weather and Prince Bupert; westward, westward: 
«n the night of the tenth day, September 5th, the Gloucester 
people see his signal-fire flame up, amid the dark rain, ‘ on the 
top of Presbury Hill;’—and understand that they shall live and 
not die. The King ' fired his huts,’ and marched oflT without de¬ 
ls^. He never again had any real chance of prevailing in this 
War. Essex, having relieved the West, returns steadily home 
ugain, the King’s forces hanging angrily on his rear; at Newbury 

* 29tb August 1643, CromweUiana, p. 7. ’ ElBnohus Motuum, 

’ May 1643, CromwaUiana, p. S. * Bushworth, v. 291. 

’Sea Webb's Bibdotheca Qloucesirtnsis, a Coltsctionj &o. (Gloucester, 18251, 
or Corot's cuDtemporary Biegs q/ Cfloucester (Somers Tracts, v. 296), whiea 
lorma the main substance of ifr. Webb’s Book. 
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in Berkshire, he had to turn round, and give them battle,— First 
Newbury Battle, gOth September 1643,—wherein he came off 
rather superior.* , Poor Lord Falklaijjd, in his ‘ clean shirt,’ was 
killed here. This steady march, to Gloucester and back again, by 
Essex, was the chief feat he did during tlie War; a considerable 
feat, and very characteristic of him, the slow-going, inarticulate, 
indignant, somewhat elephantine man. 

Here however, in the interim, are some glimpses of the Asso 
ciated Counties; of the ‘listing’ that now goes on there, a thing 
attended ivith its own confused troubles. 


LETTER XVI. 

Leitex Sixteenth is not dated at all; but incidentally names 
its place; and by the tenor of it sufficiently indicates these autumn 
days, first days of September, asthf approximate time. ‘ Our hand¬ 
ful,’ to be known by and by as Ironsides, they are ready and steady; 
but we see what an affair the listing of the rest is : cash itself like 
to be dreadfully short; men difficult to raise, worth little when 
raised;—add seizure of MaUgnant neighbours’ horses, procla¬ 
mations, reclamations, and the Lawyers’ tongues, and all men’s, 
everjewhere set wagging! Spring and Barrow are leading Suffolk 
Committee-men, whom we shall see again in that capacity. Of 
Captain Margary, elsewhere tlian in that Suffolk Troop now mus¬ 
tering, I know nothing; but Colonel Cromwell knows him, can 
recommend him as a man worth something; if Margery, to mount 
himself in this pressure, could ' raise the horses from Malignants,’ 
in some measure,—were it not well ? 

To my noble Friends, Sir William Spring, Knight and Baronet, 
and Maurice Barron, Esquire: Present these. 

GtENTLEMEN; • ‘ Cambridge, — September 1643.' 

I have been now two days at Cambridge, in ex¬ 
pectation to hear the fruit of your endeavours in Suffolk towards 
the public assistance. Believe it, you will hear of a storm in few 
days! You have no Infantry at all considerable; hasten your 
Horses;—a few hours may undo you, neglected.—I beseech you 
be careful what Captains of Hoi’se you choose, what men be 
• Clarendon, ii. 480 ; Whitlocke, p. 70. 
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mounted: a few honest men are better than numbers. Some 
time they must have for exercise. If you choose godly honest 
men to be Captains of Hoi^e, honest men wdl follow them; and 
they will be careful to mount such. 

The King is exceeding strong in the West. If you be able 
to foil a force at the first coming of it, you will have reputation; 
and that is of great advantage in our affairs. God hath given 
it to our handful j let us endeavour to keep it. I had rather have 
a plain russet-coated Captain that knows what he fights for, and 
loves what he knows, than that which you call “ a Gentleman” 

and is nothing else. I honour a Oentleman that is so indeed!_ 

I understand Mr. Margery hath honest men will follow him; 
if so, be pleased to make use of him; it much concerns your good 
to have conscientious men. I understand that there is an Order 
for me to have 3,000?. out of the Association; and Essex hath 
sent their part, or near it. I assure you we need exceedingly. 
I hope to find your favour and respect. I protest, if it were for 
myself, I would not move you. That is all, from 

Your faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

P.S. If you send such men as Essex hath sent, it will be to 
httle purpose. Be pleased to take care of their march ^ and that 
such may come along with them as will be able to bring them to 
the main Body j and then I doubt not hut we shall keep them, 
and make good use of them.—I beseech you, give countenance 
to Mr. Margery! Help him in raising his Troop; let him not 
Want your favour in whatsoever is needful for promoting this 
work;—and cmnmand your servant. If he can raise the horses 
from Malignants, let him have your warrant: it will he of special 
service.* 


LETTER XVII. 

Listino still; and with, more trouble than ever. Matters go not 
well; ‘ Nobody to put-on,' nobody to push; cash too is and remains 

.* in the poBsesaion of Bawsoti Tumor, Esq., Groat Yarmouth: 

pnnted m Papers of Norfolk Aruhsolu^cal Socioty (Norwich, January 1S43), 
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defective :—^here, however, is another glimpse of the Ironside/, first 
specific glimpse, which is something. 

r 

To my honoured Friend Oliver St. John, Esquire, at lAncolrUa 
Inn: These present. 

' Eastern Association,’ llth Sept. ‘ 1643.' 

Of all men I should not trouble you with 
money matters,—did not the heavy necessities my Troops are in, 
press me beyond measure. I am neglected exceedingly ! 

I am now ready for' my march towards the Enemy; who 
hath entrenched himself over against Hull, my Lord Newcastle 
having besieged the Town. Many of my Lord of Manchester’s 
Troops are come to me : very bad and mutinous, not to be con¬ 
fided in ;— they paid to a week almost; mine noways provided- 
for to support them, except by the poor Sequestrations of the 
County of Huntingdon!—My Troops increase. I have a lovely 
company; you would respect them, did you know them. They 
are no “ Anabaptiststhey are honest sober Christians:—they 
expect to be used as men! 

If I took pleasure to write to the House in bitterness, I have 
occasion. ‘ Of’ the 3,000?. allotted me, I cannot get the Norfolk 
part nor the Hertfordshire: it was gone before I had it.—I have 
minded your service to forgetfulness of my own and Soldier's’ 
necessities. I desire not to seek myself;—‘but’ I have little 
money of my own to help my Soldiers. My estate is little. I 
teU you, the business of Ireland and England hath had of me, 
in money, between Eleven and Twelve Hundred pounds;—there¬ 
fore my Private can do little to help the Pubhc. You have had 
my money: I hope in God I desire to venture my skin. So do 
mine. Lay weight upon their patience; but break it not! Think 
of that which may be a real help. I beheve 5,000?.^ is due. 

If you lay aside the thought of me and my Letter, I expect 
no help. Pray for 

Your true friend and servant, 

Oliveh Chomwell. 

1 * Upon* oroBsod oufc as ambiguous j * ready for’ writteu oTer it,* 

. ^ os not the correct sum. 
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‘ P.S.’ There is no care taken how to maintain that Force of 
Horse and Foot raised and a-raising for mj Lord of Manchester. 
He hath not one able to put-on ‘ that business.’ The Force will 
faU if some help not. Weak counsels and weak actings undo 
all!— [tn/o words crossed oui \:—all will be lost, if God help not! 
Eemember who tells you.* 


In Lynn Regis there arose ‘ distractions,’ last Spring; distrac¬ 
tions ripening into open treason, and the seizure of Lynn hy Ma- 
hgnant forces,—Roger L’Estrange, known afterwards as Sir Roger 
the busy Pamphleteer, being very active in it. Lynn lies strong 
amid its marshes; a gangrene in the heart of the Association itself. 
My Lord of Manchester is now, with all the regular Foot, and what 
utmost effort of volunteers the Country can make, besieging Lynn, 
does get it, at last, in a week hence. Ten days hence the Battle 
of Newbury is got; and much joy for Gloucester and it. But here 
in the Association, with such a weight of enemies upon us, and 
such a stagnancy and staggering want of pith within us, things 
still look extremely questionable !— 

Monday, 2bth September. Tho House of Commons and the 
Assembly of Divines take the Covenant, the old Scotch Covenant, 
slightly modified now into a ' Solemn League and Covenant;' in 
St. Margaret's Church, Westminster.* They lifted up their hands 
seriatim, and then ' stept into the chancel to sign.’ The List yet 
remains in Rushworth,—incorrect in some places; There sign in 
all about 220 Honourable Members that day. The whole Parlia¬ 
mentary Party, down to the lowest constable or drummer in their 
pay, gradually signed. It was the condition of assistance horn the 
Scotch; who are now calling out ‘ ah fencible men from sixteen to 
sixty,' for a third expedition into England. A very solemn Cove¬ 
nant, and Vow of aU tlie People; of the awfulness of which, we, in 
these days of Customhouse oaths and loose regardless talk, cannot 
form the smallest notion.—Duke Hamilton, seeing his painful 
Scotch diplomacy end all in this way, flies to the King at Oxford, 
—^is there ' put under qrrest,' sent to Pendennis CasUe near the 
Land's End.^ 

• Additional Ayacough MSS, 5015, art. 25; piinteil, with flomo orroni, in 
Annual Begiater, mxt. 358. 

I Commona Joumala, iii, 262, 4; Rushworth (inoorreot in varioua partictt- 
lara,—unuaual with Rushworth), v. 475, 480 ; the Covanant itself, ib. 478. 

* Burnet: Memoira of tho Dukea of Hamilton. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

In Rushworth’s List of Members eovenanting in St. Margaret's 
Church on Monday September 35th, tlie name of Oliver Cromwell 
stands visible: but it is an error; as this Letter and other good 
evidences still remain to show. Indeed some singular oseitancy 
must have overtolten the watchful Rushworth, on that occasion of 
the Covenant; or what is likeUer, some inextricable shuffle had got 
among his Paper-masses there, when he came to redact them long 
after,—tlie indefatigable painful man! Thus he says furthermore, 
and again says, the signing took place ' on September 33d,’ which 
was Friday; whereas the Rhadamanthine Commons Journals still 
testify that, on Friday September 23d, there was merely order and 
appointment made to sign on the 35tli; and tliat tire signing itself 
took place, accordingly, on Monday September 25th, as we have 
given it. With other eiTora,—incident to the exactest Rushworth, 
when his Paper-masses get shuffled!—Here is another entry of 
Iris, confirmable beyond disputing ; which is of itself fatal to that 
of ' Oliver Cromwell’ among ‘ those who signed the Covenant that 
day.’ Ohver Cromwell had quite other work to do than signing 
of Covenants, mojiy miles away from him just now; and indeed, I 
guess, did not sign this one for many days and weeks to come; 
not till he got to his place in Parliament again, with more leisure 
on his hands than now. 

Tuesday, ‘ 20tk September. The Lord Willoughby’ of Parham 
‘ and Colonel Cromwell came to Hull, to consult with the Lord 
‘ Fairfax; but made no stay : and the same day. Sir Thomas Fair- 
‘ fax crossed Humber with Twenty Troops of Horse, to join with 
‘ Cromwell’s forces in Lincolnshire.’* For the Mai'quis of New¬ 
castle is begirdUng, and ever more closely besieging, the Lord 
Fairfax in HuU; which has obliged him to ship his bravo Son, 
with all the horse, across the Humber, in this manner: horse are 
useless here; under the Eajrl of Manehester, on the other side, 
they may be of use. ■ 

The landing took place at Saltfleet that same afternoon, say 
-the Newspapers : here now is what followed thereupon,—success¬ 
ful though rather dangerous march into the safe parts of Lincoln¬ 
shire, and continuance of the drillings, fightings, and enlistments 
there. Committee-men ' Spring and Bon-ow’ are known to us; of 
Margery and ' the Malignants’ horses’ we have also had some ink¬ 
ling once. 


* Rushworth, v. 230. 
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To his honoured Friends, Sir William Spring and Mr. Barrmv: 

These present. 

Gentlemen, ' ‘ Holland, Lincolnsliire,' 28t]i Sept. 1043, 

It hath pleased God to bring- off Sir Thomas 
Fairfax his Horse over the river from Hull, being about One- 
and-twenty Troops of Horse and Dragoons. The Lincolnshire 
Horse laboured to hinder this work, being about Thirty-four 
Colours of Horse and Dragoons : we marched up to their landing- 
place, and the Lincolnshire Horse retreated. 

After they were come over, we all marched towards Holland; 
and when we came to our last quarter upon the edge of Holland, 
the Enemy quartered within four miles of us, and kept the field 
all night with his whole body : his intendment, as we conceive, 
was to fight us;—or hoping to interpose betwixt us and our 
retreat; having received, to his Thirty-four Colours of Horse, 
Twenty fresh Troops, ten Companies of ‘ Dragoons;’' and about 
a Thousand Foot, being General King’s own Regiment. With 
these he attempted our guards and our quarters; and, if God 
had not been mercifid, had ruined us before we had known ofit; 
the Five Troops we set to keep the watch failing- much of their 
duty. But we got to horse; and retreated in good order, with 
the safety of all our Horse of the Association; not losing four of 
them that I hear of, and wo got five of theirs. And for this we 
are exceedingly bound to the goodness of God, who brought our 
troops off with so little loss. 

I write unto you to acquaint you with this; the rathel- that 
God may be acknowledged; and that you may help forward, in 
sending such force away unto us as lie unprofitably'in your coun¬ 
try. And especially that Troop of Captain Margery’s, which 
surely would* not be wanting, now we so much need it! 

I hear there hath been much exception taken to Captain Mar¬ 
gery and his Officers, for taking of horses. *I am Sony you 
should discountenauce those who (not to make benefit to them¬ 
selves^ but to serve their Country) tire willing; to venture their 

* Wofd tom. 


» ahould. 
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lives, and to purchase to themselves the displeasure of bad men, 
that they may do a Pubhc benefit. I imdertake not to justify 
all Captain Margery’s actions: but ,his own conscience knows 
whether he hath taken the horses of any but Malignants j—and 
it were somewhat too hard to put it upon the consciences of your 
fellow Deputy Lieutenants, whether they have not freed the 
horses of known Malignants 7 A fault not less, considering the 
sad estate of this Kingdom, than to take a horse ii'om a known 
Honest man; the offence being against the Public, which is a 
considerable aggravation! I know not the measure every one 
takes of Malignants. I think it is not fit Captain Margery should 
he the judge; hut if he,-in this taking of horses, hath observed 
the plain character of a Malignant, and cannot be charged fur 
one horse otherwise taken,—it had been better that some of the 
bitterness wherewith he and his have been followed had been 
spared I The horses that his Cornet ^ Boulry took, he will put 
himself upon that issue for them all. 

If these men be accounted “ troublesome to the Country,” I 
shall be glad you would send them all to me. I’ll bid them 
Welcome. And when they have fought for you, and endured 
some other difficulties of war which your “ honester” men will 
hardly bear, I pray you then let them go for honest men! I 
protest unto you, many of those men which are of your Country’s 
choosing, under Captain Johnson, are so far from serving you, 
that,—were it not that I have honest Troops to master them,— 
although they he well paid, yet they are so mutinous that I may 
justly fear they would cut my throat!—Gentlemen, it may be it 
provokes some spirits to see such plain men made Captains of 
Horse. It had been well that men of honour and birth had en¬ 
tered into these employments :—^but why do they not appeal' 7 
Who Would have hindered them? But seeing it was necessary 
the work must go on, better plain men than none;—but best to 
have men patient of wants, faithful and conscientious in their em¬ 
ployment. And such, I hope, these will approve themselves to 
be. Let them therefore, if I be thought worthy of any favour, 
leave your Country with your good wishes and a blessing. I am 
confident they^ will be well bestowed. And I beheve before it 

' * Coronett’ in otig. * your wishea. 
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be long', you will be in their debt; and then it will not be hard to 
quit scores. 

What arms you can famish them withal, I beseech you do 
it. I have hitherto found your kindness great to me:—I know 
not what I have done to lose it; I love it so well, and price it so 
high, that I would do my best to gain more. You have the as¬ 
sured afiection of 

Your most humble and faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

P.S.—I understand there were some exceptions taken at a 
Horse that was sent to me, which was seized out of the hands of 
one Mr. Goldsmith ofWilby. If he be not by you judged a Ma¬ 
lignant, and that you do not approve of my having of the Horse, 
I shall as willingly return him again as you shall desire. And 
therefore, I pray you, signify your pleasure to me herein under 
your hands. Not that I would, for ten thousand horses, have 
the Horse to my own private benefit, saving to make use of him 
for the Public:—for I will most gladly return the value of liim 
to the State. If the Gentleman stand clear in your judgments, 
—I beg it as a special favour that, if the Gentleman be freely 
willing to let me have him for my money, let hin. set his own 
price: I shall very justly return him the money Or if he be 
unwilling to part with him, but keeps him for his own pleasure, 
be pleased to send me an answer thereof: I shall instantly return 
him his Horse; and do it with a great deal more satisfaction to 
myself than keep him.—Therefore I beg it of you to satisfy my 
desire in this last request; it shall exceedingly obhge me to you. 
If you do it not, I shall rest very unsatisfied, and the Horse will 
be a burden to me so long as I shall kee]^ him.* 


The Earl of Manchester, recaptor of Lynn Eegis lately, is stiU 
bosiegmg and retaking certain minor strengths and Fen garrisons, 
—sweeping the intrusive RoyaKsts out of those Southern Towns of 
once done, his Foot once joined to Cromwell's 
and Fairfax a Horse, something may be expected in the Midlemd 
parts too. 


*** the possession of Sawoon Tumor, Esq., Great Yarmouth.: 
pnnted in Papom of Norfolk Archseologioal Society (Norwich, January 1S48), 
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WINCEBY FIGHT. 

Lincolnshibe, wliich has now become one of the Associated Seven, ^ 
and is still much overrun by Ncwarkers and Northern Papists, 
shall at last be delivered. 

Hull siege still continues, with obstinate sally and onslaught; 
on the other hand, Lynn siege, which the Earl of Manchester was 
busy in, has prosperously ended; and the Earl himself, with his 
foot regiments, is now also here; united, in loose quarters, with 
Cromwell and Fairfax, in the Boston region, and able probably to 
undertake somewhat. Cromwell and Fairfax with the horse, wo 
perceive, have still the brunt of the work to do. Here, after much 
marching and sldrmishing, is an account of Winceby Fight, their 
chief exploit in those parts, which cleared the country of the New- 
arkers. General Kings, and renegade Sir John Hendersons;—as 
recorded by loud-spoken Vicai'S. In spite of brevity we must copy 
the Narrative. Cromwell himself was nearer death in this action 
than ever in any other; the victory too made its due figure, and 
‘ appeared in the world.’ 

Winceby, a small upland Hamlet, in the Wolds, not among the 
Fens, of Lincolnshire, is some five miles west of Homcastle. The 
confused memory of tliis Fight is still fresh there; the Lane along 
which the chase went bears ever since the name of ‘ Slash Lane,’ 
and poor Tradition mauhders about it as she can. Hear Vicars, a 
poor human soul zealously prophesying as if through the organs of 
an ass,—in a not mendacious, yet loud-spoken, exaggerative, more 
or less asinine manner 

• • • ‘All that night,’ Tuesday, 10th October 1643, 'we 

‘ were drawing our horse to the appointed rendezvous; and the 
‘ next morning, being Wednesday, my Lord’ Manchester ‘ gave 
‘ order that the whole force, both horse and foot, should be drawn 
■ up to Bolingbroke HUl^ where he would expect the enemy, being 
' the only convenient ground to fight with him. But Colonel Crom- 
‘ well was no way satisfied that we should fight; our horse being 
‘ extremely wearied with hard duty two or three days together. 

‘ The enemy also drew, that’Wednesday' morning, their whole 
‘ body of horse and dragooners into the field, being 74 colours of 

* 20th Saptembar 1643, Husbands, ii. 327. 

“ Third form nf Vicars: Ghid’s Ark overtopping the World’s Waves, or tho 
Third Part of the Parlinmentaiy Chronicle : by Jehn Vicars (London, printed 
by M. Simons and J. Meecock, 1646), p. 46, There sre three editions or sno- 
CBBsivB fonns of this Book of Vicars's (see Bliss’s Wood, in vacs)', it is always, 
unless tho contrary be expressed, tho second (of 1644) that we refer to here. 
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‘ horse; and 21 colours of dragoons, in all B5 colours. We had not 
‘ many more than half so many colours of horse and dragooners; 
‘ but I believe wo had as many men,—^besides our foot, which in- 
‘ deed could not be drawn iTp until it was very late. The enemy’s 
' word was “ Cavendish;” ’—^he that was killed in the Bog; ‘ and 
‘ ours was “ Religion.” I believe that as we had no notice of the 

* enemy's coming towards us, so they had as little of our prepara- 
‘ tion to fight with them. It was about twelve of the clock ere our 
‘ horse and drogooners were drawn up. After that we marched 
‘ about a mile nearer the enemy; and then we began to descry him, 
‘ by little and little, coming towards us. Until this time we did not 
‘ know we should fight; but so soon as our men had knowledge 
‘ of tlie enemy’s coming, they were very full of joy and resolution, 
‘ thinking it a great mercy that they shonld how fight with him. 
' Our men went on in several bodies, singing Psalms. Quarter- 
‘ master-General Vermuyden with five troops had the forlorn-hope, 
‘ and Colonel Cromwell the van, assisted with other of my Lord’s 
‘ troops, and seconded by Sir T. Fairfax. Both armies met about 
' Ixbie, if I mistake not the To^vn’s name,’—you do mistalce, Mr. 
Vicars ; it is Winceby, a mere hamlet and not a town. 

‘ Both they and we had drawn up our dragooners; who gave 
‘ the first charge; and then the horse fell in. Colonel Cromwell 
‘ fell with brave resolution upon the enemy, inamediately after tlieir 
‘ dragooners had given him the first volley; yet they were so nim- 
‘ ble, as that, within half pistol-shot, they gave him another; his 
‘ horse was killed under him at the first charge, and fell down upon 
‘ him; and as he rose uj), he was knocked down again by the Gen- 

* tleman who charged him, who ’twas conceived was Sir Ingram 

* Hopton: but afterwards he’ the Colonel ‘ recovered a poor hprso 
‘ in a soldier’s hands, and bravely mounted himself again. Ti-uly 
‘ this first charge was so home-given, and performed with so much 
' admirable courage and resolution by our troops, that the enemy 
‘ stood not another; but were driven back npon their own body, 
' which was to have seconded them; and at last put these into a 

* plain disorder; and thus, in less than Half an hour’s fight, they 
‘ were all guite routed, and’—driven along Slash Lone at a terrible 
rate, unnecessary to specify. Sir Ingram Hopton, who had been 
BO near killing Cromwell, was himself killed. ‘Above a hundred 
of their men were found drowned in ditches,’ in quagmires that 
would not bear riding; the ‘ dragooners now left on foot ’ were taken 
prisoners; the chase lasted to Homcastle or beyond it,—and Hen¬ 
derson the renegade Scot was never heard of in those parts more. 

Lord of Manchester’s foot did not get up till the battle was 
over. 
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This very day of Winceby Fight, there has gone on at Hull a 
universal sally, tough sullen wrestle in the trenches all day; with 
important loss to the Marquis of Newcastle; loss of ground, loss 
of lives, loss still more of invaluable ^ns, brass drakes, Backers, 
what not:—and on the morrow morning the Townsfolk, looking 
out, discern with emotion that there is now no Marquis, that the 
Marquis has marched away under cloud of night, and given up 
the siege. Which surely are good encouragements we have had; 
two in one day. 

This will sulfice for Winceby Fight, or Homcastle Fight, of 
11th October 1643;* and leave the reader to imagine that Lincoln¬ 
shire too was now cleared of tile ' Papist Army,’ as we violently 
nickname it,—all but a few Tovras on the Western border, which 
will be successfully besieged when the Spring comes. 


LETTEBS XIX., XX. 

In the month of January 1643-4, Oliver, as Governor of Ely, is 
present for some time in that City; lodges, we suppose, with his 
own family there; doing miUtary and other work of government: 
—^makes a transient appearance in the Cathedral one day; memoir 
able to the Beverend Mr. Hitch and us. 

The case was this. Parhament, which, ever since the first meet¬ 
ing of it, had shown a marked disaffection to Surplices at Allhal- 
lowtide and ‘ monuments of Superstition and Idolatry,' and passed 
Order after Order to put them down,—^has in August last come to 
a decisive Act on the subject, and specifically explained that go 
• they must and shall.^ Act of Parliament which, like the previous 
Orders of Parhament, could only have gradual partial execution, 
according to the humour of the locality; and gave rise to scenes. 
By the Parhament’s directions, the Priest, Churchwardens, and 
proper officers were to do it, with all decency: failing the proper 
officers, improper officers, mihtary men passing through the place, 

' Account of it from the other side, in Kushworth, v. 282; Hull Siege, ko. 
ib. 230. 

* 2Bth August 1643 (Scobell, i. 63; Commons Journals, iii. 220); 2d No¬ 
vember 1642 (Commons JoumolB, and Husbands, ii. 110); Slat August 1641; 
23d January 1641 (Commons Journals, diebia). 
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these and such like, backed by a Puritan populace, and a Puritan 
soldieiy, had to do it;—not always in the softest manner. As 
many a Querela, Peter Heylin’s (lying Peter’s) History, and Per- 
secutio Undecima, still testifies with angiy tears. You cannot pull 
tlie shirt off a man, the skin off a man, in a way that will please 
him! — Our Assembly of Divines, sitting earnestly deliberative 
ever since June last,* will direct us what Form of Worship we are 
to adopt,—some form, it is to be hoped, not gi-oivn dramaturgic to 
ns, but still aAvfully symbolic for us. Meanwhile let all Churches, 
especially all Catliedrals, be stript of whatever the general soul so 
much as suspects to be stage-property and prayer by machineiy, 
—a thing we very justly hold in terror and horror, and dare not 
live beside I— 

Ely Catjiedral, it appears, had still been overlooked,—Ely, much 
troubled with scandalous ministers, as well as with disaffected 
trainbands, — and Mr. Hitch, under the very eyes of Oliver, per¬ 
sists in his Chqir-seiVice there. Here accordingly is an official Note 
copies of which still sleep in some repositories. 


LETTER XIX. J 5 , 

^ ‘ To tlie Reverend Mr, Hitch, at Ely: These.’ 

Mn. Hitch, ‘Ely,’ loth January 1043. 

Lest the Spldifers should in any tumultuary or 
disorderly way attempt the reformation of the Cathedral Church, 
I require you to forbear altogether your Choir-service, so unedi- 
iying and ofl'ensive:—and this as you shall answer it, if any dis¬ 
order should arise thereupon. 

I advise you to catechise, and read and exjiound the Scripture 
to the people; not doubting' hut the Parliament, with the advice 
of the Assembly of Divines, will direct you farther. I desire 
your Sermons ‘too,’ where usually they have been,—hut more 
frequent. 

Your loving friend, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

* Bill for convocation of them, road a third time, 6th January 1642-3 
(Commons Journals, ii. 916)-, Act itself with the Names, 13th Juno 1643 

(SooboU, i. 42 - 4 ). 

• QentUman's Jlagazino (London, 1788), Iviii. 226; copied 'from an old 

“ Country Rector,’ who has had some difficulty In reading the name 
of Hitch, and knows nothing farther about him or iL 

VOL. I. 1, 
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Mr. Hitch paid no attention; persisted in his Choir-service:— 
whereupon enter the Governor of Ely with soldiers, ' with a rabble 
at his heels,’ say the old Querelas. With a rabble at his heels, with 
his hat on, he walks up to the Choirsays audibly: “ I am a man 
under Authority; and am commanded to dismiss this Assembly," 
—then draws back a little, that the Assembly may dismiss with 
decency. Mr. Hitch has paused for a moment; but seeing Oliver 
draw back, he starts again: "As it was in the beginning”—! — 
" Leave off your fooUng, and come down, Sir !”t said Oliver, in a 
voice still'audible to this Editor; which Mr. Hitch did now in¬ 
stantaneously give ear to. And so, ‘ with his whole congregation,’ 
files out, and vanishes from the field of History. 

Friday, January. The Scots enter England b^ Berwick, 
21,000 strong : on Wednesday they left Dunbar ‘ up to the knees 
in snow ;’ such a heart of forwardness was in them.^ Old Lesley, 
now Eoii of Leven, was their General, as before; a Committee of 
Parliamenteers went with him. They soon drove-in Newcastle’s 
‘ Papist Army’ ivithin narrower quarters; in May, got Manchester 
with Cromwell and Fairfax brought across the Humber to join 
them, and besieged Newcastle himself in York. Which, before' 
long, will bring us to Marston Moor, and Letter Twenty-first. 

In this same month of January, 22d day of it, directly after 
Hitch’s business, Colonel Cromwell, now more properly Lieu¬ 
tenant-General Cromwell, Lieutenant to the Earl of Manchester 
in the Association, transiently appeared in his place in Parh'a- 
ment; complaining much of my Lord Wfiloughby, as of a back¬ 
ward General, with strangely dissolute people about him, a great 
Sorrow to Lincolnshire;®—and craving that my Lord Manchester 
might be appointed there instead: which, as we see, was done; 
with good result. 


LETTEB XX. 

About the end of next month, February 1644, the Lieutenant- 
General, we find, has been in Gloucester, successfully convoying 
Ammunition thither; and has taken various strong-houses by the 
road,—among others, Hilsden-House in Buckinghamshire, with 
important gentlemen, and many prisoners; which latter, ‘Wal¬ 
loons, French, and other outlandish men,’ appear in Cambridge 

■ Walker’s Sufferings of the Clergy (London, 1714), Part ii. p, 23. 

» EiiBhworth, T. 603-6. 

° D'Ewea US3. Tol. iv, £ 280 b. 
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streets in a very tliirsty conditiun; and are, in spite of danger, re¬ 
freshed according to ability, by the loyal Scholars, and especially 
by ‘Mrs. Cumber’s maid,’ with a temporaiy glass of beer.* In this 
expedition there had gone iVith Cromwell a certain Major-General 
Crawford,- whom he has left behind in the Hilsden neighbourhood; 
to whom there is a hietter, here first producible to modern readers, 
and connected therewith a tale otherwise known. 

Letter Twentieth, which exists as a Copy, on old dim paper, in 
the Kimbolton Archives, addressed on the back of the sheet, with 
all reverence. To the Earl of Manchester, and forma a very opaque 
puzzle in that condition,—turns out, after due study, to have been 
a Copy hy that Crawford, of a Letter addressed to himself: Copy 
hastily written off, along with other hasty confused sheets still 
extant beside it, for the Earl of Manchester’s use, on a certain 
Parliamentary occasion, which will by and by concern us too for a 
moment. 

A ‘ Lieutenant-Colonel,’ Packer I dimly apprehend is the name 
of him, has on this HUsden-and-Gloucester expedition given offence 
to Major-General Crawford; who again, in a somewhat prompt way, 
has had P icker laid under arrest, under suspension at Cambridge; 
in which state Packer still puinfuUy continues. And may, seem¬ 
ingly, continue; for here has my Lord of Manchester just come 
down rvith a Parliamentary Commission ‘ to reform the University,’ 
a tiling of immense noise and moment, and ‘is employed in regard 
of many occasions;’ is, in fact, precisely in these hours,^ issuing 
his Summonses to the Heads of Houses ; and cannot spare an in¬ 
stant for Packer and his pleadings. Crawford is still in Bucking¬ 
hamshire; nevertheless the shortest way for Packer will be to go 
to Crawford, and take this admonitory Letter from his superior 
in command: 

^ To Major-General Crawford: These.' 

Sib, .CambrilgB, 10th March ‘ 1043.’ 

Tile complaints you preferred to my Lord against 
your Lieutenant-Colonel, both by Mr. Lee and your own Letters, 
have occasioned his stay here:—my Lord being ‘ so’ employed, 
in regard of many occasions which are upon him, that he hath 
not been at leisure to hear him nooke his defence: which, in pure 
justice, ought to be granted him or any man before a j'udgment 
be passed upon him. 

\ (‘nC»Dpei'a‘^nals, ui. 370); Cromwelliuna, p. 8 (6th Mar. 1643). ’ 

11th March (Ucoper, iii. 37 I; details in Nealj ii. 79-8S). 
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During his abode here and absence from you, he hatli ac¬ 
quainted me what a grief it is to him to be absent from his 
charge, especially now the regimeijt is called forth to action: 
and therefore, a.sking of me my opinion, I advised him speedily 
to repair unto you. Sui'ely you are not well advised thus to 
turn off one so faithful to the Cause, and so able to serve you as 
this man is. Give me leave to tell you, I cannot be of your judg¬ 
ment j ' cannot understand,’ if a man notorious for wickedness, 
for oaths, for drinking, hath as great a share in your aflFection as 
one who fears an oath, who fears to sin,—that this doth commend 
your election of men to serve as fit instruments in this work !— 
Ay, but the man “is an Anabaptist.” Are you sure of that? 
Admit he be, shall that render him incapable to serve the Public ? 
“He is indiscreet.” It may be so, in some things; we have all 
human infirmities. I tell you, if you harl none but such “indiscreet 
men” about you, and would be pleased to use them kindly, y'ou 
would find as good a fence to you as an}' you have y'et chosen. 

Sir, the State, in choosing men to serve it, takes no notice 
of tlieir opinions j if they be willing faithfully' to serve it,—that 
satisfies. I advi.sed you formerly to bear with men of different 
minds fi om y'oiirself: if you had done it when I advised you to 
it, I think you W'oidd not have had so many stumblingblocks in 
your way. It may be you judge otherwise; but I tell you my 
iniiid.—I desire you would receive this man into your favour and 
good opinion. I believe, if he follow my' counsel, he will deserve 
no other but respect from you. Take hoed of being sharp, or too 
easily sharpened by others, against tliose to whom y'ou can ob¬ 
ject little but that they square not with you in every opinion 
concerning mattei-s of religion. If there be any' other offence to 
be charged upon him,—that must in a judicial way receive de¬ 
termination. I know you will not think it fit my Lord should 
discharge an Officer of the Field but in a regulate way. I ques¬ 
tion whether you or I have any precedent for that. 

I have not further to trouble you:—but rest. 

Your humble servant, 

Oliveh Chomweli..* 

* CJommimloaied, ^Lb much politeness, by ibo Duke of Mniicbestcr, from 
Fnmlly ISt]>or9 nt KiuiboUon. 
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Adjoined to this Letter, as it now lie.s,—in its old repo.'sitory at 
Kiinboltoii, copied and addressed in tho enigmatic way above- 
mentioned,—there is, writtjn in a Clerk’s hand, but corrected in 
the hand which cojiicd tho Letter, a confused loud-spoken recri¬ 
minatory Narrative, of some length, about tho Second Lattlo of 
Newbury; touching also, in a loud confused way, on tho case of 
Packer and others :—evidently the raw-material of the Earl's ffpcech 
in tlefi'iwe nf himself} in tho time of the Self-ilenyimj Ordinance; of 
which the reader will hear by and by. Assidnous Crawford had 
provided the Earl with these helps to prove Cromwell an insubor¬ 
dinate person, and what was cijually terrible, a favourer ofAna- 
bai)tists. Of tho Letter, Crawford, against whom also there lay 
accusations, retains tho Original; but furni.shes this Copy;—of 
which, unexpectedly, we too have now obtained a reading. 

This sharp Letter may be fancied to procure the Lieutenant- 
Colonel’s reinstatement; who, wo have some intimation, does 
march with his regiment again, in hopes to tiilic the Western Towns 
r)f Lincolnshire. Indeed Licntcnant-Colonel Packer, if this were 
verily Packer as he seems to be, became a distinguisheil Colonel 
afterwards, and gave Oliver himself .some trouble with his Ana- 
bajiti.strics.^ In the Letter itself, still more in the confused Pajiers 
adjoined to it, of Major-General Crawford's iviiting,—there is evi¬ 
dence enough of smouldering tire-elements in my Lord’s Eastern- 
Association Army! 'The Lieutenant-General Cromwell, one per- 
eeives, is justly susitected of a lenity for .Sectaries, Independents, 
Annbajitists themselves, ju-ovided they be 'men that fear God,’ as 
he jihniscH it. Lieutcnaut-Coloncl Lilburn (Ercebom John), Idcu- 
tenant-Colonol Elcctwood risen from Cajituincy now: these and 
others, in the Ciuwford Documents, come painfully to view in this 
Lincoln.shirc campaign and aftenvards; with discontents, with 'Pe¬ 
titions,’ and one knoivs not what; all tending to .Sccbiriau courses, 
nil countenanced by the Lieutenant-General.® Most distasteful to 
Scotch Crawford, to my Lord of Manchester, not to say criminal 
and unforgiveable to the rc.spectablc Presbyterian mind. 

Reverend Mr. Roillio is now up in Town again with tho Scotch 
Commissioners,—for there is again a Scotch Commission here, 
now that their Army h.as joined us : Reverend Mr. Raillic, taking 
good note of things, has this jicrtincnt passage some six months 
hence : 'The Earl of Manchester, a sweet meek man, did formerly 
‘ pennit LicutcuanUGeneral Cromwell to guide all the Aniiy at his 
‘ pleasure: the man Cromwell is a very wise and active hcail’— 
yes, Mr. Robert I —‘ universally well beloved as religious and stout; 

* Hushworth, v. 7.^0. * Ludlow (Londoo, 1721), ii. 509. 

’ ns. by Crawford at Kimbolton. 
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‘ but a known Inilcpendcnt or favourer of Sects,’—the issues of 
which might have been frightful! ' But now our countryman Craw- 
' ford has got a great hand with ManebesLer, stands high with all 
‘ that arc against Sects which is a blessed change indeed,*—and 
may partly explain this Letter and some other things to us ! 

Of Major-General Crawford, who was once a loud-sounding well- 
knoivn man, but whose chance for being remembered much longer 
will mainly ground itself on a Letter he copied with very different 
views, let ua say here what little needs to be said. He is Scoteh; 
of the Crawfords of Jordan-Hill, in Renfrew.shire; has seen serviec 
in the German Wars, and is deeply conscious of it;—paints him¬ 
self to us as a headlong audacious fighter, of loose loud tongue, 
much of a pedant and braggart, somewhat given to sycophancy too. 
Whose history may sum itself up, practically, in this one fact. That 
he helped Cromwell and the Earl of Manchester to guarrel; and 
his character in this other, 'That he knew Lieutenant-General 
Cromwell to be a coward. This he, Crawford, knew; had seen it; 
was wont to assert it, and could prove it. Nay once, in subso- 
ipicnt nngi-y months, talking to the Ilononrablc Denzil Holies in 
Wc.stmin.stcr Hall, he asserted it within earshot of Cromwell him¬ 
self; ‘who was passing into the Hnuso, and I am very sure did 
hear it, as intended ;’—who, liowever, heord it ns if it had been no 
affair of his at nil ; and tjuictly walked on, ns if his affairs lay else¬ 
where than there Trom which I ton, the knowing Denzil, drew 
my inferences,—ignominious to the human character!—Poor Craw¬ 
ford, after figuring much among tlic Scotch Committee-men and 
Presbyterian Grandees for a lime, joined or rejoined the Scotch 
Aimy under Lesley; and fell at the Siege of Hereford in 1645, 
fighting gallantly 1 doubt not, and was quiet tlicnceforth.^ 

In theses same weeks there is going on a veiy famous Treaty 
oneo move, ‘Treaty of Uxbridgewith immciise apparatus of 
King's Commissioners and Parliament and Scotch Commissionera 
of which however, as it come to nothing, there need nothing hero 
be said. Mr, Christopher Love, n young eloquent divine, of hot 
Welsh blood, of Presbyterian, tendency, preaching by appointment 
in the place, said. He saw no prospect of an ngieeincnt, he for one; 
“ Heaven might as well think of ngi-eeing wiUi Hellwords which 
were remembered against Mr. Christopher. The King will havo 

* Baillie, ii, 229 fl6th September 1544). 

* HoHqsa Mcmomi; in kliuercs's Select Tracts (London, 1B15), i. 199. 

^ Wood's Athenie {L\fr, p. Si; Baillic, ii. 265 nnil fapius ( correctib. ii. p. 
21B nnd Oodwin, i. 380); Holies; Scotch Peemges. Jtc. fee. 

* 29th jBn.-Bth March, R.iahworth, v. 844-946; Whitkwko, p.l22, 3. 

' Wood, iii. 281; Commons Journals, Ac. 
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nothing to do with Presbyterianism, will not stir a step without 
his Surplices at Allhallowtide; there remains only War; a supreme 
managing ‘ Committee of Both ICingdoms;’ combined forces, and 
war. On the other hand, his Majesty, to counterbalance the Scots, 
had agreed to a ‘ Cessation in Ireland,' sent for his ‘ Irish Army' 
to assist him here,—and indeed already got^em as good as ruined, 
or reduced to a mere marauding apparatus.^ A new ‘ Papist' or 
partly ‘Papist Army,' which gave great scandal in this counti-y. 
By much the remarkablest man in it was Colonel George Monk ; 
already captured at Nantwich, and lodged in the Tower. 

But now the Western Towns of Lincolnshire are all taken; 
Manchester with Cromwell and Fairfax ore across the Humber, 
joined with the Scots besieging York, where Major-General Craw¬ 
ford again distinguishes himself;’—and we are now at Morston 
Moor. 


LETTER XXL 

MAII.SION MOOR. 

In the last days of Juno 1014, Prince Rupert, with an ai-my of some 
20,000 fierce men, came pouring over tho hills from Lancashire, 
wdicrc he had left harsh traces of himself, to relieve the Marrjuis 
of Newcastle, who was now with a force of 0,000 besieged in York, 
by the united forces of the Scots uiiilcr Leven, tho Yorkshiremcn 
under Lord Fairfax, and the Associated Counties under Manchester 
and Cromwell. On hearing of his approach, tho Parliament Ge¬ 
nerals raised tho Siege ; drew out on the Moor of Long Marston, 
some four miles off, to oppose his coming. He avoided them by 
crossing the river Ouse; rcheved York, Monday, lat July; and 
might have returned successful; but insisted on Newcastle's join¬ 
ing him, and going out to fight the Roundheads. Tho Battlo of 
Marston Moor, fought on tho morrow evening, Tuesday, 2d July 
1644, from 7 to 10 o'clock, was the result,—entirely disastrous for 
him. 

' Ryuhworth, v. 547 (Cenation, 16Ui Boptembor 1643); v. 299-303 (Biogo al 
Ra&twicb, and ruin of the Irish Army, 21st Novsmber). 

’ Firoa a mins without orders ■ storms in, hoping: to talco tho city himself; 
and is disastrously repulsed (Hushworth, v, 631; Millie, il. 200). 
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Of tlii.s Battle, tliB bloodiest of the whole War, I must leave tho 
reader to gather details in the sources indicated below ;* or to 
imagine it in general as the most enormous hurlybiirly, of fire and 
smoke, and steel-flashings and death-tumult, ever seen in those 
regions : the end of which, about ten at night, was ‘ Four-thousand 
one-hundrcd-and-flfty bodies' to be buried, and total ruin to the 
King's affairs in those Noilhem paits. 

Tho Annies were not completely drawn up till after five in the 
evening; there was a ditch between them; they stood facing one 
another, motionless except the exchange of a few cannon-shots, for 
an hour-and-half. Newcastle thought there would be no fighting 
till tho morrow, and had retired to his carriage for the night. 
There is soine shadow of surmise that the stray cannon-shot which, 
as the following Letter indicates, proved fatal to Oliver's Nephew, 
did also, rousing Oliver's humour to the charging'point, bring on 
tho general Battle. ‘ The Prince of Plunderers,’ invincible hither¬ 
to, here first tasted the steel of Oliver’s Ironsides, and did not iii 
tho least like it. ' Tho Scots delivered their fire with such con- 
‘ stancy and swiftness, it was as if the whole air had become an 
' clement of fire,'—in tho ancient summer gloaming there. 


' To my lovirtff Brother, Colonel Yalentine Whlton: These.’ 

Dear Sin, ' Lenguer before York,’ 5th July 1614. 

It’s our duty to sympathise in all mercies; 
nnd to praise the Lord together in chastisements or trials, that 
so we mny sorrow tog'cther. 

Truly England and the Church of God hath had a great 
favour from the Lord, in this great Victory given unto us, such 
us the like never was since tliis War hegnn. It had all the evi¬ 
dences of nn absolute Victory obtained by the Loi-d’s blessing 
upon tho Godly Party principally. We never charged but we 
routed the enemy. The Left Wing, which I commanded, being 
our own horse, saving u few Scots in our rear, heat aU the Prince’s 
horse. God made tliem os stubble to our swords. We charged 
/their regiments of foot with our horse, and routed all we charged. 

I King’s Pnmphlots, smalt 4to, nu. 164 (various Recounts by eya-witiiBMea); 
no. ono by Siiiicoq Aab, tho Karl of Mauchontcr'a Chaplain ; no. 167, &o.: 
Iluahworth, t. : Carto's Omioiid PnjwrB (Lonilon, 1739), i. 66; Fairfai'a 
Memorinlii ^Souiera Tracts, v. 369). Mixlem accounts are numerous, but of no 
• Toluo. 
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The particulars I cannot relate now j but I believe, of Twenty- 
thousand the Prince hath not Four-thousand left. Give glory, 
all the glory, to God.— < 

Sir, God hath taken away your eldest Son by a cannon-shot. 
It brake his leg. We were necessitated to have it cut off, 
whereof ho died. 

Sir, you know my own trials this way d but the Lord sup¬ 
ported me with this. That the Lord took him into the happiness 
we all pant for and live for. There is your precious child full of 
glory, never to know sin or sorrow any more. lie was a gallant 
young man, exceedingly gi'acious. God give you His comfort. 
Before his death he was so full of comfort that to Frank Russel 
and myself he could not express it, “ It was so great above his 
pain.” This he said to us. Indeed it was admirable. A little 
after, be said. One thing lay upon his spirit. I asked him, What 
that was 7 He told me it was. That God had not suffered him to 
be any more the executioner of His enemies. At his fall, his 
horse being killed with the bullet, and as I am informed three 
horses more, t am told he hid them. Open to the right and left, 
that he might see the rogues lain. Truly he was exceedingly 
beloved in the Army, of all that knew him. But few knew him ; 
for he was a precious young man, fit for God. You have cnu.se 
to bless the Lord. He is a glorious Saint in Heaven; wherein 
you ought exceedingly to rejoice. Let this drink up your sorrow; 
seeing the.se are not feigned words to comfort you, but the thing 
is so real and undoubted a truth. You may do all things by the 
strength Sf Christ. Seek that, and you shall easily bear your 
trial. Let this public mercy to the Church of God make you 
to forget your private sorrow. The Loi-d be your strength: 
so prays 

Your truly faithful and loving brother, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

' I conclude, the poor Boy Olirer haa already fallen la thcoo Ware,—nono 

of lu knowa where, thouf^h hia Father knew I - ^oU to Third Edition : 

In thc^uire Paptri (Frafler’a^a^puine, De^mberl&47) ia thiapaBsa^o; ' Moet- 

* ing Cromwell Agnin aJler some al»ence, iuat on the ed^o of Mareton Battle^ 

* Squiro Bays, " 1 thought hh looked sod aQ.d wearied, for he had hod a fad loos f 

* -raang Oliver got killed to death not long*before, t heard: it was near Koartt- 

* borough, and 30 more got killed.** ’ -JV'otS of 1857 : eco anted, p. 37 A. 
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My love to your Daughter, and my Cousin Perceval, Sister 
Desborow and all friends with you.* 

I 

Colonel Valentine Walton, already a conspicuous man, and 
more so afterwards, is of Great-Staughton, Huntingdonshire, a 
neighbour of the Earl of Manchester’s; Member for his County, 
and a Colonel since the beginning of the War. There had long 
been an intimacy between tlie Cromwell Family and his. His 
Wife, the Mother of this slain youth, is Margaret Cromwell, Oliver’s 
younger Sister, next to him in the family series. ‘ Frank Russel’ 
is of Chippenham, Cambridgeshire, eldest Son of the Baronet 
there; already a Colonel; soon afterwards Governor of Ely in 
Oliver’s stead.' It was the daughter of this F’rank that Henry 
Cromwell, some ten years hence, wedded. 

Colonel Walton, if he have at present some military charge of 
the Association, seems to attend mainly on Parliament; and this 
Letter, I think, finds him in Town. 'The poor wounded youth 
would have to lie on the field at Marston while the Battle was 
fought; the whole Army had to bivouac there, next to no food, 
hardly even water to be had. That of ‘ Seeing the rogues run,’ 
occurs more than onco at subsequent dates in the^p Wars who 
first said it, or whether anybody ever said it, must remain un¬ 
certain. 

York was now captured in a few days : Prince Rupert had fled 
across into Lancashire, and so ' south to Shropshire, to reciniit 
again;’ Marquis Newcastle with ‘ about eighty gentlemen,' dis¬ 
gusted at the turn of affairs, had withdi’awn beyond seas, Th’e 
Scots moved northward to attend tile Siege of Newcastle,—ended 
it by storm in October next, On the 24th of which same month, 
24th October 1644, the Parliament promulgated its Rhad.imanthine 
Ordinance, To ‘ hong any Irish Papist taken in aims in this coun¬ 
try;’® a very severe Ordinance, but not uncalled for by the nature 
of the ' marauding apparatus’ in question there. 

* Seward’s Anecdotes (London, 1799), i. 362: reproduced in Ellis’s Ori¬ 
ginal Letters (First Series), iii, 299. ‘ Original once in the possession of Mr. 
Langton of Welbeok Street,’ says Ellis;—‘in the Bodleian Library,’ says 
Seward. 

■ See Noble, iL 407, B,—with vigilance against his blunders. 

• Ludlow, 5 Buahworth, v. 793, 
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LETTERS XXII., XXIII. 

The next Two Letters represent the Army and Lieutenant-General 
got home to the Association again; and con be read with little 
commentary. ‘ The Committee for the Isle of Ely,' we are to re¬ 
mark, consists of Honourable Members connected with that region, 
and has its sittings in London. Of ‘ Major Ireton’ we shall hear 
farther. ' Husband’ also is slightly met with elsewhere; and ‘ Cap¬ 
tain Castle' grew, I think, to be Colonel Castle, and perished at 
the Storm of Tredah, some years afterwards. 

LETTER XXII. 

For my nolle Friends the Committee for the Isle of Ely: 

Present these. 

Gentlemen, Lineoln, lat September 1644. 

I understand that you have lately released 
some persons eommitted by Major Ireton and Captain Husband, 
and one committed by Captain Castle,—all ‘ committed’ upon 
clear and necessary grounds as they ai’e represented unto ms; 
‘ grounds’ rendering them as very enemies as any we have, and 
as much requiring to have them continued secured. 

I have given order to Captain Husband to see them recom¬ 
mitted to the hands of my Marshal, Richard White. And I 
much desire you, for the future. Not to entrench upon me so 
much as to release them,—or any committed in the like case by 
myself, or my Deputy and Commanders in the Garrison,—until 
myself or some Superior Authority' be satisfied in the cause, and 
do give order in allowance of their enlargement. For I profess I 
will be no Governor, nor engage any other under me to under¬ 
take such a charge, upon such weak terms!— 

I am so sensible of the need we have to improve the present 
opportunity of our being masters in the field and having no 
Enemy near the Isle, and to spare whatever charge we can 
towards the making of those Fortifications, which may render it 
‘ Nat iofarior I 
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more defensible hereafter if we shall have more need,—I shall 
desire you, for that end, to ease the Isle and Treasury from the 
superfluous charge of ‘ having’ Two several Committees for the 
several parts of the Isle; and that one Committee, settled at 
March, may serve for the whole Isle. 

Wherefore I wish that one of your number may, in your 
courses, intend* and appear at that Committee, to manage and 
uphold it the better for all parts of the Isle. 

Resting upon your care herein, I remain 

Your friend to serve you, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


LETTER XXIII. 

Sleafobd is in Lincolnshire, a march farther South. Lieut.- 
General Cromwell with tlie Eastern-Association Horse, if the ‘ Foot’ 
were once settled,—might not he dash down to help the Lieuten¬ 
ant-General Essex and his ‘ Army in the West?’ Of whom, and 
of whose sad predicament amid the hiUs of Cornwall there, we 
shall see the issue anon. Brother Walton, a Parliament man, has 
written, we perceive, to Cromwell, suggesting such a thing; urging 
haste if possible. In Cromwell is no delay; but the Eastern-Asso¬ 
ciation Aimy, horse or foot, is heavy to move,—beset, too, with the 
old internal discrepancies, Crawfordisms, scandals at Sectaries, and 
what not. 

For Colonel Valentine Walton; These, in Lrnidm. 

Sir, Sleaford, 6th or 5ih September ' 1644.' 

We do with grief of heart resent the sad 
condition of our Amy in the West, and of aflairs there. That 
business has our hearts with it; and tnily had we wings, we 
would fly thither! So soon as ever my Lord and the Foot 
set me loose, there shall be in me no want to hasten what I can 
ta that service. 

* * intend’ means * take pains March is a in tiie Ely region. 

• Old Copy, now January 1848) on sale at Mr. Gravtjs s, Pall-MoU: printed 

in the of loth December 1B45. Old copy, such eis the Clerks of Hon- 

ounible Members were wont to take of Letters read in the House, or officially 
elsewhere;—worth copying for cortmn parties, in a time without Newspapers 
like ours. 



16J4.] 


LETTEB XXIII., SLEAFORD. 


157 


For indeed all other considerations are to be laid aside, and 
to give place to if, as being of far more importance. I hope the 
Kingdom shall see that, iq the midst of our necessities, we shall 
serve them without disputes. We hope to forget our wants, 
which are exceeding great, and ill cared forj and desire to refer 
the many slanders heaped upon us by false tongues to God,— 
who will, in due time, make it appear to the world that we study 
the glory of God, and the honour and liberty of the Parliament. 
For which we unanimously light; without seeking our own 
interests. 

Indeed we never find our men so cheerful as when there is 
work to do. I trust you will always hear so of them. The Lord 
is our strength, and in Him is all our hope. Pray for us. Pre¬ 
sent my love to my friends: I beg’ their prayers. The Lord still 
bless you. 

We have some amongst us much’ slow in action;—^if we 
could all intend our own ends less, and our ease too, our business 
in this Army would go on wheels for expedition! ‘ But’ because 
some of us are enemies to rapine, and other wickednesses, we are 
said to be “ factious,” to “ seek to maintain our opinions in reli¬ 
gion by force,”—which we detest and abhor. I profess I could 
never satisfy m3’'self of the justness of this War, but from the 
Authority of the ParlLament to maintain itself in its rights : and 
in this Cause I hope to approve myself an honest man and 
single-hearted. 

Pardon me that I am thus troublesome. I write but seldom: 
it gives me a little ease to pour my mind, in the midst of calum- 
nie.s, into the bosom of a Friend. 

Sir, no man more tnily loves you than 

Your brother and servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

* ‘ much' is old for very. 

* Seward's Anecdotes, iU suprd, i. 362. 
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THREE FRAGMENTS bF SPEECHES. 

BKLF-SENYIKa ORDINANCE. 

The following Three email Fragments of Speeches will haye to 
represent for us some six months of occasional loud debating, and 
continual anxious gestation and manipulation, in the Two Houses, 
ill the Committee of Both Kingdoms, and in many other houses 
aud places;—the ultimate outcome of which was the celebrated 
‘ Self-denying Ordinance,' and ‘ New Model' of the Parliament's 
Anny; which indeed brings on an entirely New Epoch in the Par¬ 
liament's Affairs. 

Essex and Waller had, for the third or even fourth time, cliiofly 
by the exertions of ever-zealous London, been fitted out with 
Armies; had marched forth together to subdue the West;—and 
ended in guite other results than that. The two Generals differed 
in opinion; did not march long together: Essex, urged by a sub¬ 
ordinate, Lord Roberts, who had estates in Cornwall and hoped to 
get some rents out of them,* turned down thitherwards to the left; 
Waller bending up to the right;—with small issue either way. 
Waller’s last action was an indecisive, rather unsuccessful Fight, 
or day of skirmishing, with the King, at Cropredy Bridge on the 
border of Oxford and Northampton Shires,* three days before Mar- 
ston Moor. Aftet which both parties separated: the King to foUow 
Essex, since there was now no hope in the North; Waller to wan¬ 
der Londonwards, and gradually ‘ lose his Army by desertion,’ as 
the habit of him was. As'for the King, he followed Essex into 
Cornwall with effect; hemmed him in among the hills there, about 
Bodmin, Lostwithiel, Foy, with continual skirmishing, with ever¬ 
growing scarcity of victual; forced poor Essex to escape to Ply¬ 
mouth by the Fleet,® and leave his Army to shift for itself as beat 
might be: the horse under Balfour to cut their way through; the 
foot under Skippon to lay down their arms, cease to be soldiers, 
and march away ‘ with staves in their hands’ into the wide world. 
This surrender was affected let Septepber 1644, two months after 
Morston Moor. The Parliament’s and Cromwell’s worst anticipa¬ 
tion, in that quarter, is fulfilled. 

' Clarendon. > 29th June 1644, Clarendon, il. 856. 

* Hia owndiafinot, downright and somewhatsulkyNarrative, In Ruehworth, 
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The Pai'liameat made no uomplaint of Essex; with a kind of 
Boman dignity, they rather thanked him. They proceeded to 
recruit Waller and him, summoned Manchester with Cromwell 
his Lieutenant-General tt^join them; by which three bodies, 
making again a considerable army, under the command of Man¬ 
chester and Waller (for Essex lay ‘ sick,’ or seeming to be sick), 
the King, returning towards Oxford from his victory, was inter¬ 
cepted at Newbury; and there, on Sunday, 27th October 1644, 
fell out the Second Battle of Newbury.* Wherein his Majesty, 
after four hnur.s confused fighting, rather had the worse; yet 
contrived to march off, unmolested, ‘ by moonlight at 10 o'clock,’ 
towards Wallingford, and got safe home. Manchester refused to 
pursue; though urged by Cromwell, and again urged. Nay twelve 
days after, when the King came back, and openly revictualled Ben¬ 
nington Castle, an important strongplace hard by,—Manchester, 
in spite of Cromwell’s urgency, still refused to interfere. 

They in fact came to a guarrel here, these two;—and much 
else that was represented by them came to a quarrel; Presbytery 
and Independency, to wit. Manchester was reported to have said. 
If they lost this Army pursuing the King, they had no other; 
the King ‘ might hang them all.’ To Cromwell and the thorough¬ 
going party, it had become verj' clear that high Essexea and Man- 
chesters, of limited notions and large estates and anxieties, who 
besides their fear of being themselves beaten utterly, and forfeited 
and ‘hanged,’ were afraid of beating the King too well, would 
never end this Cause in a good way. Whereupon ensue some six 
months of very complex manipulation, and public and private 
consultation, which these Three Fragments of Speeches are here 
to represent for us. 

I. In the House of Commons, on Monday SXith November 1644, Lieu¬ 
tenant-General Cromwell did, as ordered on the Saturday before, 
exhibit a charge against the Earl of Manchester, to this effect: 

That the said Earl hath always been indisposed and back¬ 
ward to engagements, and the ending of the War by the sword; 
and ‘ always’ for such a Peace as a ‘ thorough’ victory would 
be a disadvantage to;—and hath declared this by principles ex¬ 
press to that purpose, and ‘ by’ a continued series of carriage 
and actions answerable. 

That since the taking of York,^ as if the Parliament had now 
advantage fully enough, he hath declined whatsoever tended to 
’ Clarendon, ii. 717. ^ Pireetly after Mareton Moor. 
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fartlier advantag’e upon the Enemy; ‘ hath’ neglected and stu- 
dibu^y shifted-oif opportunities to that purpose, as if he thought 
the.King tot* low, and. the Parliament too high,—especially at 
Eennington Castle. 

That hb hath drawn the Army info, and detained them in, 
such a posture us to give the Enemy fresh advantages; and 
this, before his conjunction with the other Armies,' by his own 
absolute will, against or without his Council of War, against 
many commands of the Committee of Both Kingdoms, and with 
Contempt and vilifying of those commands;—and, mice the 
conjunction, sometimes against the Councils of War, and some¬ 
times by persuading and deluding the Council to neglect one 
opportunity with pretence of another, and this again of a third, 
and at lost by persuading ‘ them’ that it was not lit to light 
at all.* 

To these heavy charges, Manchester,—fumished with his con¬ 
fused Crawford Documents, and not forgetting Letter Twentieth 
which we lately read,—makes heavy answer, at great length, 
about a week after: of which we shall remember only this piece 
of counter-charge. How his Lordship had once, in those very 
Newbury days, ordered Cromwell to proceed to some rendezvous 
TOth the hoi'se, and Cromwell, very unsuitably for a Lieutenant- 
General, had answered. The horses were already worn oflf their 
feet; "if your Lordship want to Ijave the skins of the horses, this 
is the way to get them!’’—Through which small slit, one looks 
into large seas of general discrepancy in those old months! Lieu- 
f,enant General Cromwell is also reported to have said, in a mo¬ 
ment of u'ritation surely, "'There would never be a good time in 
England till we had done with Lords.’’* But the most appalling 
report that now circulates in the world is this,, of his saying once, 
“ If he .met the King in battle, he would fire his pistol at the King 
as at anothtu:;’’—pistol, at our poor semi-divme misguided Father 
falleh insane : a thing hardly conceivable to the Presbyterian 
human mind I’ 

II. In the House of Commons, on Wednesday 9th Deoemher, all sitting 
in Q-rand Committee, ' there was a general silence for a good space 
of tisne,’ one looking upon the other to see who would break the ice, 

WallDr's and Eesei’a af Newbury. 

• Bvishworth, T. 732 ; Com. Jour. iii. 703, R. * Buahwortli, v. 734. 

''' Old Pampldetg onwards to 1649. 
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in regard to this delicate point of getting our Kssexes and Man- 
chesters eoftly ousted from the Army; a very delicate point indeed; 
—when Lieutenant-Oenert^ Cromwell stood up, and. spalte shortly 
to this effect : « ' ' 

• 

It IS now a time to speak, or forever hold the tongue. The 
important occasion now, is no less than To save a Nation, out 
of a bleeding, nay almost dyii^ condition.: which the long^ 
continuance of this War hath already brought it into; so that 
without a more speedy, vigorous and effectual prosecution of 
the War,—casting off all lingering proceeding's like ‘those of 
soldiers-of-fortune beyond sea, to spin out a war,—we shall 
make the kingdom weary of us, and hate the name of a Par¬ 
liament. 

For what do the enemy say f Nay, what do many say that 
were friends at the beginning of the Parliament 7 Even this, 
That the Members of both Mouses have got great'places and 
commands, and the sword into their hands; and, what by inter¬ 
est in Parliament, what by power in the Army, will perpetu¬ 
ally continue themselves in grandeur, and not permit the War 
speedily to end, lest their own power should determine with it.' 
This ‘ that’ I speak here to oiir own faces, is hut what others 
do utter abroad behind our backs. I am far from reflecting, 
on any. I know the worth of-those Commandera, Members of 
both Houses, who- are yet in power: but if I may speak my 
conscience without reflection upon any, I do conceive if the Army 
be not put into another method, and the War more vigorously 
])rosecuted, the People can bear the War no longer, and will 
enforce you to a dishonourable Peace. 

But this I would recommend to your prudence, Not to M- 
sist upon any complaint or Oversighfr of any Commander-in-chief 
upon any occasion whatsoever; for as I must acknowledge ’riiy- 
self guilty of oversights, so I know they can rftrely be avoided 
in military affairs. Therefore waving a strict inquiry into the 
causes of these things, let us apply ourselves to the remedy; 
which is most necessary. And I hope we have such true 
English hearts, and zealous affections towards the general we(|l 
of our Mother Country, os no Members of either House 'wi^ 

VOL. T. 


M 
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scruple to deny themselves, and their own private interests, 
for the public good; nor account it to be a dishonour done to 
them, whatever the Parliament shall msolvo upon in this weighty 
matter.* • • , 


III. On the tame day, seemingly at a subsequent part of the debate, 
Lieutenant-General Cromwell said likewise, as follows: 

Mr. Speaker,—I am not of the mind that the calling'of the 
Members to sit in Parliament will break, or scatter our Armies. 
I can speak this for my o>vn soldiers, that they look not upon 
me, but upon you; and for you they will fight, and live and 
die in your Cause j and if others be of that mind that they are 
of, you need not fear them. They do not idolise me, but look 
upon the Cause they fight for. You may lay upon them what 
commands you please, they will obey your commands in that 
Cause they fight for.f 


To be brief, Mr. Zoiich Tate, Member for Northampton, moved 
this day a Self-denying Ordinance; which, in a few days more, 
was passed in the Commons. It was not so easily got through 
the Lords; but there too it had ultimately to pass. One of the 
most important clauses was this, introduced not without difficulty. 
That religious men might now serve without taking the Covenant 
as B. first preliminary,—perhaps they might take it by and by. 
This was a great ease to tender coBsciences ; and indicates a deep 
split, which will grow wider and wider, in our religious affairs. 
The Scots Commissioners have sent for Whitlocke and Maynard 
to the Lord General's, to ask in judicious Scotch dialect. Whether 
there be not ground to prosecute Cromwell is an ‘ incendiary ?’ 
“You ken vany weel!"—The two learned gentlemen shook tlieir 
heads.l 

This Self-denying Ordinance had to pass; it and the New 
Model wholly; by the steps indicated below.* Essex was gratified 

• Riuhworth, vi.'t. + CromwelIian.v p. 12. 

' WhiUocko, ili. p. Ill (Deoember 1644). 

® Ruahwortb, vi. 7, 0 : Self-danying Oiriio^ce paised in the Commons 19tii 
Deoember, and is sent to tbs Lords; Conferenos a&mt it, 7th January ; rejeatd 
by the Isirds 16th January,—beoause “we do not know what shapeVbe Army 
mli now suddenly take." Whereupon, 21 st January, 'Fairfax is nominated 
Gona^ ;* and on the Wth Febnmry, tho New Model la oompleted and passed: 
“ This is the shapo the Army is to talA." A sooond Self-denying Ordinance, 
now introduced, got Itsrdf Anally passed 3d April 164S, 
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by a splendid Pension,—^very littie of it ever actually paid; for 
indeed he died some two years after: Manchester was put on the 
Committee of Both Kingdoms; the Parliament had its New-Model 
Army, and Soon saw an entirely new epoch in its affairs. 


LETTER XXIV. 

Befobe the old Officers laid down their commissions. Waller with 
Cromwell and Massey were sent on an expedition into the West 
against Goring and (Company; concerning which there is some 
echo in the old Boohs add Commons Journals, but no definite 
vestige of it, except the following Letter, read in the House of 
Commons, Uth Apnl 1845; Which D'Ewes happily had given his 
Clerk to copy. The Expedition itself, which proved successful, is 
now coming towards an end. Fairfax the new General is at Wind¬ 
sor all April; full of business, regimenting, discharging, enlisting, 
new-modelling. 

LETTER ixiV. 

Ihr the Right Homui^h ^kr Thomas Fairfax, General of the 
Army; Haste, Haste: These: At Windsor. 

8iR, ' Saliabuiy,' 8th April (ten o'clock at night) 1845. 

Upon Sunday last we marched towards Bruton 
in Somersetshire, wtiich was General Goring'’s head-quarter: but 
he would not stand us; hut marched away, upon our appearance, 
to Wells and Glastonbury. Whither we held it unsafe to follow 
him; lest we should engag'B our Body of Horse too far into that 
enclosed country, not having' foot enough to stand by them; and 
partly because we doubted the advance of Prince Rupert with 
Ids-force to join with Goring; having soma notice from Colonel 
Massey of the Prince his coming this way. 

General Goring hath ‘ Sir Richard’ Greenvil in a near posture 
to join with him. He hath all their Garrisons in Devon, Dorset 
and Somersetshire, to make on addition to him. Wh|reupon, 



104 


PAET II. FIRST CITIE WAR. 


[24 April 

Sir William Waller having a very poor Infantry of about 1,600 
men,—lest they, being so inconsiderable, should engage' our 
Horse,—we came from Shaftesbury ■to Salisbury to secure our 
Foot; to prevent our being necessitated to a too unequal engage¬ 
ment, and to be nearer a communication with our friends. 

Since our coming hither, we heai' Prince Rupei-t is come to 
Marshfield, a market-town not far from Trowbridge. If the 
enemy advance altogether, how far we may be endangered,— 
that I humbly ofler to you; entreating you to take care of us, 
and to send us with all speed such an assistance, to Salisbury, as 
may enable us to keep the field and repel the enemy, if God 
Assist us: at least to secure and countenance us so, as that we 
be not put to the shame and hazard of a retreat; which will lose 
tho Parliament many ii'iends in these parts, who will think them¬ 
selves abandoned on our departure from them. Sir, I beseech 
you send what Hoi-se and Foot you can spai-e towards Salisbury, 
by way of Kingscleere, with what convenient expedition may be. 
Truly we look to be attempted upon every day. 

These things being humbly represented to your knowledge 
and care, I subscribe myself, 

Your moat humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

In Carte's Ormond Papers (i. 70) is a Letter of the same date 
on the same subject, somewhat illustrative of this. See also Com¬ 
mons Journals in die. 


LETTERS XXV.-XXVII. 

pRiNCB Rupert had withdrawn without fighting; was now at Wor- 
oester with a considerable'force, meditating new infoU. For which 
end, we hear, he has ^ent 2,000 men across the country to his Ma¬ 
jesty at Oxford, to convoy ‘ his Majesty's person and the Artillery' 
over to Worcester to him,—both of which objects ain like to be 

1 entangle or incumber. 

* D'Etrea MB& Tel. T. p. 1S9 ; p. 146 of TraneoripL 
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useful there. The Committee of Both Kingdoms order tlie said 
Convoy to be attacked. 

' The chai-ge of this service they recommended particularly to 
‘ General Cromwell, who looking on liimself now as dischoi-ged of 
‘ military employment by the New Ordinance, which was to take 
‘ effect within few days, and to have no longer'opportunity to serve 
‘ his country in that way,—was, the night before, come to Windsor, 

‘ from his service in the West, to kiss the Genei-ol’s hand and take 
‘ leave of him; when, in the morning ere he was come foi-th of his 
‘ chamber, those commands, than which he thought of nothing 
‘ less in all the world, came to him from the Committee of Both 
' Kingdoms.’' 

‘ The night before’ must mean, to all appearance, the 22d of 
April. How Cromwell instantly took horse; plunged into Oxford¬ 
shire, and on the 24th, at Islip Bridge, attacked and routed this 
said Convoy; and the some day, ‘ merely by dragoons' and fierce 
countenance, took Bletchington House, for which poor Colonel 
Windebank was shot, so angry were they : all this is known from 
Clarendon, or more anthentically from Bushworth and here now 
is Cromwell's own account of it: 

LETTER XXV. 

' Committee of Both Kingdoms,’ first set up in February gone 
a year, when the Scotch Army came to help, has been the Executive 
in the War-department ever since; a great but now a rapidly de¬ 
clining authority. Sits at Derby House : Four Scotch; Twenty- 
one English, of whom Six a quorum. Johnston of Wan-iston is 
the notablest Scotchman; among the leading English ore Philip 
Lord Wharton and the Younger Vane.® ■ 

' Watlington’ is in the Southeast nook of Oxfordshire; a day's 
march from Windsor. ‘ Major-General Browne’ commands at 
Abingdon; a City Wood-merchant once; a zealous soldier, of Pres¬ 
byterian principles at present. The rendezvous at Watlington 
took place on Wednesday night; the 2&th of April is Friday, 

' ^rirea’a Anglia Bediviva (London, 1647), p. 10. ^riggo waa one of Fair¬ 
fax’s CbapIainB; tua Book, a rather ornate work, gives norid but authontio and 
sufficient ocoount of this Now-Modol Army in all its features and oMrationa, 
by which ‘ England’ had ' come alive amin.’ A little sparing in lutes; but 
iMrreet where they are given. None of the old Books is better worth reprint¬ 
ing.—For some glimmer ofnotieo ooncBming*Joshua Spriggo himself, see Wood 
in voce,—and dubelieve altogether that 'Nat. Fionnea'had anything to do 
with thia Book. 

> rt. 28, 4. 

* List, and light as to Its appointment, in Commons Journals (7th Fsb. 
1643-4), iii. 361; Baillie, li. 141 gt gcBpim, Its Papers and Correspondence, a 
ouiioiu set of records, lie In very tolerable order In the State-Paper Offioe. 
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To the Right Honourable the Committee of Both Kmgdmne, at 
Derby Home: These. 

My Lords and GbNTLEMEN, Bhtchington, mtb April 164S. 

According' to jour Lordships’ appointment, 
I have attended your Service in these parts; and have not had 
so fit an opportunity to give you an accoimt as now. ' 

So soon as I received your commands, I appointed a rendez¬ 
vous at Watlington. The body being come up, I marched to 
Wheatley Bridge, having sent before to Major-General Browne 
for intelligence ; and it being market-day at Oxford, Irom whence 
I likewise hoped, by some of the market-people, to gain notice 
where the Enemy was. 

Towards night I received certain notice by Major-General 
Browne, that the Carriages were not stirred, that Prince Maurice 
was not here; and by some Oxford scholars, that there were 
Four Carriages and Wagons ready in one place, and in another 
Five ; all, as I conceived, fit ibr a march.* 

I received notice also that the Earl of Northampton’s Begi- 
ment was quartered at Islip; wherefore in the evening I marched 
that way, hoping to have surprised thdbi; but, by the mistake 
and failing of the forlorn-hope, they had an alarm there, and to' 
nil their quarters, and so escaped nie; by means whereof they 
had time to draw all toge\:her. 

I kept my body all night at Islip: and, in the morning, a 
party of the Earl of Northampton’s Regiment, the Lord Wilmot’s, 
and the Queen’s, came to make an infnll upon me. Sir Thomas 
Fairfax’s Regiment® was the firat that took the field; the rest 
drew ou^*With all possible speed. That which is the General’s 
Troop charged a whole squadron of the Enemy, and presently 
broke it. Our other Troops coming seasonably on, the rest of 
the Enemy were presently put into confusion; so that we had the 
chase of them three or four miles; wherein we killed many, and 
took near Two-hundred pi'isoners, and about Four-hundred horse. 

* 'march/ out towards yTorcosbor. 

* was once mm^* ha might haye added, but modostly does not; 
only nlludiDg to it from alhr^^ Uie neat sentenoe. 
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Jlttny of them escaped towards Oxford and Woodstock, 
divers were drowned; and others g'ot into a strong House in 
Bletcliington, belonging' tg Sir Thomas Cogan; wherein Colonel 
Windebank kept a gamson with near Tw o-hundred men. Whom 
I presently summoned; and after a long Treaty, he- went out, 
about twelve at night, with these Terms here enclosed; leaving 
us between Two and Three-hundred muskets, besides horse-arms, 
and other ammunition, and about Threescore-nnd-eleven horses 
more. 

This was the mercy of God; and nothing is moi'e due than 
a real acknowledgment. And though 1 have had greater mer¬ 
cies, yet none clearer; because, in the first ‘ place,’ God brought 
them to our hands when we looked not for them; and delivered 
them out of our hands, when we laid a reasonable design to sur¬ 
prise them,_ and which we carefully endeavoured. His mercy 
appears in this also. That I did much doubt the storming of the 
House, it being strong and well manned, and I having few 
dragoons, and this being not my business;—and yet we got it. 

I Ifope ybu will pardon me if I say, God is not enough owned. 
We look too much to men and visible helps: this hath much hin¬ 
dered our success. But I hope God will direct all to acknow¬ 
ledge Him alone in all ‘things.’ 

Youi' most humble seiwant, 

« Oliver Cromwell.* 

• 

Poor Windebank was shot by sudden Court-moi'tial, so enraged 
were they at Oxford,—for Cromwell had not even foot-soldiers, still 
less a battering gun. It was his poor young Wife, they said,, she 
and other ‘ ladies on a visit there,’ that had confused poor Winde¬ 
bank : he set his back to the wall of Merton College, an^ received 
his death-volley with a soldier's stoicism.' The Son of Seeretor)' 
Windebank, who fled beyond seas long since. 

* Pampklat, in Parliamentary History, xiii. 459: read in tha House, Mon¬ 
day 2Sth April ( Commons Journals, iv. 124),—Letter to Fairfax on the same 
subject, Apwndix, Nn. S. 

' Heath's Chronlole, p, 122. ' , 
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LETTER XXVI. 

How Cromwell, sending off his newnguns and stores to Abing¬ 
don, now shot across westward to ‘ Badcot Bridge’ or ' Bampton-in- 
the-Bushand on the 36th gained a new victory there; and on the 
whole made a rather brilliant sally of it:—this too is known from 
clarendon, or more authentically from Eushworth; but only the 
concluding unsuccessful part of this, the fruitless Summons to 
Farringdon, has left any trace in autograph. 

To the Governor of,the Garrison in Farringdon. 

, 8iH, 29th April 1645, 

, I summon you to deliver into my hands the 
House wherein you are, and your Ammunition, with all things 
else there; together with yeur persons, to be disposed of as the 
Parliament shall appoint. Which if you refuse to drf, you are to 
expect the utmost extremity of war. I rest. 

Your servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


This Governor, ‘ Eoger Burgess,’ is not to be terrified with 
fierce countenance and mere dragoons; he refuses. Cromwell with- 
dfaws,.intq Farringdon Town, and again summons: 

. LETTER XJCVrii. 

To the same; same date. 

Sir, 

I understand hy forty or fifty poor men whom 
you forted into your House, that you hav^ many^|hj|iB whom 
you cannot arm, and who are not serviceable to you.' 

If these men should perish by your means, it were great inhu¬ 
manity surely. Honour and honesty require this. That though 
you bo pi-udigol of your own lives, yet not to be so of theirs. If 
God give you into my hands, I will not spare a man of you, if 
yon put me to a storm. 

s'- Oliver CnoMWELL.t 

• Boahworth, ri. 26. + Bushworth, IWd. 
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Roger Biirgeas, still unawed, refuses; Cromwell waits for in¬ 
fantry from Abingdon ' till 3 next morning,' then storms; loses 
fourteen men, with a eapt^n taken priaoner(—and draws away, 
leaving Burgess to crow over him. The Army, which rose from 
Windsor yesterday, gets to Reading this day, and he must hasten ' 
thither. 

Yesterday, Wednesday, Monthly-fast day, all Preachers, by Or- , 
dinance of Parliament, were praying for ‘ God’s merciful assistance 
' to this New Army now on march, and His blessing upon their 
‘ endeavours.’* Consider it; actually ' praying !’ Jt was a capa¬ 
bility old London and its Preachers and Populations had; to us 
the incrediblest. 


. LETI’ER XXVIIL, 

By Letter Twenty-eighth it will be seen that Lieutenant-General 
Cromwell has never yet resumed his Parliamentary duty. In fact, 
he is in the Associated Counties, raising force ; ‘ for protection of 
the Isle of Ely,’ and other purposes. To Fairfax and his Officers, 
to the Parliament, to the Committee of Both llingdoms, to all por- 
sons, it is clear that Cromwell cannot be dispensed with. Fairfax 
and the Officers petition Parliament^ that he may be appointed ^eir 
Lieutenant-General, Commander-in-Chief of the Horse. Th^e is 
a clear necessity in it. Parliament, the Commons somewhat more 
readily than the Lords, continue, by instalments of ‘ forty days, 
of ' three months,’ his services in the Army; and at length grow 
to regard him as a constant clement there. A few others got simi¬ 
lar leave of absence, similar dispensation from the Self-denying 
Ordinance. Sprigge’s words, cited above, are no doubt veracious ; 
yet there is trace of evidence** that Cromwell’s continuance in the 
Army had, even by the framers of the Self-denying Ordinance, been 
considered a thing possible, a thing desirable. As it ryell might I 
To Cromwell himself there was no overpowering felicity in getting 
out to be shot at, except where wanted; he Very probably, as 
Sprigge intimates, did let the matter in silence taka its own 
course. 

• 

' Rtuhworth, vi. 25. 

’ Thsir Letter (Bewspaper^ Sth-lSth Jod^Id Cromwelliana, p. 18. 

> Oodwin’s History of the Commimvealth (LondoD, 1924), t 405. 
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[4 June 


■ ' To the Right Honourable Sir Thomai Fairfax, General of 

4 ' the Parliament's Army: These’ 

Sir, Huntingdon, 4t1i June 1045. 

I most humbly beseech you to pardon my long' 
silence. I am conscious of the fault, considenng the great obli¬ 
gations lying upon me. But since my coming into these parts, 
I'have been bnsied to secure that part of the Isle of Ely where 
I conceived most danger to be. 

Truly I found it in a very ill posture: and it is yet but weak; 
without works, ammunition or men considerable,—and of money 
least: and then, I hope, you will easily conceive of the defence : 
and God has preserved us all this while to a miracle. The party 
under Vermuyden waits the King’s-Army, and is about Deep¬ 
ing ; has a command to join with Sir John GeU, if he commands 
him. So ‘too’ the Nottingham Horse. I shall be bold to pre¬ 
sent you with intelligence as it comes to me. 

I am bold to present this as my humble suit: That you 
would be pleased to make Captain' Eawlins, this Bearer, a Cap¬ 
tain of Horse. He has been so before; was nominated to the 
Model; is a most honest man. Colopel Sidney leaving his regi¬ 
ment, if it please you to bestow his Troop on him, I am confi¬ 
dent ha will serve you faithfully.. Sg, by .God’s assistance, will 

' Your niost humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


The ‘Vermuyden' mentioned here, who became Colonel Ver¬ 
muyden, is supposed to be b son of the Dutch Engineer who 
drained the Fens. ‘ Colonel Sidney' is the celebrated Algernon; 
he was nopsinated in the ‘ Model,' but is ‘ leaving his regiment 
ha'ving been appointed Governor of Chichester.*. Captain BawUns 
does obtain a Company of Horse; under ‘ Colonel Sir Robert Pye.'* 
—Colonel Montague, afterwards Earl of Sandwich, has a Foot-Re¬ 
giment here. Hugh Peters is ' Chaplain to the Train.’ 

* 

• Bushwortk, vi (London, 1701), p. 37, 

■ Commuiui Journals, ir. 136 (Oth May 1645), 

' Army-list, in Spriggs (p. 330). 
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by’express. 

Fairfax, with his New-Model Ai-my, has been beleaguering Oxford, 
for some time past; but in a loose way, and making small progress 
hitheHo. The King, not much apprehensive about Oxford, is in 
the Midland Counties; has just stormed Leicester (‘ last night of 
May,’ says Clarendon,* a terrible night, and still more terrible ‘ day¬ 
break’ and day following it), which perhaps may itself relieve Ox¬ 
ford. His Megestyis since at holt, or in loose oscillating move¬ 
ment, ' hunting' on the hills, ' driving large herds of cattle before 
him,’—nobody, not even himself, yet knows whitherward. Whither¬ 
ward 7 This is naturally a very agitating question for the neigh- 
bouiing populations; but most of all, intensely agitating for the 
Eastern Association,—though Cromwell, in that Huntingdon Let¬ 
ter, occupied with Ely and other Garrisons, seems to take it rather 
quietly. But two days later, we have truce of him at Cambridge, 
and of huge alarm round him there. Here is on old Piece of 
Paper still surviving; still emblematic of old dead days and their 
extinct agitations, when once we get to decipher it! They are the 
Cambridge Committee that write; ' the Army about Oxford,' we 
have seen, is Fairfax’s. 

‘ To the Deputy-lAeutenanU of Suffolk; These.' 

Gentlemen, "• csmbridge, ath Jun* late. 

Ths cloud of the Enemy’s Army hanging 
still upon the borders, and drawing towards Harhorough, make 
some supposals that they aim at the Association. In regard 
whereof, we having information that the Aimy about Oxford 
WHS not yesterday advanced, albeit it was ordered so to do, we 
thought meet to give you intelligence thereof;—and therewith 
earnestly to propound to your consideration. That you will have 
in readiness what Horse and Foot may he had, that so a pro¬ 
portion may be drawn forth for this service, such as may be 
expedient. 

And because We conceive that the exigence may require 
Horae and Dragoons, we desire That all your Horse and Dra- 

• U. 857. 
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goona may hasten to Newmarket j where they will receive orders 
for farther advance, according as the motion of the Enemy and 
of our Army shall require. And "^o allow both the several 
Troops of Dragoons and Horse one week’s pay, to be laid down 
by the owner; which shall be repaid out of the public money 
out of the County ; the pay of each Trooper being 14 shillings 
per week, and of a Dragoon 10*. (id. per week. 

Your servants, 

H. Mildmay, W. Spring, 

W. Heveningham, Maurioe Barrow, 
Ti. Midlton (sic), Nathaniel Bacon, 
'P.S.’ The Place of Rendezvous for Francis Russell, 
the Horse and Dragoons is to be at New- Oliver Croi^well, 
market; and for the Foot Bury.—Since Hum. Walcot, 
the writing hereof, we received certain Isaak Puller, 

• intelligence that the Enemy’s Body, with Ed- [illeifible.] 

60 carriages, was upon his inarch towards the Association, 3 miles 
on this side Hai'borough, last night at 4 of the clock.* 

g The Original, a hasty, blotted Paper, with the Signatures in 
two unequal coludkns (as imitated here), and with the Postscript 
ciummed hurriedly into the comer, and written from another ink- 
bottle as is still apparent,—represents to us an ag^ted scene in 
the old Committee-rooms at Cambridge that Friday. In Rush- 
worth (see vi. 36-8), of the some date, and signed by the same 
parties, with some absentees (Oliver among them, probably now 
gone on other business) and more new arrivals,—is a Letter to 
Fairfax himself, urging him to speed over, and help them in their 
peril. They say, ‘ We hadr formerly written to the Counties to 
raise their Horse and Dragodns, and have now written' as above 
for one instance, ‘ to quicken them.'—The Suffolk and other Horse, 
old Ironsides not hindm'ost, did muster; and in about a week 
hence, there came other news- from ' this side Harborough last 
night'! 

* Original, isng atationaiy at iMwich, ia now (Jan. IMS) the property of 
John Wraderapoon, Esq, Mercury Office, Norwich. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

NASEBY. 

The old Hamlet of Naseby stands yet, on its oldbill-top, very mucb 
as it did in Saxon days, on the Northwestern border .of Northamp¬ 
tonshire; some seven or eight miles from Market-Haiboroi^h in 
Leicestershire; nearly on a line, and nearly midway, between tliat 
Town and Daventiy. A peaceable old Hamlet, of some eight-hun¬ 
dred souls; clay cottages for labourers, but neatly thatched and 
swept; smith's shop, saddlnr's shop, beer-shop, all in order; form¬ 
ing a kind of square, which leads off Southwards into two long 
streets : the old Church, with its graves, stands in tlie centre, the 
truifcated spire finishing itself with a sti-ange old Ball, held up by 
rods; a ' hollow copper Ball, which came from Boulogne in Henry 
the Eighth’s time,’—which has, hke Hudibras’s brccclres, ‘ been 
at the Siege of Bullen.' The ground is upland, moorland, though 
now growing corn; was not enclosed till the last generation, and 
is still somewhat bare of wood. It stands nearly in the heai-t 
England : gentle DulnesS, taking a turn at etymology, sometimes 
derives it from Navel; ‘ Navesby, quasi Navehhy, from being,' &c. : 
Avon Well, distinct source of Shakspeare's Avon, is on the 
Western slope of the high grounds; Nen and Welland, streams 
leading towards Cromwell's Fen-country, begin to gather them¬ 
selves from boggy places on the Eastern side. The grounds, as 
we say, he high; and are still, in their new subdivisions, known 
by the name of ‘ Hills,’ ‘ Eutput Hill,’ ‘ Mill HUl,’ ‘ Dust Hill,’ and 
the Uke, precisely as in Rushwoi-th’s time: but they are not pro¬ 
perly hills at all; they are broad blunt clayey masse.s, swelling 
towards and from each other, like indolent waves of a sea, some¬ 
times of mUes in extent. 

It was on this high moor-^ound, in the centre of England, 
that King Charles, on the 14th of June 1646, fought his last battle; 
dashed fiercely against the New-Model Army, which he had de¬ 
spised till then; and saw himself shivered utterly to hiin thereby. 
' Prince Rupert, on the King's right wing, charged up the hill, and 
carried all before him;’ but Lieutenant-General Cromwell charged 
downhill on the other wing, Ukewise canying all before him,—and 
did not gallop off the field to plunder, he. Cromwell, ordered 
thither by the Paidiament, had arrived from the Association two 



[14 JaDB 


m 


PABT II. FIBBT cmt WAB. 


days befu}-6, ‘ amid shouts from the whole Armyhe had the or¬ 
dering of the Horsi this morning. Prince Biipert, on returning 
from his plunder, finds the King’s Iijfantry a ruin; prepares to 
charge again with the rallied Cavalry; but the Cavalry too, when 
it came to the point, ‘broke all BBunder,’-^nBver to reassemble 
more. The chase went through Harborough; where the King had 
already been that morning, when in an evil hour he turned back, 
to revenge some ' surprise of an outpost at Naseby the night be¬ 
fore,' ond'give the Boundheads battle. 

Ample details of this Battle, and of tlie movements prior and 
posterior to it, are to ,be found in Sprigge, or copied with some 
abridgment into Bushworth; who has also copied a strange old 
Flan of the Battle ;, half plan, half picture, which the Sale-Cata¬ 
logues are veiy chary of, in the case of Sprigge. By assiduous 
attention, aided by this Flan, as the yld names yet stick to the 
localities, the Narrative can still be, and has lately been, pretty 
accurately verified, and the Figure of the old Battle dimly brought 
bank again.^ The reader shall imagine it, for the present.—vOn 
the crown of Naseby Height stands a modem Battle-monument; 
but, by an unlucky oversight, it is above a mile to the east of 
where the Battle really was. There are hkewise two modem Books 
about Naseby and its Battle; both of them without value. 

V The Parliamentary Army stood ranged on the Height still partly 
TOlled ‘ Mill Hill,’ as in Bushwoi-th’s time, a mile and half from 
Naseby; the King’s Army, on a parallel ' Hill,’ its back to Har¬ 
borough ;—with the wide table of upland now nam^ Broad Moor 
betwieen them; where indeed the main hmut of the action still 
clearly enough shows itself to have been. There are hollow spots, 
ofa i-ank vegetation, scattered over that BroadMoor; which are un¬ 
derstood to have once been burial momdi ;—some of which, one to 


my knowledge, have been (with more or less of sacrilege) verified 
as such, A friend of mine has in his cabinet two ancient grinder- 
teeth, dug lately from that ground,—and waits for an opportunity 
to rebury them there. Sound effectual grinders, one ot them very 
laipe; which ate their brealifast on the fourteenth morning of June 
two hundred yeai-s ago, and, except to be clenched once in grim 
battle, had never work to do more in this world !—'A stack of dead 


' bodies, perhaps abiyt 100, had been buried in this Trench; piled 
' os in a wall, a man's length thick: the skeletons lay in courses, 
' the heads of one course to the heels of the next; one figure, by 
‘ the strange position of the hones, gave us the hideous notion of 
‘ its having beeil thrown in before death 1 We did not proceed far: 
‘ —perhaps some half-dozen skeletons. The bones were treated 


' Appendix, No. 7. 
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■ with all piety; walched rigorously, over Sunday, till they could 
‘ be covered in ugain.'^ Sweet friends, for Jesus' sake forbear !— 

At this Battle Mr. John Rushworth, our Historical Rushworth, 
had, unexpectedly, for somi^instants, sight of a very famous per¬ 
son. Mr. John is Secretary to Fairfax; and they have placed him 
today among the Baggage-wagons, ■ near Naseby Hamlet, above a 
mile frofca the fighting, where he waits in an anxious matm'er. It 
is known how Prince Rupert broke our left wing, while <jromwell 
was breaking their left,, ' A Gentleman of Public Employment in 
the late Service! near Naseby’ writes next day, ‘ Harborough, IBth 
June, 2 in the morning,' a TO\igh graphic Letter in the Newspapers,^ 
wherein is this sentence : 

• * ' A pai-ty of theii-3 that broke through the left wing of 
' horse, come quite behind the rear to our Tiain; the Leader of 
' them, being a person somewhat in habit like the General, in a red 
‘ montero, as tho General had. He came as a friend; our com- 
' mander of the guard of the Train went with his hat in his hand, 

' and asked him, How the day went? thinking it had been the 
‘ -General; the Cavalier, who we- since heard was Rupert, asked 
‘ him and the rest, If they would have quarter? They cried No ; 

‘ gave fire, and instantly beat them off. It was a happy deliver- 
‘ once,’—without doubt. 

There were taken here a good few ‘ ladies of quality in car¬ 
riages ;'—and above a hundred Irish ladies not of quality, tatterjd 
camp-followers ‘ with long skean-knivea about a foot in length,’ 
which they well knew how to use; upon whom I fear the QrcU- 
nance against fapists pressed hard this day.^ The King's Car¬ 
riage was also taken, with a Cabinet and many Royal Autographs 
in it, which when printed made a sad impression against his Ma¬ 
jesty,—gave in fact a moat melancholy view of the veracity of his 
M^esty, ” On the word of a King.”* All was lost!— 

Here is Cromwell's Letter, written from Harborough, or ' Ho- 
verbrowe' as he calls it, that same night; after the hot Battle and 
hot chase were ovqr. The original, printed long since' in Rush- 
worth, still lies in the British Museum,—with ‘ a strong steady sig¬ 
nature,’ which one could look at with interest. ' The Letter con- 
' sists of two leaves; much worn, and now supported by pasting; 

‘ red seal much defaced; is addressed on the^cond leaf:’ 

> US. pejia nu, 

> Ki^'a Pamphlets, email 4to, no. 212, § 26, p 2; the punctual contempo-' 
rauBoue uolleotor hoe named him with hie pen: ' Mr. Rushwerth’B Letter, bemg 
the Seoretaiv to hU Ezeeilsnov,' 

’ WhiUooke. • ’ 

* The King’s Cabinet opdnad; er Letters taken In the Cabinet at Nseeby 
Field (London, 1646)reprinted in Horlelsn Miseallany (JUmdon, 1310), r. BlA 
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For 



mrdble William Lenthall, Spealwr of the Comnunu 
Hmise of Parliament: These. 


Sm, Ilarborough, 14t1i June 1643. 

Being' commanded by you to this service, I 
think myself bound to acquaint you with the good hand of God 
towards you and us. 

We marched yesterday after the King, who went before us 
from Daventry to Harborough; and quartered about six miles 
from him. This day we marched towards him. He drew out to 
meet us; both Armies engag'ed. We, after three hours fight 
very doubtful, at last routed his Army; killed and took about 
6,000,—very many officei's, but of what quality we yet know 
not. We took also about [200 carriages, all he had; and all his 
guns, being 12 in number, whereof two were demi-cannon, two 
demi-culverins, aiirl 1 think the rest suckers. We pursued the 
'Enemy from three miles short of Harborough to nine heyomt, 
even to the sight of Leicester, whither the King' icd. 


■ Sir, this is none other but the hand of God; and to Him alone 
be&ngs the glory, wherein none are to share with Him. The 
General served you with all faithfulness and honour: and the 
b^t commendation I can give him is. That I daresay he attri¬ 
butes all to God, and would rather perish than assume to himself. 
Which is an honest and a thriving way:—and yet ns much for 
bravery may be given to him, in this action, as to a man. Honest 
men served you faithfully in this action. Sir, they are trusty; 
I beseech^you, in Uie name of God, not to discourage them. I 
wish this action may beget thankfulness and humility in all that 
are concerned in it. He that ventures his life for the liberty of 
his country, I wish he trust God for the liberty of his conscience, 
and you for the liberty he fights for. In this he rests, who is 

Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


John Bunynn, I believe, is this night in J..eicester,—not yet 
• Hul. MSB. no. 7502, art. 6, p. 7; Riuhworth, vi. 45. 
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writing Lia Pilgrim’s Proems on, paper, lut actlng'it on tbe feicaof 
the Earth, with a brown xnateblock on hia ahoulde^^ Or father, 
without the matchlock, just at present; Eeiceslier and he having 
been talcen the other day. •Harborough Church’ is getting' filled 
with prisoners' while Oliver writes,—and an immense contempo¬ 
raneous tumult everywhere going on I 

The ‘honest men who sdrved you faithfully'on this occasion 
are the considerable portion of tbs'Army who have not yet suc¬ 
ceeded in bringing themselves to take the Covenont. Whom the 
Presbyterian Party, rigorous for their own formula, coll ' Sehis- 
matics,' ‘Sectaries,’ 'Anabaptists,' and other hard names; whom 
Cromwell, hero and elsewhere, earnestly pleads for. To Cromwell, 
perhaps as much as to another, order was lovely, and disorder 
hateful; but he discerned better than some others what order and 
disorder really were. The fortst-trees are not in ‘ order’ becausa 
they are all dipt into the same shape of Dutch-dragons, and forced 
to die or grow in that way; but because in each of them there is 
the some genuine unity of life, from the inmost pith to the outmost 
leaf, and they do grow according to that!—Cromwell naturally be¬ 
came the head of this Schismatic Party, intent to grow not as 
Dutch-dragons, but as real trees; a Party which naturally increased 
witli the increasing earnestness of events and of men.— 

The King stayed but a few hours in Leicester; he bad taken 
Leicester, as we saw, some days before, and now it was to be re¬ 
taken from him some days after:—ho stayed but a few hours hcrel 
rode on, that same night, to Ashby-de-la-Zouch, which ho reached 
‘ at daybreak,’—poor wearied King!—then again swiftly Westward, 
to Wales, to Pagland Castle, to this place and that; in the hope of 
raising some force, and coming to fight again-; which, however, he 
could never do.* Some ten months more of roaming, and ho;' dis- 
gmsed as a gi'oom,’ will be riding with Parson Hudson towards the 
Scots at Newark, 

The New-Model Army marched into the Southwest; very soon 
‘ reUeved Colonel Bobert Blake’ (Admiral Blak^, and maliy others; 
—marched to ever new exploits and victories, which excite the 
pious admiration of Joshua Sprigge; and very soon swept all its 
enemies from the field, and brought this War to a close.'f 

* JUr Carohnum; being a nuccinct Relation ef tflb neoesaitated Marche^ 
^treats and Sufferinga of nia Maj^aaty Charlea the First, from loth January 1841 
till the time of hia Death, 1648 ; Cellected by a daily Attendant upon bin Sacred-' 
Majesty during all the said time. London, 166U.—It is reprinted in Somers 
Tracts (v. 263), but, oe usual there, without any editing except a nominal one, 
though it somewhat ooedod more. 

* A Journal of every day*s blorch efthe Army under his ExceUenoy Sir Tho¬ 
mas Fairfax (in Sprigge, p. 331), 
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XIm ibiiowiag Ijetftert Bx}iibit p*eu^ of Cromwell’s share in that 
may be read with little commentaiy. 

■ 4r.“, , 

'I • - • 'iV ' , 

LETTER XXX. 

THE OLDBMEN. 

The TiotoTioiis driving sU before it in the Southwest, where 

slope the King had still any considerable fighting force, found itself 
opposed^by a very unexpected enemy, famed in the old Pamphlets 
the name of Olubmm. The design was at bottom Boyahst; but 
tide country-people in those regions had been worked upon by the 
Boyalist Gentry and Clergy, on the somewhat plausible ground of 
toldng up arms to defend themselves against the plunder and hor 
rassment of both Armies. The gre;at mass of them were Neutrals; 
there even appeared by and by various transient bodies of ‘ Club¬ 
men' on the Parliament side, whom Fairfax entertained occasionally 
to assist him in pioneering and other such services. They were 
oaded Clubmen, not, as M. Villemain supposes,! because they 
united in Olubi, but because they were armed with rough country 
weapons, mere bludgeons if no other could be had. Sufficient un- 
dqrstanding of them may be gained frpm the following Letter of 
Cromwell, prefaced by some Excerpts. 

From Bushworth: ' Thursday, July 8d, Fairfax marched from 

• Blandford tn Dorchester, 12 miles; a very hot day. Where Co- 
' lonel Sidenham, Governor of Weymouth, gave him information of 

• the condition of those parts; and of the great danger &om the 
' Club-Mers; ’ a set of men ‘ who would not suffer either contribu- 
■ Uon or victuals to be carried to the Parliament's garrisons. And 

• the same night Mr. Hollis of Dorsetshire, the chief leader of the 

• Clubmen, with some others of thOIr principal men, came to Fair- 
K fas. : and Mr. Hollis owned himself to be one of their leaders; 

• .affirming that it was fit the people should show their ^evonces 

• and their strength. Fairfiix treated them civilly, and promised 
'• they should have an answer the next morning. For ^ey were 
> MO strong At that time, that it was held a point of prudence to be 
4Ids ia dsmeonour towards them for a while; for if he should en- 

• with General Goring and bS put to the worst, these Clubmen 

1 Dor trmA '{Hands ongU to be' infinmad that H. 'ViBslnatn'i Book on 
fhmwtU ia nnhwkily, a ratW ignorant and ahaUmr ons,—Of M. ChiiiDt, on 
Wotbar bud, ws are to aay that hia 7«o Yidamw, so &r anthty go, are tbs 
,n«tt of rdil obOity and aidld atudlaa appUsd to thoao TnrowdlDaa. 
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' would knock them on the '^head as ■'they Shoi^dflyfbr safs^.-*- 
' That which they desirtd from him'was a safe-conduct for certain 
' persona to go to the Eing^and Parliament with petitions:'! which 
Fairfax in a very mild but resolute manner 

From Sprigge,^ copied also into Rushwpnh'with some inaccu¬ 
racies ; ' On Monday, August 4th, Lieutenant-General Cromwell, 
‘ having intelligence of some of their places of rendezvous for their 
‘ sever^ divisions, went forth’ from Sherborne ' with a party of 
‘ Horse to meet these Clubmen; being well satisfied of the danger 
‘ of their design. As he was marching towards Shaftesbury with 

■ the party, they discovered some colours upon the top of a high Hill, 
' full of wood and almost inaccessible. A Lieutenant with a small 
' party was sent to them to know their meaning, and to acquaint 
‘ them that the Lieutenant-General of the Army was there: where- 
‘ upon Mr. Newman, one of their leaders, thought fit to come down, 

■ and told us. The intent wae to desire to know why the gentlemen 
‘ were token at Shaftesbury on Saturday? The Lieutenant-General 
' returned him this answer: That he htfd himself not bound to 
' give him or them an account; what was dona was by Authority; 
' and they that did it Were not responsible to them that had none: 
' but npt to leave them wholly unsatisfied, he told him, Those per- 
' sons so met had been the occasion and stirrers of many tumultu- 
‘ ous and unlawful meetings; fur which they were to be tried by 
‘ law; which trial ought not by them to be questioned or iqter- 
‘ rupted. Mr. Newman desired to go up to return the answer; the 
‘ Lieutenant-General with a smell party went with him; and had 
‘ some conference vrith the people; to this puipose: That whereas 
‘ they pretended to meet there to save their goods, they took a 
' very ill course for that: to leave their houses'was the way to loie 
‘ their goods; and it was offered them, That justice should be done 
' upon any who offered them violence; and oa for the gentlemen 

■ taken at Shafteebury, it woe only to answer some things they 
' were accused of, which they hod done contrary to law and the 
' peace of the Kingdom.—Herewith they seeming to be well sstis- 
' fied, promised to return to their houses; and accordingly did so. 

‘ These being thus quietly sent home, the Lieutenant-General 
' advanced further, to a meeting of a greater number, of about 

* 4000, who betook themselves to Hambledon Hill, near Shrawton. 

* At the bottom of the Hill ours met a man With a musket, and 
' ashed, Whither he was going? he said. To the Club Atiny;.oun 
' asked. What he meant to do? he asked, What they bad to dn 

* with that ? Being required to lay dqwn hid arms, he said ,Hf 
' would first lose his lift; but was not so good os his word, for 

> Boshirarth, vi, CS. • pp, 78^ 9, * 
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* tbougb be cocked and presented bis musket, be was prevented, 
< disarmed, and Tiftunded, but not’—Here, however, is Cromwell’s 
own Narrative; 

%\) the JRight Honowable Sir Thomas Fairfax ^Commander-Wr 

Chief of the Parliamenfs Forces, ‘ at Sherhotne; These.’ 

SlR| ' Shafteabuy,' 4tb Aagoat 164B. 

I marched this' morning' towards Shaftesbury. 
In my way I found a party of Clubmen gathered together, 
about two mdes on ^his side of the Town, towards you; and one 
Mr. Newman in the head . Of them,—who was one of those who 
did attend you at Dorchester, with Mr. Hollis. I sent to them 
to know the cause «f their meeting: Mr. Newman come to me; 
and told me. That the Clubmen in Dorset and Wilts, to the 
number of ten-thousand. Were to meet about their men who 
Were taken away at Shaftesbury, and that their intendment was 
to secure themselves from plundering. To the first I told them. 
That although no account was due to them, yet I knew the men 
were taken by your authority, to be tried judicially for raising 
a Third Party in the Kingdom; and if they should be found 
guilty, they must suffer according to the nature of their offence ; 
if innocent, I assured them you would acquit them. Upon this 
they said. If they have deserved punishment, they would not 
have any thing to do with them; and so were quieted as to that 
point. For the otter ‘ point,’ I assured them. That it was your 
great care, not to suffer them in the least to be plimdered, and 
'that they should defend themselves from violence, and bring to 
your Army such as did them any wrong, where they should be 
punished with all, severity: upon this, very quietly wd peace¬ 
ably they marched away to their houses, being very well satisfied 
and contented. 

We marched on to Shaftesbpry, where we heard a great body 
of them was drawn together about Hambledon HiU;—where 
indeed two-thousand were gathered. I sent ’up’ a forlorn- 
hope of about fifty Horse; who coming very civilly to them, 
they fired upon them; and ours desii'ing some of them to come 
to me, wera refused with disdain. They were drawn into one 
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of the old Camps,* upon a very high Hill: I sent one Mr. 
Lea* to them, To certify the peaceableness of my intentions, and 
To desire them to peaceableness, and to submit to the Parliament. 
They rehised, and fired at us. I sent him a second time. To let 
them know, thM if they would lay down their arms, no wrong 
should he done them. They sdll (through the animation of their 
leaders, and especially two vUe Ministers) reffll'ed; I commanded 
your Captain-Lieutenant to draw up to them, to be in readiness 
to charge; and if upon his falling on, they would lay down arms, 
to accept them and spars thein. When we came neUi',i they 
refused his offer, and let fly at him ^ ^ed about two of his men, 
and at least four horses. The passage mot being for above three 
a-breast, ke||t us out: whereiipoA Major Desborow wheeled 
about ; got m the rear of them^ beat them ‘ffom the work, and 
did some small execution upon them; — I believe killed not 
twelve of them, but cut very many, ' and put them all to flight.’ 
We have taken about 300; many of which are poor silly crea¬ 
tures, whom if you please to let me send home, they promise 
to be very dutiful for time to come, and “ will be hanged before 
they come out again.” 

The ringleaders which we have, I intend to bring to you. 
They had taken divers of the Parliament soldiers prisoners, be¬ 
sides Colonel Fiennes his men; and used them most barbarously ; 
bragging. They hoped to see my Lord Hopton, and that he is 
to command them. They expected fi-om Wilts great store; 
and gave out they meant to raise the siege at Sherborne, when 
* once’ they were all met. We have gotten great store of their 
arms, and they carried few or none home. We quarter about 
ten miles off, and purpose to draw our quarters near to you 
tomorrow. 

Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cbomwell.* 

' On Tuesday at night, August 5th, the Lieutenant-General’ 
Cromwell ' with his party returned to Sherborne,’ where the Ge- 

> Bomao Camps (Boi^h's Camden, i. 62). 

* 'One Mr. Lee who, npon the approach of oura had coma '&oni them.^ 
tSprIm, p. 7e.) 

Nowspapots (CromweUiaua, p. 20).< 
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neral and the rest were very busy besieging the ineAjiugnable Sir 
Lewis Dives. 

‘ This work,' which the Lieutenant-p-eneral had now been upon, 
continaes Sprigge, ‘ though unhappy, was very necessary.’^ No 
messenger could be sent out but he was picked m> by those Club¬ 
men ; these once dispersed, ' a man might ride very quietly from 
Sherborne to Salisbury.’ The inexpugnable Sir Lewis Dives (a 
thrasonical person known to the readers of Evelyn), after due 
battering, was now soon stormed: whereupon, by Letters foimd 
on him, it became apparent how deeply Royalist this scheme of 
Clubmen had been; ‘ Commissions for raising Regiments of Club¬ 
men the design to be extended over England at large, ‘ yea into 
the Associated Counties:' however, it has now come to nothing; 
and the Army turns Northward to the Siege of Bristol, where 
Prince Rupert is doing aU he can to entrench himeetf. 


LETTER XXXI, 

0 STOBM OF BBISTOL. 

‘ On the Lord’s Day, September 21, according to Order of Pap- 
‘ liament, Lieutenant-Oeneral Cromwell’s Letter on the taking of 
' Bristol was read in the several Congregations about London, and 
■ thanks returned to Almighty God for the admirable and wonder- 
' ful reducing of that city. The Letter of the renowned Comman- 
' der is well worth observation,’* For the Siege itself and what 
preceded and followed it, see, besides this Letter, Rupert’s own 
account,* and the ample details of Sprigge copied with abridgment 
by Rushwoith: Sayer’s Hutory of BrUtol gives Plans, and all man¬ 
ner of local details, though in a rather vague way. 

For the HffnmraMe William Lenthall, Speaker if the 
Commom Hoitse of Parliament: These. 

Sir, • ■ Bristol, 14tb September I64fi. 

It has pleased the Grenentl to give me in chaf^a 
to represent unto you a particular account of the tnlring of 
Bristol; the which I gladly undertake. 

After the finishing of that service at Sherborne, it was dis- 

» ^ 69 fto ' * Cromwelliaiia, p. 24. 
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puted at a council of war, Whether we should march into the 
West or to Bri.stol? Amongst other arguments, the leaving so 
considerable an enemy at eur backs, to march into the heart of 
the Kingdom, the undoing of the country about Bristol, which 
was 'already’ exceedingly harassed by the Prince his being 
thereabouts but a fortnight; the correspondency he might hold 
in Wales; the possibility of uniting the Enemy’s forces where 
they pleased, and especially of drawing to on head the disaffected 
Clubmen of Somerset, Wilts and Dorset, when once our backs 
were toward them: these considerations, together with ‘ the 
hope of’ taking so important a place, so advantageous for the 
opening of trade to London,—did sway the balance, and beget 
that conclusion. 

When we came within four miles of the City, we had a new 
debate. Whether we should endeavour to block it up, or make a 
regular siege 7 The latter being overruled, Colonel Welden with 
his brigade marched to Pile Hdl, on the South side of the City, 
being within musket-shot thereof:—where in a few days they 
made a good quarter, overlooking the City. U|^n our advance, 
the enemy fired Bedminscer, Clifton, and some other villages 
lying near to the City; and would have fired more, if our un¬ 
expected coming had not hindered. The General caused some 
Horse and Dragoons under Commissary-General Ireton to ad¬ 
vance over Avon, to keep-in the enemy on the North side of 
the Town, till the foot could come up; and after a day, the 
General, with Colonel Montague’s and Colonel Rainsborough’s 
Brigades, marched over at Kensham to Stapleton, where he 
quartered that night. The next day. Colonel Montague, having 
this post assigned with his brigade. To secure all between the' 
Hivers Froom and Avon; he came up to Lawford’s Gate,' within 
musket-shot thereof. Colonel Rainsborough’s post was near to 
Durham Down, whereof the Dragoons and three regiments of 
Horse made good a post upon the Down, between him and the 
River Avon, on his right hand. And irom Colonel Rains- 
horough’s quarters to FrMm River, on his left, a part of Colonel 
Birch’s, and ‘ the wl)ole oP General Skippon’s regiment were to 
maintain that post. 


' One of fhs Biietol Gates. 
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These posts thus settled^ our Horse were forced to be upon 
exceeding great duty; to stand by the Foot^ lest the Foot, being 
BO freak in all their posts, might recmve an bi&ont. And truly 
herein fre were yery happy, that we should receive so little loss 
by Bailies; considering the paucity of our men to make good the 
posts, and strength of the enemy within. 'By sallies (which 
were thiee or four) I know not that we lost thirty men, in all 
the time of our siege. Of officers of quality, only Colonel Okey 
Was taken by mistake (going ‘ of himself’ to the enemy, thinking 
they had been hiends), and Captain Guilliams slain in a charge. 
We took Sir Bernard Astley; and killed Sir Eichard Crane,— 
One very considerable with the Prince. 

We had a council of war concerning the storming of the 
Town, about eight days before we took it; and in that there 
appeared great unwillingness to the work, through the imseason* 
ableness of the weather, and other apparent difficulties. Some 
inducement to bring us thither had been the report of the good 
affection of the Townsmen to us; but that did not answer ex¬ 
pectation. TJmi a second consideration, it was overruled for a 
storm. And all things seemed to favour the desig^i;—and truly 
there hath been seldom the like cheerfulness to any work like to 
this, after it was once resolved upon. The day and hour of our 
storm was appointed to be on Wednesday morning, the Tenth of 
September, about one of the clock. We chose to act it so early 
because we hoped thereby to surprise the Eneiny. With this 
resolution also, to avoid confusion and falling foul one upon 
another, That when 'once’ we had recovered' the Line, and 
Forts upon it, we should not advance further till day. The 
General’s signal unto a storm, was to be, The firing of straw, 
and discharging four pieces of cannon at Pryor’s Hill Fort. 

The signal was very .well perceived of all;—and truly the 
men went on with great resolution; and very presently re¬ 
covered the Line, making way for the Horse to enter. Colonel 
Montague and Colonel Pickering, who stormed at Iswford’s 
Gate, where was a double work, well filled with men and cannon, 


< neovtrt d mauitf 'taken/ 'got poBB o a a loii o{^*tk€ Ltn^ is a now earthen 
work ou^da ths walla; very deficient la height, wooordmg to Ropert’s 
aooount. 
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presently entered} and with great resolution beat the Enemy 
from their works, and possessed their cannon. Their expedition 
was such that they forced the Enemy from their advantages, 
without any considerable- loss to tlTemselves. They laid down 
the bridges for the Horse to enter;—Major Desborow com¬ 
manding the Hoi'Se; who very gallantly seconded the Foot. 
Then our Foot advanced to the City Walls; where they possessed 
the Gate against the Castle Street: whereinto were put a Hun¬ 
dred men; who made it good. Sir Hardress Waller with his 
own and the General’g regiment, with no less resolution, entered 
-on the other side of Lawford’s Gate, towards Avon River; and 
put themselves into immediate conjunction with the rest of the 
brigade. 

During this,' Colonel Rainsborough and Colonel Hammond 
attempted Pryor’s Hill Fort, and the Line downwards towards 
Froom; and the Major-General’s regiment being to storm to¬ 
wards Froom River, Colonel Hammond possessed the Line im¬ 
mediately, and beating the enemy from it, made way for the 
Horse to enter. Colonel Rainsborough, who ^d the hardest 
task of ah at Pryor’s Hill Fort, attempted it; and fought near 
three hours for it. And indeed there was great despair of carry¬ 
ing the place; it being exceeding high, a ladder of thii'^y rounds 
ECBTcely reaching the top thereof; but his resolution was such 
that, notwithstanding the inaccessibleness and difficulty, he would 
not give it over. The Enemy had four pieces of cannon upon it, 
which they plied with round and case shqt upon our men: his 
Lieutenant-Colonel Bowen, and othera, were two hours at push of 
pike, standing upon the pahsadoes, but could not enter. ‘ But 
now’ Colonel Hammond being entered the Line (and 'here’ 
-Captain Ireton,^ with a forlorn of Colonel Rich’s regiment, in¬ 
terposing with his Horse between the Enemy’s Horse and Colonel 
Hammond, received a shot Vfith two pistol-bullets, which broke 
his arm),—by means of this entrance of Colonel Hammond, they 
did storm the Fort on that part which was inward; 'and so’ 
Colonel Rainsborough’s and Colonel Hammond’s men entered the 
Fort, and immediately put almost all the men in it to the sword. 

■ Tins Is not tha famous Ireton; tiiia is Us Bntthar. 'Commissaiy-QeBeml 
Ireton,' u ws have ieea (p, 294)^ is hare; ha is not weddod yat. 
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And as this was the place of most difficulty, so ‘ it was’ of 
most loss to US on that side,—and of very great honour to the un¬ 
dertaker. The Horse * too’ did secand them with great I’esolu- 
tion: both these Colonels do acknowledge that their interposition 
between the Enemy’s Horee and their Foot was a gi'eat means 
of obtaining of this strong Fort. Without which all the rest of 
the Line to Froom River would have done us little good: and 
indeed neither Horse nor Foot could have stood in all that way, 
in any manner of security, had not the Fort been taken.—Major 
Bethel’s were the first Horse that entered the Line ; who did 
behave himself gallantly; and was shot in the thigh, had one or 
two shot more, and had his horse shot under him. Colonel Birch 
with his men, and the Major-General’s regiment, entered with 
very good resolution where their post was; possessing the Enemy’s 
guns, and turning them upon them. 

By this, all the Line from Pryor’s Hill Fort to Avon (which 
WHS a full mile), with all the forts, ordnance and bulwarks, were 
possessed by us;—save one, wherein were about Two-hundred 
and twenty men of the Enemy; which the General summoned, 
and all the men submitted. 

The success on Colonel Welden’s side did not answer with 
this. And although the Colonels, and other the officers and 
soldiers both Horse and Foot, testified as much resolution as 
could be expected,—Colonel Welden, Colonel Ingoldsby, Colonel 
Herbert, and the rest of the Colonels and Officers, both of Horse 
and Foot, doing what could be well looked for from men of 
honour,—yet what by reason of the height of the works, which 
proved higher than report made them, and the shortaess of the 
ladders, they were repulsed, with the loss of about a Hundred 
men. Colonel Fortescue’s Lieutenant-Colonel was killed, and 
Major Cromwell' dangerously shot; and two of Colonel Inr 
goldsby’s brothers hurt; with some Officers. 

Being possessed of thus much as hath been related, the Town 
was fired in three places by the Enemy; which we could not put 
out. Which begat a great trouble in the General, and us all; 
fearing to see so famous a City burnt to ashes before our faces. 

■ A'BOIuiD. 
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Whilst we were viewing- bp sad a spectacle, and consulting which 
way to make further advantage of our success, the Prince sent a 
trumpet to the General to* desire a treaty for the surrender of 
the Town. To which the General agreed; and deputed Colonel 
Montague, Colonel Rainsborough, and Colonel Pickering for that 
Service ; authorising them with instructions to treat and conclude 
the Articles, —which ‘ accordingly’ are these enclosed. For 
performance whereof hostages were mutually given. 

On Thursday about two of the clock in the afternoon, the 
Prince marched out; having a convoy of two regiments of Horse 
ftum us ; and making election of Oxford for the place he would 
go to, which he had hberty to do by his Articles. 

The cannon which we have taken are about a Hundred-and- 
forty mounted; about a Hundred barrels of powder already come 
to our hands, with a good quantity of shot, ammunition, and 
arms. We have found already between Two and Three-thousand 
musketa. The Royal Fort had victual in it for a Hundred-and- 
fifty men, for Three-hundred-and-twenty days; the Castle vic¬ 
tualled for nearly half so long. The Prince, bad in Foot of the 
Garrison, as the Mayor of the City informed me. Two-thousand 
five-hundred, and about a thousand Horse, besides the Trained 
Bands of the Town, and Auxiharies a Thousand, some say a 
Thousand five-hundred.—I hear but of one man that hath died 
of the. plague in aU our Army, although we have quartered 
amongst and in the midst of infected persons and places. We 
had not killed of ours in the Storm, nor in all this Siege, Two- 
hundred men. 

Thus I have given you a true, but not a full account of this 
great business; wherein he that runs may read. That all this is 
none other than the work of God. He must be a very Atheist 
that doth not acknowledge it. 

It may be thought that some praises are due to those gallant 
men, of whose valour so much mention is made :—their humble 
suit to yon and all that have an interest in this blessing, is. That 
m the remembrance of GKmI’b praisee they be forgotten. It's their 
joy that they are instruments of God's glory, and their country’s 
' ^ood. It’s their honour that God vouchsafes to use them. Sir, 
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they that hare been employed in this serrice know, that faith 
und prayer obtained this City for you: I do not say ours only, 
but of the people of Ood wi^ you and all England over, who 
have wrestled with God for a blessing in this very thing. Our 
desires are, that God may be glorified by the same spirit of faith 
by which we ask all our sufficiency, and hare receired it. It is 
meet that He hare all the praise. Presbyterians, Independents, 
all hare here the same spirit of faith and prayer j the same pre¬ 
sence and answer; they agree here, hare no names of difference; 
pity it is it should be otherwise anywhere! All that beliere, 
hare the real unity, which is most glorious j because inward, 
and spiritual, in the Body, and to the Head.' For being united 
in forms, commonly called Uniformity, erery Christian will for 
peace-sake study and do, as for as conscience wdl permit. And 
for brethren, in things of the mind we look for no compulsion, 
but that of light and reason. In other things, God hath put 
the sword in the Parhament’s hands,—for the terror of eril-doers, 
and the praise of them that do well. If any plead exemption 
from that,—he knows not the Gospel: if any would wring that 
out of your hands, or steal it from you under what pretence 
soever, I hope they shall do it withopt effect. That God may 
maintain it in your hands, and direct you in the use thereof, is 
the prayer of 

Yom' humble servant, 

Olivkk Chomweli.* 

These lost paragraphs ar^, os the old Newspapers say, ' very 
remarkable.' If modem readers suppose them to be ' cant,’ it 
will turn out on entire mistake. , I advise all modem readers not 
only to believe that Cromwell here means what he says; but even 
to try how they, each for himself in a new dialeot, conld mean the 
like or something better I— 

Prinoe Rupert rode out of Bristol amid seas of angiy human 
ffioes, glooming unutterable things upon him ; growling audibly, 
in spite of his escort, "Why not hang Aim/" For indeed the poor 
Prince had been necessitated to much plunder; commanding 'the 
elixir of the Blackguardism of the Thr^ Kingdoms,' with very in- 
Bufllcient ftmds for most port I—begged a thousand muskets 

* 'Head' ineiiiu Chritt; 'Body' ia True Church cfChriit. 

* Boshworth, vL 36; Sprlgge,pp. llStllB. 
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from Fftirfax on thia ocoaaion, to aaaiat Ilia eacort in protecting tiiTn 
Bcroaa the countiy to Oxford; promiaing, on hia honour, to return 
them after that aerrice, Fairfax lent the muaketa; the Prince did 
honourably return them, whit he had of them,—honourably apolo- 
giaing that ao many hod ' deaerted' on the road, of whom neither 
Tnfln nor musket were reooyerable at present. 


LETTERS XXXII.—XXXV. 

Fbom Bristol the Army turned Southward again, to deal with the 
yet remaining force of Royaliam in that quarter. Sir Bolph Hop- 
ton, with Goring and others under him, made stubborn resistance; 
but were constantly worsted, at Langport, at Torrington, whereso¬ 
ever they rallied and mads a new attempt. The Parliament Army 
went steadily and rapidly on; storming Bridgewater, atoiming all 
manner of Towns and Castles; clearing the ground before them ; 
till Sir BAlph was driven into Cornwall; and, Trithout resource or 
escape, saw himself obliged next spring* to surrender, and go be¬ 
yond aeaa. A brave and honourable man; respected on both 
sides ; and of all the King’s Generals the most deserving respect. 
He lived in retirement abroad; taking no part in Charles Se¬ 
cond’s businesses; and died in honourable poverty before the 
Bestoration. 

The following Three Letters^ are what remain to us concerning 
Cromwell’s share in that course of victories. He was present in 
various general or partial Fights from Langport to Bovey Tracey; 
become especially renowned by his Sieges, and took many Strong 
Places besides those mentioned here. 

LETTER XXXII. 

‘ To the Right Hoiumrable Sir ThoTnas Fairfax, General of the 
Parliament's Army: These' 

SlR^ 'Winchester, 6th October 1013,' 

I came to Winchester on the Lord’s day, the 
26th of September; with Colonel Pickering,—commanding hia 
^ Truro, 14th March 1645-6 (Ruahw^rtfa, tL 110)> 

* A-ppendiz, Kc. 8, oontolnf Two more: Battie of lAOffportf eod Sonitnoiu 
to WlDchesUr ^1657). ' 
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own, Colonel Montague’s, and Sir Hardresa Waller’s regiments. 
After some dispute with the Gh»7emor, we entered the Town. 
T ^ujnipdned the Castle; was denied; whereupon we fell to 
prepare liatteries,—which we could not perfect (some of our 
guns being out of order) until Friday following. Our battery 
was six gdns; which being finished,—after firing one round, I 
sent in a second summons for a treaty; which they refused. 
Whereupon we went on with our work, and made a breach in 
the wall near the Black 'Tower; which, after about 200 shot, we 
thought stormable; and purposed on Monday morning to at¬ 
tempt it. On Sunday night, about ten of the clock, the Governor 
heat a parley, desiring to treat. I agreed unto it; and sent 
Colonel Hammond and Major Harrison in to him, who agreed 
upon these enclosed Articles. , 

Sir, this is the addition of another mercy. You see God is 
not weary in doing -you good: I confess, Sir, His favour to you 
is as visible, wlien He comes by His power upon the hearts of 
your enemies, making them quit places of sti'ength to you, as 
when He gives courage to ymu' soldiers to attempt hard things. 
His goodness in this is tnuch to be adknowledged: for the Castle 
was well manned with Six-hundred-knd-eighty horse and foot, 
there being near Two-hundred gentlemen, officers, and their ser¬ 
vants; well victualled, with fifteen hundred-weight of cheese, very 
great store of wheat and beer; near twenty barrels of powder, 
seven pieces of cannon; the works were exceeding good and 
strong. It’s very likely it would have coit-'much blood to have 
gained it by storm. We have not lost twelve liaen : this is re¬ 
peated to you, that God may have all the praise, for it’s all His 
due. 

Sir, I rest, • 

Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

■> 

' liisutenant-General Cromwell's ■Secretary/ who brings this 
ZiOtter, gets 601. for his good* news.* By Sprigge's account,^ he 
appears to have been ' Mr. Hugh Peters/ this. Beoretaiy. Peters 

* BprigffSr B 120; Ifawipiipen (In CiOmwalliiina, p. S6); Biuhworth, ri 
■ Commom Jounule, Tth Oatnber 1646. > p. 129. 
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there makes a verbal Narrative of the affair, to Mr. Speaker and 
the Commons, which, were not room bo scanty, we should be 
glad to insert. ^ 

It was at this surrender of Winchester that certain of the cap¬ 
tive enemies having complained of being plundered contrary to 
Articles, Cromwell had the accused parties, sis df his own sol¬ 
diers, tried: being all found guilty, one of them by lot was hange'd, 
and the other five were marched off to Oxford^ to be there dis¬ 
posed of as the Governor saw fit. .The 0:^ord (xovemor politely 
returned the five prisoners,with ah acknowledgment of the 
Lieutenant-General’s nobleness.'^ ' 


LETTEK XXXIII. 

Basinq House, Pawlet Marquis of Winchester's Mansion, stood, 
as the ruined heaps still testify, at a small distance from Basing¬ 
stoke in Hampshire. It had long infested the Forhament in those 
quarters; and been especiall|r a great eyesorrow to the ‘ Trade of 
London with the Western Parts.’ With Bennington Castle At 
Newbury, and this Basing House at Basingstoke, there was no 
travelling the western roads, except with ^seort, or on sufferance. 
The two places had often been attempted; but always in vain. 
Basing House especially had stood siege after siege, for four 
years; ruining poor Colonel This and then poor Colonel That; 
the jubilant Bnyahsts had given it the name of Boating House: 
there was, on the Parliament side, a kind of passion to have Baaing 
House taken. The Lieutenant-General, gathering all the artillery 
he can lay hold of; firing incessantly, 200 or 500 shot at some 
given point till he see a hole mads; and then storming like a fire- 
flood :—^he perhaps may manage it. 

To the Smourahle William Lenthall, Speaker of the 
Cemmona HoUae of Parlia/ment: Theae. 

Sib, Badngatoke, 14tl> October 1649. 

I thank God, I can*givB you a good account of 
Basing. After bur batteries placed, we settled the several posts 
for the storm: Colonel Dalbier was to be on the north side of 
the House next the Grange; (jolnnel Pickering on his left hand, 
and Six Hardress WallePs ai^ Colonel Montagiie’s regiments 

^ ‘ fipiisBW p. 183. 
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We stohned, tliis morning', after six of the clock: 
; ififl si^ol: for falling, on was the firing four of our cannon j 
^l^ch. being done, our men fell ongwith great resolution and 
C^Nj^rfiilnra^, We took the two Houses without anj consider- 
^le loss to ourselves. .Colonel Pickering stormed the New 
House, passed through, and got the gate of the Old House; 
whereupon they summoned a parley, which our men would not 
tear. 

• In the mean time Colonel Montague’s and Sir Hardress Wa 
l'6r’s regim'ehte assaulted the. strongest work, where the EneS 
kept his CouH’of 6uard;—which, with great resolution, they 
recpym^; beating the Enemy from a whole culverin, and from 
that Work : which , having donO, they drew their ladders after 
them; ;and. got over anqther- Work, ahd the house-wall, before 
thej: could enter., In this Sir itaf^ss Waller, performing his 
duty with honour and diligence, w'is . shot in the 8^,101 not 
dangeroiuly;'• 

’ We have had. little loes; many !of th’e Enemy our men put 
to the .sword, and' somoffic^ of quality; most of the rest we 
ImVe JirisOners, amongB whom the Marquis 'of Winchester him- 
'stlf,’ and Sir Hobert Peui^ with divers other officers, whom I 
. have ordered'to be stmt to you:. We have taken about ten 
pities of br'dnanoq/t^h Wudh 'Bfrimuhitibn, and our soldiers a 
gbpd'encourageme^t.i '.^’y' ' , ' ■ 

. , I hu^ih^-nffer ^yt>u], 'to baiff thm plqce utterly slighted, 
for .thpst -fidlB'j?^ .;K wiU ^ask about Eight-hundred 

mehjto' man^edt ; it is fiO, £couti^.;4he Country is poor about 
it ; tibe 'plaae eicOeffingly ridh^ ^7 'butteries and mortar- 
pieoesjhudky.ufil^;’wh&hfeil-upou Iheplace since ohr taking' 
it.' 'If Jqu ']de,as6, tq-tidra ttq OmiMon qt I’arnham; some out 
of Chlabestery.aitd Jafpoqd.p^. bf^lie foot,which were here under 
'I)Blbiei^.,Bnd tq'm'ake Quaiter.at’N.Bwbury with three 

or ibiir flaps'iqf,hoirsh,'-~£'difrS be ’ conffdent it- would not only 
be a qui;^) to .H^6i]^h, but‘'B'Stmii|diy'and a frontier to aU 
these parts; iiia^nohhsWewbdiy jio8"u))^’the River, and wiU 

S yeht a&y.inOd^m!fi|om Hennin^ng^Wdl]lhgford or Forring- 
i into parik;', by lying, Wilf make the trade 
min*', sscn^ all jprriages. And 
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Ibelipve the gentlemen ofSu^ex and Hampshiro will with mow 
cheerfulness contribute to maintain- a garrison oh the frontier 
than in their bowels, whic^ will have less safety in it. 

Sir, I hope not to delay, hut to march' towards the West 
tomorrow j and to be as diligent as I niay in my-expedition, 
thither. I must speak my judgment you. That if you intend 
to have your work carried on, racruits of Foot must be had, and 
a eoui-se taken to pay your Army; else, believe me. Sir, it may 
jiot be able to answer the #6rk you’have for it do; < 

I entrusted Colonel Hijmmond' to wait upon you, who was 
taken by a mistake whilst we lay tjefhre this Garrison; whom 
God safely delivered to us, to our great joy; but to his loss of 
almost all he had, which the Enemy tpok from him- Th? Lord 
grant that these mercies may be acknowledged with all thank¬ 
fulness : God exceedingly ahaunde in His goodness to Us, and 
will not be weary until righteousness and peace meet; and until 
He hath b«pught forth a gldrious work for the'happiness of this 
poor Kingdom. Wherein desires to: serve God and you, with a 
faithful heart, a. 

Your moschumbfe servant, 

♦ ■ . .'.I 

OLIVEH CftpMWEt.L.* 

•* ' 

Colonel Hammond, wjiom we shall by and by.See again, brought 
this good news to London, andhad his reward, of 2001. ;' Mr. Peters, 
also, being requested..'to niake^ a relation to the House of Com¬ 
mons, spake as follows.'' The reader Will like'to hear Mr. Peters, 
for once, a man concerning whom he has heard so man’y falsfr 
hoods, and to see an bid grim scene tlurough his eyes, hfr; Fttfers 
related; ■ 

" That'he came into Basing House some time after the storqi,'-' 
on Tuesday 14th of October 1.64^,’^—4' and took a yiew first of the 
“ works; which were naany, the circumvalljation being,above a 
“ mile in compa^. The Old Hhukd h^ Stood (as 4t is reporied) 

“ two or three hundred years’,, i nest'of Idolatry; .the^iWiiv.lfpuse 
" surpassingThat,- in heuu^'afrd.' statsUnesa; 'and either- of ttoua 
" fit to make aii empevofu court.. . ,V' . . ' . , , . . , , 

“ The rooms.befote’.thB.storjn.(itseems), jh both Hthtkes, veje 

S^iigge, pp. 187-9 ; HawqSs^ni fki' OramWalllaiia, p, ^ 7 SUd 

■ ConuBDiif JoBTHiils (lSth.QBh 1(M^ IW’SQS. , 'v '■ 

VOL.I. M ' 
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" all completely furnished; provisions fbr some years rather than 
“ months; 400 quartei-s of wheat; hacoh divers rooms-fuU, con- 
" taining hundreds of flitches; cheese proportionable ; with oat- 
“ meal, bpef, pork; beer divers cellars-^all; and that very good,"— 
Mr. Peters haying taken a draught of the same. 

"Abed in one room, furnished, which cost 1,3001. Popish books 
" many, with copes, and such utensils. In truth, the House 
" stood in its full pride; and the Enemy was persuaded that if 
" would be the last piece of ground that would be taken by the 
" Parliament, because they had so often foiled oui^forces which 
" had formerly appeared before it. In the several rooms anJ 
" about the House, there were slain seventy-four, and only one 
“ woman, the daughter of Dr. Griflith, who by her railing," poor 
lady, “ provoked our soldiers (thSn in heat) into a further passion. 
" There lay dead upon the ground. Major Cuffle;—a man of great 
" account amongst them, and a notorious Papist; slain by the 
“ hands of Major Harrison, that godly and gallant gentleman,”— 
all men know him; " and Eobinsou the Player, who, a httle before 
“ the storm, was known to be mocking and scorning the Parlia- 
“ ment and our Army. Eight or nine gentlewomen dl rank, ruii- 
“ ning forth together, were entertained by the common soldiers 
"somewhat coarsely;—yet not uncivilly, considering the action 
" in hand. ^ * 

“ The plunder of the soldiers continued tUl Tuesday night: 
“ one soldiqr had a Himdred-and-twenty Pieces in gold for his 
" share; others plate, others jewels; — among the rest,'one got 
" three bags of silver, which ^e being not able to keep his own 
" counsel) grew to be common pUlage amongst the rest, and the 
" fellow had but one half-crown left for himself at laet.—The sol- 
" diers sold the wheat to country-people; which they held up at 
" good rates awhile; but afterwards the market fell, and there 
“ were some abatements for haste. After that, they sold the house- 
“ hold stuff; whereof there was good store, and the country loaded 
" away many carts; and they continued a great wjiile, fetching 
" out all manner of household stuff, till they had fetched out all 
" the stools, chairs, and other lumber, all wUch they sold to the 
" county-people by piecemeal. • 

" In ml these great buildings, there was not one iron bar left 
" in all the windows (save only what were on fire), before night. 

And the last work of all was the lead; and by Thursday mom- 
" ing, they had hardly left one gutter about the House. And 
“ what the soldiers left, the fire took hold on; which made more 
" than ordihory haste; leaving nothing but bare- walls and chim- 
" noye in leas than twenty hours;—^being occasijped by the ne- 



ie4S.] ' , XE^EB iOSJII., BASINS HUXIBE. 100 

“ gleet of the Ettemy in (iiienohihg b fire-ball of ours at first.”— 
■What a scene! 

“We know not how to give a just account of the number of 
“ persons that were within. ‘For we have not gilite Three-hundred 
“ prisoners; and it may be, have found a Hundred slain,—^whose 
“ bodies, some being coversd with rubbish, came not at once to 
“ Q|ir view. Only, riding to 'the House on Tuesday night, we 
" heard divers crying in vaults for quarter; but our men could 
‘ neither come to them, nor they to us. Amongst those that wo 
" saw slain, one of their oflicers lying on the ground, seeming so 
exceeding tall, was measured; and from his great toe to his 
“ crojm was 9 feet in length" (sic). 

" The Marquis being pressed, by Mr. Peters arguing with him,” 
which was not very chivalrous in Mr. Peters, " broke out and said, 
" ' That if the King had no more ground in England but Basing 
“ House, he would adventure as he did, and so maintain it to the 
” uttermost;’—meaning with these Papists; comforting himself 
“ in this disaster, ' That Basing House was called Loyalty.' But 
“ he was soon silenced in the question concerning the King and 
“ Parliament; and could only hope ‘That the King might have 
“ a day again.'—And thus the Lord was pleased in a few hours to 
" show’ us what mortql seed oil earthly glory grows upon; and 
" how Just and righteous the ways of God are, who takes sinners 
“ in their own snores, and lifteth up the hands of His despised 
“ people. 

" This is now the Twentieth garrison that hath been taken-in, 
“ this Summer, by this Army ;—and, I believe most of them the 
" answers of the prayers, and trophies of the faith, of some of 
“ God's servants. The Commander of this Brigade,” Lieute'nant- 
General Cromwell, “had spent much time with God in prayer 
“ the night beforo the storm;—and seldom fights without some 
“ Text of Scripture to support him. This time he rested upon that 
“ blessed word of God, written in the Hundred-and-fifteenth Psalm, 
“ eighth verse. They that make them are like unto them ; so is every 
“ one that truateth in them. 'Which, with some verses going before,. 
“ was now accomplished.'’^ 

• 'Not onto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto thy Namerivs glorf; for thy 
‘ moroy and for thy truth’s sake. Wherefore should ths Heathen say. Whore 
' is now their Hod I Our Hod is in the Heavens : he hath done whats^ver he 
' hath pleased 1 —Their Idols are silver and gold ; the work of men’s hands. 

' They nave mouths, but they speak not; eyes have they, but they see not; 

' they have ears, but they hanr not; noses have they, but they smell not; they 
' have hands, but they h^dle not; feet have they,'nut they walk not r neither 
' speak they through their throat I They, that make them are like unto them; 

' so is every one that trusteth in them.'—These wurds, awfhl as the words of 
vety Hod, were in ^ver Cromwell's heart that night. 
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' Mr. Peters presented the Marquis’s own Colours, which he 

• brought from Basing; the Motto of which was, Doneopax redeat 
‘ terria ; the very same as King Charles gave upon his Coronation- 

• money, when ha came to the Crowif*—So Mr. Peters; and then 
4||thdrew,—getting hy and by 2001. a-year settled on him.^ 

This Letter waS read in all Pulpits next Sunday, with thanks 
rendered to Heaven, hy order' of Parliament. Baping House is 
to be, cai-ted away; ‘whoever will come for brick or stone shall 
freely have the same for his pains.’® 

Among the names of the Prisoners taken here one reads thaiw 
ot Inigo Jones ,—unfortunate old Inigo. Vertue, on what evidence 
I know nut, asserts farther that Wenceslaus Hollar, with his 
graving tools, and unrivalled graving talent, was taken here.’* 
The Marquis of Winchester had been addicted to tho Arts,—to 
the Upholsteries perhaps still more. A magnificent kind of man; 
whose ' best bed,' now laid bare to general inspection, excited the 
wonder of the world. 


LETTEB XXXIV. 

Faibpax, with the Army, is in Devonshire; the following Letter 
will find him at Tiverton; Cromwell marching that way, having 
now ended Basing. It is ordered in the Commons House that 
Cromwell be thanked; moreover that he now attack Dennington 
Castle, of which we heard already at Newbury. These messages, 
as I gather, reached him at Basing, late ‘ last night,’—Wednesday 
15th„the day they were written in London.'’ Thursday morning 
early, he marched; has come (‘ came,’ he calls it) as far as Wallop; 
purposes still to make a forced march ‘ to Langford House tonight' 
(probably with horse only, and leave the foot to follow);—answers 
meanwhile his messages here (see next Letter), and furthermore 
writes this: 

To the Might Honouralile Sir Fhomae Fairfax, "Gmeral of the 
■ Parliamenl^s Army:^ Haste: These. 

SiR; Wailop, loth October 1619. 

In today’s march I came to Wallop, twenty 
mfles from Basing^, towards you. Last night I received this 

■ ^rlgg«, pp. 13941. » Wliitlooko. 

I Cbrnmons Journals, iv. 309. * Life of Hollar. 

* Conunoiu Journals (iv. 309), ISth Oot. 1646. 

s HaTuhliig from Collunq^ton to Tiverton, while Cromwell writes (Spriggo, 
p. 334). -r. 
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enclosed fiom the Speaker of the House of Commons; which I 
thought fit to send you; an,d to which I retm'ned an Answer, a 
copy whereof I have also sdht enclosed to you. 

I perceive that it’s their desire to have the placed takeniifc 
But truly I could not do other than let them know what the 
condition of affaii'S in the West is, and submit the business to 
them and you. I shall he at Langford House tonight, if God 
please. I hope the work will not be long. If it should, I will 
rather leave a small pai't of the Foot (if Horse will not he suffi¬ 
cient to take it in), than he detained from obeying such com¬ 
mands as I shall receive. I humbly beseech you to be confident 
that no ilian hath a more faithful heart to serve you than myself, 
nor shall he more strict to obey your commands than. 

Your most humble servant, 

OlIVEK CnOMWEiLL. 

Sir, I beseech you to let me know your resolution in this 
’ business with bU the possible speed that may be ; because what¬ 
soever I be designed to, I wish I may speedily endeavour it, 
time being so precious for action in this season.* 

Langford House, whither Oliver is now bound, hoping to arrive 
tonight, is near Balisbuiy. He did arrive accordingly; drew out 
part of his brigade, and summoned the place;—here is his oam 
most brief account of the business. 


LETTER XXXV. 

To the Hffnmiraile WUliam Lmthall, EtqyAre, Speaker to the 
HoTwwahU Hovee of Convnurne: These. 

Sib, SaUibtuy, ITth Ootuber (13 at night) 1643. 

I gave you an accoufit, the last night, of my 
marching to lADgford House.. Whither I came this day, and 
immediately sent them in a Summons. The Oovemor desired I 

■ Denniogton CasUa. , 

* Sluoiie UBS. 1010, fob 61 ;-~only the Bignatotn is in Olivsr’s hand. 
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should send two Officers to treat with him; and I accordmg;ly 
appointed Lieutenant-Colonel Hewson and Major Kelsey there- 

* 1 . The Treaty produced the Agl'eement, which I have here 
osed to you. 

The General, I hear, is advanced as far West as Collumpton, 
and hath sent some Horse and Foot to Tiverton. It is earnestly 
desired, that more Foot might march up to him;—it being con¬ 
venient that we stay 'here’ a day for our Foot that are behind 
and coming up. 

I wait your answer to my Letter last night from Wallop; I 
shall desire that your pleasm'e may be speeded to me;—and 
rest, 

Sir, 

Your humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Basing is black ashes, then; and Langford is ours, the Grarri- 
Bon ‘ to march foi-th tomorrow at twelve of the clock, being the * 
18th instant.'* And now the question is. Shall we attack Ben¬ 
nington or not?— 

Colonel Dalbier, a man of Dutch birth, well known to readers 
of the old Books, is with Cromwell at present; his Second in Com¬ 
mand. It was from Dalbier that Cromwell first of all learned the 
mechanical part of soldiering; he had Dalbier to help him in 
drilling his Ironsides; so says Heath, credible on such a point. 
Bennington Castle was not besieged at present; it surrendered 
next Spring to Dalbier,* Cromwell returned to Fairfax; served 
through Winter with him in the West, till all ended there. 

About a month before the ‘date of this Letter, the King had 
appeared again with some remnant of force, got together in Wales; 
with intent to relieve Chester, which was his key to Ireland : but 
this force too he saw shattered to pieces on ilowton Heath, near 
that City.® He had also had an eye towards the gi-eat Montrose 
in Scotland, who in these weeks was blazing at his highest there: 
but him too David Lesley with dragoons, emerging from the mist 

• King’s-Pamphlets, smsll 4to, no. 229, art. 19 (no. 42 of Tkt Wstkly Ae- 

*•»<)■ 

' Bprlggs,p. 145, 

’ 1st Apia 1846 (Rushworth, vi. 252), 

* 24th Mptember 1846 (Buwworth, vi. 117; Lord Bigbv’s account of it, 
Onnimd Papers, U. 90), . 
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of the Autumn morning, on Fhilipshaugli near Selhirk, had, in one 
fell hour, trampled utterly out. The £iag had to retiio to Wailea 
again, to Oxford and obsoujity again. 

On the 14th of next March, aa we aaid, Sir Kalph Hopton aur- 
rendered himaelf in Cornwall.^ On the 32d of the aame moifl, 
Sh' Jacob Aatley, another diatinguiahed Royaliat General, the laat 
of them all,—coming towarda Oxford with aome amoll force he had 
gathered,—was beaten and captured at Stow among the \Yolds of 
Gloucestershire;^ surrendering himself, the brave veteran said, 
or is rcpoited to have said, " You have now done your work, and 
may go to play,—unless you will fall out among yourselves.” 

On Monday night, towards twelve of the clock, 27th April 1046, 
the King in disguise rode out of Oxford, somewhat uncertain whi- 
theiTvord,—at length towards Newark and the Scots Aimy.® On 
the Wednesday before, OUver Cromwell had returned to his place 
in Parliament.'* Many'detached Castles and Towns still held out, 
Bagland Castle even till the next August; scattered fires of an 
expiring conflagration, that need to be extinguished with efl'ort 
and in detail. Of aU which victorious sieges, with their elaborate 
treaties and moving accidents, the theme of eveiy tongue during 
that old Summer, let the following one brief ghmpse, notable on 
private grounds, suffice us at present. 

Oxford, the Royalist metropolis, a place full of Royalist digni¬ 
taries,, and of almost inexpugnable strength, had it not been so 
disheartened from without,—^was besieged by Fairfax liimself in 
the first days of May. There was but little fighting, there was 
much negotiating, tedious consulting of Parliament and King; the 
treaty did not end* in surrender till Saturdi^ 2Uth June. And 
now, dated on the Monday before, at Holton, a counti-y Parish in 
those parts, there is thib still legible in the old Church.Register,— 
intimately interesting to some friends of ours ! ' Henry Ibeton, 

‘ Commiasaiy-General to Sir Thomas Fairfax, and BRiDOET.Daugh- 
‘ ter to Ohver Cromwell, Lieutenant-General of the Horse to the 
‘ said Sir Thomas Fairfax,—were moiTied, b^ Mr. Dell, in the 
‘ Lady Whorwood her House in Holton, 15th June 1648.— Alban 
' Eales, Rector.’* 

Ireton, we are to remark, was one of Fairfax’s Commissioners 

< Uopton’s own account of it, Ormond Papers, il. 109-26, 

■ Bushwortb, vi. 139-41. 

^ Ibid., vi. 267; Iter Carolinum. 

* Cromweiliana, p. 31. 

• Pariah Eegiater of Holton (copied, Oct. 1346). Poor Noble (i. 134) BMma 
to have oopied this same Begistcr, and to have mieread his own Note : oivin^ ' 
instead of Holton, Naitoa, an imaginary place ; and instead of June, January, 
an impossible date. Sea atUta, p. 64 j paiUa, Letter XLI. p. 211. 



PABT II. FIRST OITIL WAR. 


[15 Jtms 


-i3^ 

on the Treaty for surrendering Oxford, and busy under the walls 
there at pre&ent: Holton is some five miles east of the City; Hol¬ 
ton House we guess by various indice^ions to have been Fairfax’s 
own quarter. DeU, already and aftenvords well known, was the 
Olneral'a Chaplain at this date. Of ' the Lady Whorwood’ I have 
traces, rather in the Boyalist direction; her strong moated House, 
very useful to Fairfax in those weeks, stiH'gfands conspicuous in 
that region, though now under new figure and ownership draw¬ 
bridge become fixed, deep ditch now dry, moated island changed 
into a flower-garden;—'rebuilt in 1907.’ Fairfax’s Lines, we ob¬ 
serve, extended ‘ from Headington Hill to Marston,’ several miles 
in advance of Holton House, then ‘ from Marston across the Cher- 
‘ well, and over from that to the Isis on the Noith side of the 
‘ City;’ southward and elsewhere, the besieged, 'by a dam at St. 
Clement’s Bridge, had laid the country all under water;’'—in such 
scene, with the treaty just ending and general Peace like to follow, 
did Ireton welcome his Bride,—a brave young damsel of twenty- 
one ; escorted, doubtless by her Father among others, to the Lord 
General’s house; and there, by the Rev. Mr. Dell, solemnly handed 
over to new destinies ! 

This wedding was on Monday 15th June; on Saturday came 
the final signing of the treaty ; and directly thereupon, »n Monday 
next, Prince Rupert and Prince Muurice took the road, with their 
attendants, and their passes to the sea-coast; a sight for the 
curious. On Tuesday ‘ there went about 300 .persons, mostly of 
quality;’ ,and on Wednesday all the Royalist force, ' 3,000’ (or say 
2,000) ‘ to the Eastward, 500 to the North;’ with ‘ drums beating, 
colours flying,’ for^the last time; all with passes, with agitated 
thoughts and outlooks: and in sacred Oxford, as poor Wood inti¬ 
mates,* Aa abomination of desolation supervened !—Oxford sur¬ 
rendering with the King's sanction quickened other surrenders; 
Ragland Castle itself,, and the obstinate old Marquis, gave in 
before the end of August; and the First Civil War, to the last 
ember of it, was eitinct. 

The Parliament, in these circumstances, was now getting itself 
‘ recited,’—its vacancies filled up again. The Royalist Idembers 
who hod deserted three years ago, had been, without much difii- 
culty, successively ‘ disabled,’ as their crime came to light: but to 
issue new writs for new elections, while the quarrel wi^ the King 
still lasted, was a matter of more deUcaoy; this too, however, had 
at length been resolved upon, the Parliament Cause now looking 
so decidedly prosperous, in the Autumn of 1645. Gradually, in 
the following months, thd new Members were elected, above Two- 
I Boahworth, vk 276-2BS, * Fasti, U. 58, sec. edit. 
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■ hundred-and-thirty of them in all. These new Memhera, ‘ Be- 
cruiters,-' as Anthony Wood and the Eoyaliat world reproachfully 
call them, were by the very fact of their standing candidates in 
such circumstances, decided Puritans all,—Independents many of 
them. Colonel, afterwards Admiral Blake (for Taunton), Ludliftv, 
Ireton (for Appleby), Algernon Sidney, Hutchinson known by his 
Wife’s Memoirs, were among these new Members., Fairfax, on hia 
Father’s death some two years hence, likewise came in.* 

• The 'Writ is issued lOth March 1047-8 (Commons Joumab). 




PART III. 

BETWEEN THE TWO CIVIL WAES. 

1646-1648. 


LETT EES XXXVI.—XLII. 

The conquering of the King had been a difficult operation; but to 
make a Treaty with him now when he was conquered, proved an 
impossible one. The Scots, to whom he had fled, entreated him, 
at last, ‘ with tears' and ' on their knees,’ to take the Covenant, 
and sanction the Presbyterian warship, if be could not adopt it: 
on that condition they would flght to the last man fur him; on no 
other condition durst or would a man of them fight for him. The 
English Presbyterians, as yet the dominant party, earnestly en¬ 
treated to the same effect. In vain, both of them. The King had 
other schemes: the King, writing privately to Digby before quitting 
Oxford, when he had some mind to venture privately on London, 
as he ultimately did on the Scotch Camp, to raise Treaties and 
CaboUings there, had said, “—endeavouring to get to London; 
“ being not without hope that I shall be able so to draw either the 
“ Presbyterians or the Independents to side with me for extirpat- 
“ ing one another, that I shall be really King again.” ^ Such a 
man is not easy to make a Treaty,with,—on .the. word of a King I 
In fact, his Meyesty, though a beUigerent party who had qot now 
one soldier on foot, considered himself still a tower of strength; as 
indeed he was; all men having a to us inconceivable reverence for 
him, till bitter Necessity and he together drove them away from it. 
Equivocations,' sposmodv]' obstinacies, and bUndness to the real 
state of facts, must have on end!^ 

.1 Oxford, 26tl> March 1646; Corte’a IMe of Ormoni], ill. (London, 173S), 
p. 462. 
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The following Seven Letters, of little or no eignificance for 
illustrating public afisira. are to carry us over a period of most in- 
tiicate negotiation; negotiation with tlj^ Scots, managed manfully 
on both sides, otherwise it had ended in ijuarrel; negotiations with 
the King; infinite public and private negotiations ;—which issue 
at last in the Scots marching home with 200,0002. as ‘ a fair instal¬ 
ment of their arrears,’in their pocket; and the King marching, 
under escort o.f Parliamentary Commissioners, to Hohuby House 
in Northamptonshire, to continue in strict though very stately se¬ 
clusion, ‘ on 502. a-day,’* and await the destinies there. 


LETTEB XXXVI. 

Khtveti, of Ashwellthurpe in Norfolk, is one of the unfortunate 
Eoyalist Gentlemen whom Cronjwell laid sudden hold of at Lowe-, 
stoif, some years ago, and dodged in the Castle of Cambridge,— 
suddenly Snuffing out their Eoyalist hght in that quarter. Kny vett, 
we conclude, paid his ‘ contribution,’ or due fine, for the business; 
got safe home again; andhas lived quieter ever since. Of whom we 
promised the reader some transitory gUmpse once more.^ 

Here accordingly is a remarkable Letter to him, now first ad¬ 
justed to its right place in this Series. The Letter used to be in 
the possession of the Lords Berners, whose ancestor this Hnyvett 
was, one of whose seats this Ashwellthorpe in Norfolk still is. 
With them, however, there remains nothing but a Copy now, and 
that without date, and otherwise not quite correct. Happily it had 
already gone forth in print with date and address in full;—has 
been found amongthe lumber and innocent marine-stores of 8yl- 
vanui Urban, communicated,in an incidental way, by ' a Gentleman 
at Shrewsbury,’ who, in 1787,* had got possession of it,—honestly, 
we hope; and to the comfort of readers here. 

For my noble Friend Thomaa Knyvett, Esquire, at his Smsq at 
Ashnelltharpe : These. 

Sir, . London, 27tlt July 1S46. 

1 cannot pretend any interest in you for any¬ 
thing I have done, nor ask any iuvour for any service I may do 
you. But because I am conscious to myself of a readiness to 
serve any g^entleman in all possible civilities, I am bold to be be- 


■ Whltlooke, p. 244, 


Aniea, p, 109, 
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forehand with you to ask your favour on behalf of your honest 
poor neighbours of Hapton, who, as 1 am informed, are in some 
trouble, and are likely to ^ put to more, by one Robert Browne 
your Tenant, who, not well pleased with the way of these men, 
seeks their disquiet all he may. 

Truly nothing moves me to desire this, more than the pity I 
bear them in respect of their honesties, and the trouble I hear 
they are likely to suffer for their consciences. And however the 
world interprets it, I am not ashamed to solicit for such as are 
anywhere under pressure of this kind) doing even as I would he 
dune by. Sir, this is a quarrelsome age; and the anger seems to 
me to be the worse, where the ground is difference of opinion; 
—which to cure, to hurt men in their names, persons or estates, 
will not be found an apt remedy. Sir, it will not repent you to 
protect those poor men of Hapton irom injury and oppression; 
which that you would is the effect of this Letter. Sir, you will 
not want the gi'ateful acknowledgment, nor utmost endeavours 
of requital irom 

Ifour most humble servant, 

OnivBB Cbomwell.* 


Hapton is a Foxisli and Hamlet some seven or eight miles south 
of Norwich, in the Hundred of Depwade; it is withjn a mile or 
two of this AshweUthorpe; which was Hnyvett's residence at that 
time. What ‘ Robert Browne your Tenant’ had in hand or view 
against these poor Parishioners of Hapton, must, as the adjoining 
circumstances are aU obliterated, remain somewhat indistinct to 
us. We gather in general that the Parishioners of Hapton were a 
little given to Sectarian, Independent notions; which Browne, a 
respectable Christian of the Presbyterian strain, could not away 
with. The oppressed poor Tenants have contrived to make their 
case credible to Lieutenant-Q6neral Cromwell, now m his place in 
Parliament again;—^have written to him; perhaps clubbed some 
poor sixpences, and sent up a rustic Deputation 19 him: and he, 
‘however the respectable Pfesbyterian World may inteipret it, is 
not ashamed to solicit for themwith effect, either now or soon. 


Beotteman's Ma^faziiu (1787), Uv. 3S7. 
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LETJEK XXXVII. 

For his ExcelUncy the Might Honoumile Sir Thomas Fairfax, 
General of the Parliaments ForcesThese. _ 

Sir, 'LpndDn,'31st Jul]'1846. 

, I WBB desired to write a Letter to you by 

Adjutant Fleminff. The end of it is, To desire your Letter in 
his recommendation. He will acquaint you with the sum there¬ 
of, more particularly what the business is. I most humbly sub¬ 
mit to your better judpnent, when you hear it from him. 

Craring' pardon for my boldness in putting you to this 
trouble, 

I rest, 

Your most humble servant, 

■ Oliver Chomwell.* 

Adjutant Fleming is in Sprigge’s Army-List. I suppose him 
to be ijj^a Fleming who, as Colonel Fleming, in Spring 164B, had 
rough service in South Wales two years afterwards; and was finally 
defeated, — attempting to ‘seize a Pass' near Pembroke Caistle, 
then in revolt under Poyer; was driven into a Church, and there 
slain,—some say, slow himself.* 

Of Fleming's present ‘ business’ with Fairfax, whether it were 
to solicit jfromotion here, or continued employment in Ireland, 
nothing can be known.' The War, which proved to be but the 
‘ First War,' is now, as we said, to bU real intents, ended; Bagland 
Castle, the last that held out for Charles, has been under siege for 
some weeks; and Fairfax, who had been ‘ at the Bath for his 
health,’ was now come or coming into those parts for the per¬ 
emptory reduction of it.’ There have begun now to be disoussiona 
and speculations about sending men to Irelandabout sending 
Hassey (famed G-ovemor of Gloucester) to Ireland with pien, and 
then also about disbanding Massey’s men. 

Exactly a week before,'24th July 1646, the united Scots and 
Parliamentary' Commissioners have presented their ' Propositions’ 

* At Ragland, or about leaving Bath fCr the purpose of oonoludinv Ragland 
Blege (Rua&rorth, vt. 293). 

* Koane MBS. 1616, foL 70. 

* Rushworth, vii. 1097, 36:—alitUa ‘before’ 27th March 1643. 

* Ibid., vl. 263Fairfhx’s drat Letter from Raglandu of 7th August j litli 
August he dates from Usk : and Ragland Is surrendered on the 17th. 

‘ OtumwelUana, April 1046, p. 31. 
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to his Majesty at Newcastla> Yea or No, ia all the answer they can 
take. They are most zealous that he s^oi^d say Yes. Chancellor 
Loudon implores and prophesies in a very remarkable manner: 
“ All England will rise agaiiftt you; they^" these Sectarian Parties, 
“will process and depose you, and set up another Government,” 
unless you close with the Fropositiuus. His Majesty, on the let 
of August (writing at Newcastle, in the same hours whilst Crom¬ 
well writes this in London), answers in a haughty way, No.J 


LETTER XXXVIII. 

August lOtli. The Parhamentoiy Commissioners have returned, 
tmd three of the leading Scots with them,—to see what is now to 
be done. The ' Chancellor’ who comes with Argyle is Loudon, 
the Scotch ChanceUor, a busy man in those years. Fairfax is at 
Bath; and ‘ the Solicitor,’ St. John the Shipmouey Lawyer, is there 
with him. 

For his Excellency Sir Thomas Fairfax, the General: ffhese. 

SlR^ London, 10th August 1646. 

Hearing' you were returned from Ragland to 
the .Bath, I take the boldness to moke this address to you. 

Our Commissioners sei^t to the King came this night to Lon¬ 
don.^ I have spoken with two of them, and can only learn these 
generals, That there appears a good inclination in the Scots to 
the rendition of our Towns, and to their march out of the King¬ 
dom. When they bring in their Papers, we shall know more. 
Argyle, and the ChanceUor, and Dimfemdine are come up. 
Duke of Hamilton ia gone from the King into Scotland. | hear 
that Montrose’s men are net disbanded. The King gave a very 
_genei'al answer. Things are not weU in Scotland;—would they 
were in England! We are fuU of faction and worse. 

I hear for certain that Ormond has concluded a Peace with 
the Rebels. Sir, I beseech you, command the Solicitor to coma 
etwaj to us. His help would be welcome^Sir, I hope you have 
not cast me off. 'Truly I may say, none more affectionately 

■ Boshwortb, vL Slt^ZU * Commons Journals, llUi Aug, 164S. 
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lionpufs nor loves you. You and yours are in my daily prayers. 
You have done enough to command the Uttermost of, 

Your faithful and most qjbedient servant, 

Oliver CfBOMWELL.* 

‘ P.3.’ I beseech you, my humble service, may be presented 
to your Lady. 

‘P.8. 2d.’* The money for disbanding Massey’S men is got¬ 
ten, and you will speedily have directions about them from the 
Commons House. 

‘ Our Commissioners' to Charles at Newcastle, who have re¬ 
turned ' this night,’ were ; Earls Pembroke and Suffolk, from the 
Peers; ftom the Commons, Sir Walter Earle (Weymouth), Sk 
John Hippesley (Cockenflouth), Bobert Goodwin (East Grinstead, 
Sussex), Luke Bobinson (Scarborough).^ 

‘ Duke of Hamiltonthe Peurliamentary Army found him in 
Pendennis Castle,—no, in St. Michael's Mount Castle,-;—when 
they took these places in Cornwall lately. The ParUament has let 
him llbse again;—^he has begun a course of new diplomacies, 
which will end stiU more tragically for him. 

. Ormond is, on application from the Parliament, ostensibly 
ordered by his Majesty not to make peace with the outlaw Irish 
rebels; detestable to all men :—^but he of course follows his own 
judgment of the necessities of the case, being now nearly over 
with it himself, and the King under restraint unable to give any 
real ‘ orders.’ The truth was, Ormond’s Peace, odious to all Eng¬ 
lish Protestants, had been signed and finished in March last; wiGi 
this condition among others. That an Army of 10,000 Irish were to 
comp over and help his Majesty; which truth is now beginning to 
opzB out. A new Ormond Peace:—^not materially differentT think 
from the late very sad Glamorgan one; which had been made in 
secret, through the Earl of Glamorgan, in Autumn last; and then 
when by ill chance it came to light, had needed to be solemnh 
denied in Winter following, and the Earl of Glamorgan to'bf 
thrown into prison to save appearances ! On the 'word of an un 
fortunate King !*-^It would be* a' comfort to undentand farther 

* Sloaue UBS. ISIB, fol, 63. 

* Thts second Poitaorl{R has been aqaaesed-in aiavs the other, and la ev 

dently written a/Ur it. * ^ 

■ Bushworth, tI. 309, where the propoaala are also given, 

’ Buahworth, ri. 242, 23B-247 ; Bireh’e 'Inquiry ccneeming Olemotgai 
Carte's Onnoiid f fee.’ Correct details in Godwin, it 102-124. 
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what the fact soon praveai that this new Peace also will not hold; 
the Irish Priests and: Pipe’s Nuncios disapproving of it. Even 
while Oliver writes, .ad Escgminupiciation or some such Document 
is coming out, higned j'Prater O’Ftoel,” “Abbas O'Teague," and 
the like names: poor Ormond going to Kilkenny, to join forces 
with the Irish rebels, is treacherously set upon, and narrowly 
escapes death by thein.* 

Concerning ' th^ •business of Massey’s men,’ there are some 
notices in Ludlow.^ The Commons had ordered Fairfax to dis¬ 
band them, and sent the money, as,wu.see here; whereupon the 
Lords ordered him. Not. Fairfax obeyed the Commons; apolo¬ 
gised to the Lords,—who had to submit, as their habit was. 
Massey's Brigade was of no particular reUgion; Massey’s Miscel¬ 
lany,—' some of them will require passes to iEthiopia,' says 
ancient wit. But Massey himself was strong for Presbyterianism, 
for strict DriU-sergeantoy and Anti-heresy of every kind: the 
Lords thought his Miscellany and he might have been useful. 


I,ETTER XXXIX. 

Hia Excellency, in the following Letter, is Fairfax; John 
RushwSrth, worthy John, we already know! Fairfax has re- 
tui'ned to the Bath, still for his health; Ragland being taken, 
and the War ended.. 

For John Rmhworth, Fsquire, Secretary to hu Excellency, at 
the Bath: These. 

Mr. RuSUWORTH, • The Houss 'of Communa,' 9d Aug. ‘ 1640.^ 

1 must needs entreat a favour on the 
behalf of Major liilbum; who has a long' time wanted employ¬ 
ment, and by reason good his necessities may grow upon him. 

You should do very well to-move the .General to take him 
into favourable thoughts. I knowya reasonable employment will 
content him. As for his honesty and courage, I need not speak 
much of ‘ that,’ seeing he is so -vyeU known both to the General 
and yourself. 

> Rushworth, vi 416 ; Carte’s Life af Ormoad. \ 

> Mamain oiEduund JLiudlcw (I.iaodon, 1722), ii. ISl, 


VOL. I. 
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I desire you answer my expectation herein so far as you may. 
I^ou shall very much oblige, 

Your real friend and servant, 

Oliver Chomwelb.* 


This is not ' Freeborn John,' the Sectarian Lieutenant-Colonel 
once in my Lord of Manchester’s Army; the Lilbum whom Crom¬ 
well spoke for, when Sir Philip Warwick took note of him; the 
John lilbum ‘who could not live without a quaivel; who if 
' he were left alone in the world would have to divide himself in 
' two, and set the John to fight with Lilbum, and the Lilbum 
' with John I' Freeborn Jehn is already a Lieutenant-Colonel by 
title; was not in the New Model at all; is aheady deep in quarrels, 
—lying in limbo since August last, for abuse of his old master 
Brynne.* He has quarrelled,nr is quarrelling, with Cromwell too; 
calls the Assembly of Divines an Assembly of Dry-vinei ;—will 
have little else but quaiTelling henceforth.—This is the Brother of 
Freebom'John; one of his two Brothers. Not Robert, who already 
is or soqn becomes a Colonel in the New Model, and does not 
' want employment.’ This is Heniy Lilbum: appointed, probably 
in consequence of this application, Oovemor of Tynemoutli Castle; 
revolting to the Royalists, his own Soldiers slew him there, ih 
104S. These Lilbums were from Durham County. 


LETTER XL. 

' Delinquents,’ conquered Royalists, ore .now getting them¬ 
selves fined, according to rigorous proportions, by a Parliament 
Committee, which sits, and will ait long, at Ooldsmiths’ Hall, mak¬ 
ing that locality very memorable to Royalist gentlemen.^ 

The Staffordshire Committee have sent a Deputation up to 
Town. They bring a Petition; very anxious to have a,QOOl. out of 
their Staffordshire Delinquents from Goldsmiths’ Hall, or even 
4,000i.,—to pay off their forces, and send them to Ireland; which 
lie heavy on the County at present. 

* Blmss MBS. 1519, fob 71:—Signature alone ii Oliver's. 

> Wood, lib S58. 

’ The proceedings of it, all now in very supaior order, still lie in the State- 
Paper Offloe, 
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For his Excellency Sir Thomas Fairfax ,' Oeneral of the.' 
Farliamenfs Army These. 

' Lontloii,'0th October 1646. 

I would be loath to trouble you with anything; 
but indeed the Staffordshire Gentlemen came to mo this day, and 
with more than ordinary importunity did press me to give their 
desires furtherance to you. Their Letter will show what they 
entreat of you. Truly, Sir, it may not be. amiss to give them 
what ease may well be afforded, and the sooner the better, espe¬ 
cially. at this time.* 

I have no more at present, but to. let you know the business 
of your Army is like to come on tomorrow. You shall have 
account of that business so soon as I am able to give it. I 
humbly take leave, and jest, 

Youis Excellency’s most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

The Commons cannot grant the prayer of this Petition;* Staf¬ 
fordshire will have to rest as it is for some time. ‘ The business 
of your Army’ did come on ‘tomorrow;’ and assessments for a new 
six-months were duly voted for it, and other proper arrangements 
mode.® 


LETTER XLI. 

Colonel Ibetov, now Commissary-tjeneral Ireton, was wedded, 
as we saw, to Bridget Cromwell on the 15th of June last. A man 
‘ able with his pen and his sworda distinguished man. Once 
B.A of Trinity College, Oxford, and Student of the. Middle Tem¬ 
ple ; then a gentleman trooper in my Lord Oeneral Essex’s Life¬ 
guard; now Colonel of Horse, soon Member of Parliament; rapidly 
rising. A Nottinghamshire man; has known the Lieutenant- 

■ 'and the aoonsr,’ ha .: these words are inserted above the line, byway of 
caret and ofterthouBbt. 

* Sloane Msa. lolS, foL 72:—OUvei's own bond.—Note, bis eignaturo seems 
raersUy to be Olirer Cnnnwell, not 0. Cromwell; to which practice ws eon- 
^erm througheut, theueh there are exceptions to it. 

* 7th December 1640, Commons Journals, v. 8. 

> 7th October 1046, Commons Journals, ir. 607. 
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General ever ainoe the Eaatem-Association timea. Gombuiy 
House, not now conspicuous on the maps, is discoverable in Ox¬ 
fordshire, disguised as Blandford Lodge, —not too far from the De¬ 
vizes, at which latter Town Fairfax and Ireton have just been, 
disbanding Masses's Brigade. The following .Letter Will require 
no oommentaiy. 

For my leloved Daughter Bridget Ireton, at Comhury, 
General!s Quarters: These. 

Dear DaUQHTEH; London, 2Sth October JB40. 

I write not to thy Husband; partly to 
avoid trouble, for one line of mine bej^ets many of his, which I 
doubt makes him sit up too late; partly because I am myself 
indisposed^ at this time, having some other considerations.' 

Your Friends at Ely are well; your Sister Claypole is, I 
trust in mercy, exercised with some peiplexed thoughts. She 
sees her own vanity and carnal mind; bewailing it: she seeks 
after (as I hope also) what will satisfy. And thus to be a seeker 
is to be of the best sect next to a finder; and such an one shall 
every faithful humble seeker be at the end. Happy seeker, 
happy finder! Who ever tasted that the Lord is gracious^ with¬ 
out some sense of self, vanity, and badness 7 Who ever tasted 
that graciousness of His, and could go less* in desire,—less than 
pressing after lull enjoyment? Dear Heart, press on; let not 
Husband, let not anything cool thy affections after Ghiist. I 
hope he^ will be an occasion to inflame them. That which is 
best worthy of love in thy Husband is that of the image of Christ 
he bears. Look on that, and love it best, and all the rest for 
that. I pray for thee and him; do so for me. 

My service and dear affections to the General and Generaless. 
I hear she is very kind to thee; it adds to all other obh'gations. 

I am 

Thy dear Father, 

' Oliver CbomwbllJ* 

I not in the mood at thU time, hnvlDg' other matters la view. 

■ ^ li an a<y«otivB; to oo, in auoh oaaa, iiinii&BS to htcotM, as *eo mad/ bo. 

* thf Husband. 

* ' A (^|P7 of Oliver Cromwell's Letter to his Daughl^r Ireton, exactlj taken 
from the On^naL* Harleian MS^. no. 6i)oS, fol. 224 (not mentiuned in Harloian 
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Bridget Ireton.is now Twenty-two. Her Sister Claypole 
beth Cromwell) is* five yeai-a younger. They were both wedded 
last Spring. ‘ Your Friends ^t Ely’ will indicate that the Cromwell 
Family was still resident in that City though, I think, they not 
long afterwards removed to London. Theii’ first residence here 
was King-street, Westminster;* Oliver for tlie present lodges in 
Drury Lane: fashionable quarters both, in those times. 

General Fairfax had been in Town only three days before, at¬ 
tending poor Essex’s Funeral; a mournful pageant, consisting of 
‘ both the Houses, Fairfax and all the Civil and Military Officers 
‘ then in Town, the Forces of the City, a very great number of 
' coaches and multitudes of people;’ with Mr. Vines to preach;— 
regardless of expense, 6,0002. being allowed for it.* 


LETTER XLII. 

The intricate Scotch negotiations have at last ended. The pay¬ 
ing of the Scots their first instalment, and getting them to march 
away in peace, and leave the King to our disposal, is the great 
afiair that has occupied Parliament ever since his Majesty refused 
the Propositions. Not till Monday the 21st December could it be 
got ‘ perfected’ or ' almost perfected.’ After a busy day spent in 
the Commons House on that affair,^ Oliver writes the following 
Letter to Fairfax. The ' Major-General’ is Skippon. Fairfax, ‘ since 
he left Town,' is most likely about Nottingham, the head-guarters 
of his Army, which had been drawing rather Northward, ever since 
the King appeared among the Scots. Fairfax came to Town I2th 
November, with great splendour of reception; left it again.' 18th 
December.’ 

On the morrow after that, Ikth December 1646, the Londoners 
presented their Petition, not without tumult; complaining of 
heavy expenses and other great grievances from the Army; and 
craving that the same might be, so soon as possible, disbanded, 
and a good Peace with his Majesty made.® The first note of a 

Catalogue). — In anotliBr Copy sent me, which exactly correeponde, is this 
Note: ‘Memo: The above Letf of Oliver Cromwoll Jn" Caswell Meroh' of 
' London had from his Mother Linington, who bad it from old Mrs. Waman 

‘ who liv’d with Oliver Ctomwall'e I&ughtor.-And was Copied from the 

' Original Letter, which ie in the bands of John Warner £sqr of Swanecy, by 
' Ch^ Norrie, 26th Han 1749.’ 

' Boa aleo Appendix. Nd. 7. last Letter there (Wots to Third Edition). 

’ Ciomwelliana p. 60. • Bushworth, vl. 230; Whitlooke, p, 230. 

* Commons Journals, v,.22, 8, 

a King’s Pamphlate, small 4to, no. 290 (cited by Qodwin, 11. 209). 
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veiy loud controversy which arose between the City and the Array, 
between the Presbyterians and the Independents, on that matter. 
Indeed the humour of the City seeing to be getting high; impa¬ 
tient for ' a just peace' now that the King is reduced. On Saturday 
6 th December, it was ordered that the Lord Mayor be apprised of 
tumultuous assemblages which there are, ‘to the disturbance of 
the peaceand be desired to quench them,—^if he can. 

t 

For his Excellency Sir Thoinas Fairfax, General of the 

Parliameni^ s Armies: These. 

SlRj ' LddIoii,' 2lBt December 1040. 

Having' this opportunity by the Major-General 
to present a few lines unto you, I take the boldness to let you 
know how our affau’S go on since you left Town. 

We have had a very long Petition from the City; how it 
strikes at the Army, and what other aims it has, you will see 
the contents of it; as also what is the prevailing temper at this 
present, and what is to be expected from men. But this is our 
comfort, God is in Heaven, and He doth what pleaseth Him; 
His and only His counsel shall stand, whatsoever the designs of 
'men, and the friry of the people be. 

We have now, I beljeve, almost* perfected all our business 
for Scotland.' I believe Commissionei-s will speedily be sent 
down to see agreements performed; it’s intended that Major- 
General Skippon have authority and instructions from your 
Excellency to command the Northern Forces, as occasion shall 
be, and that he have a Commission of Martial Law. Truly I 
hope that the h'a'ving the Major-General to command^ this Party 
will appear to be a gjood thing, every day more and more. 

Here has been a design to steal away the t)uke of York 
from my Lord of Northumberland; one of his own servants, 
whom he preferred to wait on the Duke, is guilty of it; the 

■ ' Blmaaf la inssrtad with a caret, 

* At tliifl pointy the bottom of the being' reached, OUyer takes to the 
broad and writes the remainder there lengrthwise, oontinuing till there 

is barely room for his signature, on the outmost Terge^ of the sheet; which, as 
we roBu^ed ^ready, is a common practise with him in writing Liters 
be is alt^^ loath to turn the pagehaving no blo^Hna-paper at that epoch : 

^ sand to dx 7 his ixik with, and a natiunl indhq^odtion to pause tUl 
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Duke himself confessed so. I believe you will suddenly hear 
more of it. 

I httve no more to trouble you ' withbut praying for you, 
rest, 

Your Excellency’s moat humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

» 

Skippon, as is well known, carried up tHe cash, 200,0002., to 
Newcastle successfully, in a proper number of wagons; got it all 
counted there, ' bags of 1002., chests of 10002.,’ '(6th-16th January 
1646-7); after which the Scots marched peaceably away. 

The little Duke of York, entertained in, a pet-captive fashion at 
St. James’s, did not get away at'this time ; but managed it, by and 
by, with help of a certain diligent intriguer and turncoat called 
Colonel Bamfleld of whom we may hear farther. 

On Thursday, 11th February 1646-7, on the rood between 
Mansfield and Nottingham,—road between Newcastle and Holmby 
House, — ‘Sir Thomas Fairfax went and met the King; who 
' stopped his horse: Sir Thomas alighted, and kissed the King's 
' hand; and afterwards mounted, and discoursed with the King 
‘ as they passed towards Nottingham.'* The King had left New¬ 
castle on the 3d of the month; got to Holmby, or Holdenby, on 
thd 13th; — and 'there,' says the poor Iter Carolinum, 'during 
pleasure.* • 


LETTERS XLIII., XLIV. 

BEFqpx reading these two following Letters, read this Extract 
from a work still in Manuscript, and not very sure of ever getting 
printed; 

' The Presbyterian " Platform" of Church Government, as re 
' commended by the Assembly of Divines or “ Dry-Vines,” has at 

■ length, after unspeakable debktings, passings and repassings 

■ through both Houses, and soul's-travail dot a little, about" ruling- 

* Sloans MSB. IMB. fob 73, n. 147. 

» Clarendon, ill. IBS. « 

* Wbldooks. p. £42; Jl<r Carottpnm (In Bomsni Trasts, vi: 21 4): WUt- 
lookers date, os neual, if Inexact. 
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' elders,'' "powet of the keys," and such like,—been %ot finaUy 
' paseed, though not mthout some melancholy shades of Eraatian- 
' iem, or " the Voluntary Principle," as the new phrase rune. The 
' Presbyterian Platform is passed by &.w; and London and other 
' places, busy " electing their ruling-cldeia,'' are just about ready 
' to set it actually on foot. And now it is hoped there will be 
' some '' uniformity" as to that high matter. 

' Uniformity o^free-growing healthy forest-trees is good; uni- 
' fprmity of dipt Dutch-dragons is not so good I The question, 
‘ Which of the two ? is by no means settled,—tliough the Assembly 
‘ of Divines, and majorities of both Houses, would fain think it so. 
' The general English mind, which, loving good order in all thjngs, 
' lords regularity even at a high price, could be content with this 
' Presbyterian scheme, which we eall the Dutch-dragon one ; but 
‘ a deeper portion of the English mind inclines decisively to grow- 
' ing in the forest-tree way,—and indeed wiU shoot out into very 
' sinfjplar excrescences, Quakerisms and what not, in the coming 
‘ years. Nay already we have Anabaptists, Browni'sts, Sectaries 
' and Schismatics springing up very rife: already there is a Paul 
‘ Best, bronght before tlie House of Commons for Socinianism; 
' nay we hear of another distracted individual who seemed to 
' maintain, in confidential argument, that " God was mere Rea- 
‘ son.''t Thei'e is like to be need of garden-shears, at this rate! 

' The devout House of Commons, viewing these things with a 
' horror inconceivable in our loose days, knows not well what to 
' do, Loudon City cries, '.jApply tlie shears !”—the Army answers, 

‘ " Apply Qiem gently; cut ofT nothing tliat is sound!" The ques- 
' tion of garden-sheota, and how for you ore to apply them, is 
' really difficult;—the settling of,it will lead to very unexpected 
‘ results. London City knows with pain, that there are “ many 
‘ persons in the Army who have never yet token the Covenant 
‘ the Army begins to consider it dnlikely that certain of themi will 
‘ ever-take it!'— 

These things premised, we have only to remark farther, that 
the House of Commons, meanwliile, struck with devout hnn'or, 
has, with the world generally, spent Wednesday the 10th of March 
1646-7, OS a Day of Fasting and Humiliation for Blasphejnies and 
Heresies.^ Cromwell's Letter, somewhat remai'kabla for the grieved 
mind it indicates, was written n^^t day. Fairfax with the Army 
is at Safibon Walden ii^ Essex; there is an Order this ^ay* that 
ha is to quaiter where he sees best. There are many Officers 
about Town; soliciting payments, attending private businesses; 

' ■WWtlooke'. ■ Whitlooke, p. 248. 

’ Cummuns Journals, v. 110. 
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their tendency to Schism, to Anabaptistry and Heresy, or ut leayst 
to undue tolerance for all that, ig well known. This Fast-day, it 
would seem, is regarded as a kind of covert rebuke to them. Fast- 
day was Wednesday; this is Thursday evening; 


LETTER XLIII. 

For his Excellency Sir Thomas Fairfax, Omeral of the 
FarVmften£s Army, ‘at Saffron WaldenThese. 

Sir, ' Leildon, lltk March 1040.' 

Your Letters about your heBd-quartei-s, directed 
to the Houses,* came seasonably, and were to very good pur¬ 
pose. There want not, in all places, men who have so i^^uch 
malice against the Army as besots them: the late Petition, 
which suggested a dangerous design upon the Parliament in 
‘ youP coming to those quarters* doth sufficiently evidence the 
same ; but they got nothing by it, for the.Houses did assoil the 
Army from all suspicion, and have left you to quarter where you 
please.* ' 

Never were the spirits of men more embittered than now. 
Surely the Devil hath but a short time. Sir, it’s good the heai't 
be fixed against aU this. The naked'simplicity of Christ, with 
that wisdom He is pleased to give, and patience, will overcome 
all this. That God would keep your heart as He has done 
hitherto, is the prayer of 

Your Excellency’s most humble servant, 

Oliver Gromwikl. 


‘ P.S.’^ I desire my most humble service may be presented 
to my Lady.—Adjutant ^len desires Colonel Baxter, sometime 
Governor of Reading, may he remembered. I humbly desire 

' CommoM JournaU, v. 110,11th March 1648 (Letter la deted SaflVon Wal- 
den, eth March). 

* SaOToii Waldeo, in the Eaatem AeBociation: * iVot to quarter in the 
Eaa tem AseociatlDD,’ had the Lorde, through Manchester their Speaker, lately 
written (Commona JournRlay t^ra); but without effoot, 

® Commona Joumuti, v. llff, Hth March 1046. 

^ Written across on titis mar^a^ according to custoixif 
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Colonel Overton may not be out of your remembrance! He- ie 

a deserving' mar., and presents his humble services to you.- 

Upon the Fast-day, divers soldiers were raised (as I heard), both 
horse and foot, near SOO in Covent Garden, To prevent us soldiers 
fitjm cutting the Presbyterians’ throats! These are fine tricks 
to mock God -with.* 

This flagrant insult to ' us soldiers,' in Covent Garden and 
doubtless else'trhere, as if the zealous Presbyterian Preacher 'were 
not safe from violence in bewailing Schism,—is very significant. 
The Lieutenant-General himself might have seen as well as ' heard' 
it,—for he lived hard by, in Drury Lane I think; but was of 
course at his oivn Church, bewailing Schism too, though not in ^o 
Btrait-laced a manner.— 

Oliver's Sister Anna, Mrs. Sewster, of Wistow, Huntingdonshire, 
had died in these months, 1st November 1646.^ Among her little 
girls is one, Bobina, for whom there is a distinguished Scotch 
Husband in store, far off as yet, an ' Ensign in the French Army’ 
as yet, WllUam Lockhart by name; of whom we may hear more. 

This Letter lies contiguous to Letter XXXIV. in the Sloane 
Volume: Letter XXXIV. is sealed conspicuously with red wax; 
this Letter, as is fit, with black. The Cromwell crest, ' lion witli 
ring on his fore-gomb,'—the some big seal,—is on both. 


LETTER XLIV. 

Commons Journals, I7th March lB4e: ‘ Ordered, That the Cora- 
' mittee of the Army do write unto the General, and acquaint him 
‘ that this House takes notice of his cars in ordering that none of 
' the Forces under his Command should quarter nearer than Five- 
' and-twenty Miles of this City: That notwithstanding his care and 
* directions therein, the House is informed that some ofhis Forces 
' are quartered much nearer than that; and To desire him to take 
■ course that his former Orders, touc&ng the quarterhig of his 
' Forces no nearer than Twenty-five Miles, may be observ^.' 

* Sloans iiss. in9, bl. 62. 

' See antea, p. 16; and Nobis, I, 89, 
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To Ma Excellency Sir Thofiruu Fairfax, General of the Parlia- 
^ mentis Ahny: These. 

3iR^ ' London,' 19tb Maroli 1840. 

This enclosed Order 1 received; but, I suppose, 
Letters fi'om the Committee of the Army to tl^ effect of this are 
coma to your hands before this time. I think it were very good 
that the distance of Twenty-five Miles be very stiictly observed j 
and they ai-e to blame that have exceeded the distance, contrary 
to your former appointment. This Letter I received this evening 
from Sir William Mossam,' a Member of the House of Commons; 
which I thought fit to send you; his House being much within 
that distance of Twenty-five Miles of London. I have sent the 
Officers down, as many as I could well light of. 

Not having more at present, I rest. 

Your Excellency’s most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

The troubles of the Parliament and Army ore just beginning. 
The order for quartering bqyond twenty-five miles from Loudon, 
and many ojther ‘ orders' were sadly violated in the coui'se of this 
season. ‘ Sir W. Maasam’s House,' ‘ Otes in Essex,’ is a place 
known to us since the beginning of these Letters. 

The Officers ought really to go down to their quarters in the 
Eastern Counties; Oliver has sent them OS', as many of them as 
he ' could well light of.’ 

The Presbyterian System is now fast getting into action: on 
the 20th of May 1647, the Synod of London, with due Prolocutor 
or Moderator, met in St. Paul’s.^ In Lancashire too the System is 
fairly on foot; but I think in other English Counties it was some¬ 
what lazy to move, and nevef come rightly into action, owing to 
impedinxents.—Poor old Laud is condemned of treason, and be¬ 
headed, years ago; the Sc&ts, after Marston Fight, pressing heavy 
on him; Prynne too being very ungrateful. That ‘ performance’ 
of the Service to the Hyperborean popplations in so exquisite a 
way, has cost the Artist dear I He died very gently; his last scene 
much the best, for himself and for .us. The two Hothams also, and 
other traitors, have died. _ 

I Muhaju. * Sloans use. 1619, fob 74 

' Busbwurtb, rl. 4B9; Wbitlooks (p, 2191 dates wrong. 
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ARMY MANIFESTO. 

> . 

Odr next entirely authentic Letter is at six montha distance: a 
hiatus not unfrequent in this Series; but here most especially to 
be regretted; such a crisis in the afiaii-s of Oliver and of England 
ti-anaacting itself in the interim. The Quarrel between City and 
Army, which we here see begun; the split of the ParUament into 
^o (learly hostile Parties of Presbyterians and Independents, 
i-epinaented by City and Army; the deadly wi-estle of these two 
Parties, with victory to the latter, and the former flung on its back, 
and its ' Eleven Members' sent beyond Seas: all this transacts 
itself in the interim, without autograph note or indisputably au¬ 
thentic utterance of Oliver’s to elucidate it for us. We part with 
him labouring to get the Officers sent down to Saffron Walden; 
sorrowful on the Spiing Fast-day in Covent Garden: we find him 
again at Putney in Autumn; the insulted Party now dominant, 
and he the most important man an it. One Paper which 1 find 
among the many published on that occasion, and judge pretty Con¬ 
fidently, by internal evidence, to be of his writing, is here intro¬ 
duced ; and there is no other that I know of. 

How this Quarrel between City and Army, no agreement with 
the King being for the present po'ssible, went on waxing; develop¬ 
ing itself more and more visibly into a Quarrel between Presbyte-. 
rianism and Independency; attracting to the respective sides of it 
the tw« great Parties in Parliament and in England generally; all 
this the reader must endeavour to imagine for himself,—very dimly, 
os matters yet stand. In books, in Narratives old or new, he will 
find little satisfaction in regai-d to it. Tl^e old Narratives, written 
all by baffled enemies of Cromwell,^ are full of mere blind rage, 
distraction and darkness;. the new Narratives, believing only in 
' Machiavelism,' Ac., disfigure the matter still more. Common 
History, old and new, represents Cnomwell as having underhand, 
—in a most skilfhl and indeed prophetic manner,—fomented or 
originated all this commotion of the elements; steered his way 
through it by ' hjp'oorisy,' by ' master-strokes of duplicity,' and 
Huefi like. As is the habit hi^erto of History. 

' The fact is,' says a Manuscript already cited from, ' poor His- 
' toiy, contem 2 )DraneouB and subsequent, has treated this matter 
‘ in a very sad way.* Mistalms', misdates; exaggerations, unveraf 

' HoIIas’s Memolnii Waller s Vindication of his Charaoter; Clament Wal¬ 
ker's History of ludapendcnoy, ko. ko. 
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*. cities, distiTictionB; all manner of misseeings and misnotiligs in 
‘ regard to it, abound. How many grave biatorical statementa still 
' circulate in the world, accredited by Bishop Burnet and the like, 

' which on examination y oA will find, melt away .into after-dinner 
‘ rumours,—gathered from ancient red-nosed PresbJ^erian gentle- 
‘ men, Harbottle Grimston and Company, sitting over claret under 
' a Blessed Bestoration, and talking to the loosely recipient Bishop 
' in a very loose way! Statementa generally with some grain of 
‘ harmless truth, misinterpreted by those red-nosed honourable 
' persona; frothed up into huge bulk by the loquacious Bishop 
‘above mentioned, and so set floating,on Time’s Stream. Not 
‘ very lovely trf us, they, nor the red-noses they proceeded from! 
‘ I do not cite them here; I have examined most of them; found 
' not one of them fairly believable;—wondered to see how already 
‘ in one generation, earnest Puritanism being hung on the gallows 
* or thrown out in St. Margaret's Churchyard, the whole History of 
‘ it had grown mythieal, and men were ready to swallow all manner 
' of nonsense concerning it. Ask for dates, ask for proofs: Who 
' saw it, heal'd it; when was it, where? A misdate, of itself, will 
' do much. So accurate a man as Mr. Godurin, generally very accu- 
' rate in such matters, makes " a master-stroke 1)f duphcity" nxerely 
‘ by mistake of dating the thing when Oliver did say it, was a 
' credible truth, and no master-stroke or stroke of any kind I 

‘“Master-strokes of duplicity;’’ "false protestations;’’ " fo- 
' menting of the Army discontents;’’ alas, alas ! It was not Crom- 
' well that raised these discontents; not he, but the elemental 
' Powera! Neither was it, I think, “ by master-strokes of duphcity" 

' that Cromwell steered himself victoriously across such a devour- 
‘^ing chaos; no, but by continuances of noble manful timplioity, I 
‘ rather think,—by meaning one thing before God, and meaning 
‘ the same before men, not as a weak but as a strong man does. 
‘ By conscientious resolution; by sagacity, and silent warineea and 
‘ promptitude; by rehgious valour and veracity,—which, however it 
' may fare with/oa;«j, are really, after all, the grand source of cleor- 
' ness for a nan in this world !’-^We here close our Manuscript. 

Modem readers ought to beUeve that there was a real impulse 
of heavenly Faith at work in this Controversy; that on both sides, 
more especially on the Army's sidd, here lay the central element of 
all; modifying all other elements and passions;—that this Con¬ 
troversy was, in several respects, very dififerent from the common 
wrestling of Greek with Greek for what are called ‘ Political ob¬ 
jects I’—-Modern readers, mindfiil of the French Bevolntion, will 
perhaps compare those Preebj^rian's and Independents to the 
' Godwin, ii. SOO,—citing Walker, p. 31 (ibould be p, 83). 
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Giroifde ail'd' the Mountain. And there is an analogy; yet with 
differences. With a great difference in the situations; with the 
difference, too, between EiigUehmen and Frenchmen, which is 
always considerable; and then with tl£e difference between believ¬ 
ers in Jesus 6hrist and believers in Jean Jacgues, which is still 
more considerable I 

' A few dates, and chief summits of events, are all that can be 
indicated here, to make our ' Manifesto' legible. 

From the beginnings of this year 1847 and earlier, there had 
often been question* as to what should be done with the Army. 
The expense of such an Army, between twenty and thirty thousand 
men, was great; the need of it, Royalism being now subdued, 
seemed small; besides it Avas known tliot there were many in it 
who ' had never taken the Covenant,' and were never likely to take 
it. This latter point, at a time when Heresy seemed rising like 
a hydra,* and tlie Spiritualism of England ivas developing itself in 
really strange ways, became very important too,—^became gradually 
most of all impoi*tant, and the soul of the whole Controversy. 

Early in March, after much debating, it had been got settled 
that there should Ife Twelve-thousand- men employed in Ireland,* 
which was now in sad need of soldiers. The rest were, in some 
good way, to bo disbonded. The ‘ way,' however, and whether it 
might really be a good way, gave rise to considerations.—Without 
entering into a sea of troubles, we may state here in general that 
the things this Army demanded were strictly their just right: Ar¬ 
rears of pay, ‘ three-ond-forty weeks' of hard-earned pay; indemnity 
for acts done in War; and clear discharge according to contract, 
not service in Ireland except under known Commanders and con¬ 
ditions,—' our old Commanders,' for example. It is also apparent 
that the Presbyterian party in Parliament, the leaders of whom 
were, several of them. Colonels of the Old Model, did not love this 
victorious Army; that indeed they disliked and grew to hate it, 
useful as it had been to them. Denzil Holies, Sir William Waller, 
Harley, Stapleton, these men, all strong for Presbyterianism, were 
old unsuccessful Colonels or Oenerals under Essex; and. for veiy 
obvious reasons looked askance on this Army, and wished to be. 
So sbon as possible, rid of it. The first rumour of a demur or desire 
on the part of the Army, rumour of some Petition to Fairfax by bis 
'Officers as to the ' wny' of their disbanding, was by these Old-Mili¬ 
tary Parliament men veiy angrily repressed; nay, m a moment of 
fervour, they proceeded to decree that whoever had, or might have, 

' 9ee Edwards's Oangnna (Loniloa, 1919) for many fUrlo’u dstails of it. 

• 8th klarob, CSontmatu JoiirMls, r. 107. -. 



ABMT MAMII'ESTO. 




1647.] 

a hand in promoting such Petition in the Army was an ' Enemy to 
the State, and a Disturber of the Public Peace,’—and sent forth 
the same in a ‘ Declaration of the 30th of March,' which became 
very celebrated afterwards.* This unlucky ' Declaration,’ WaUer 
says, was due to Holies, who smuggled it one evening through a 
thin House. “ Enemies to the State, Disturbers of the Peace it 
was a Severe and too proud rebuke; felt to be unjust, and looked 
upon as ' a blot of ignominy;’ not to be forgotten, nor easily for¬ 
given, by the parties it was addressed to. So stood matters at the 
end of March. 

At the end of April they stand somewhat thus. Two Parlia¬ 
ment Deputations, Sir WUliam Waller at the head of them, have 
been at Saffron Walden, producing no agreement five dignitaries 
of the Army, ' Lieutenant-Qeneral Hammond, Colonel Hammond, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Pride,' and two others, have been summoned 
to the bar;* some subalterns given into custody; Ireton himself 
‘ ordered to be examined;’—and no ' satisfaction to the just de¬ 
sires of the Army;’ on the contruiy, the ‘ blot of ignominy' fixed 
deeper on it than before. We con conceive a universal soiTow 
and anger, and all manner of dim schemes and consultations going 
on at Soflron Walden and the other. Army-quarters, in those days. 
Here is a scene from Whitlocke, worth looking at, which takes 
place in the Honourable House itself; date 30th April 1847 

' Debate upon the Petition and Vindication of the Army, Mgj or- 
‘ General Skippon, in the House, produced a Letter presented to 
' him the day before by some Troopers, in behalf of Eight Regi- 
' ments of the Army of Horse, Wherein they expressed some 
‘ reasons. Why they could not engage in the 'service of Ireland 
‘ under the present Conduct,' under the proposed Commaudership, 
by Skippon and Massey; ' and complained. Of the many scandals 
‘ and false suggestions which were Of late raised against the Army 
' and their proceedings; That they wep taken as enemies; That 
‘ they saw designs upon them, and upon many of the Godly Party 
' in the Kingdom; That they could ndt engage for Ireland till 
' they were satisfied in their expectations, and their just desires 
‘ granted.—^Three Troopers, Edward Sexby, William Allen, Thomas 
' Sheppard, who brought this Letter, were examined in the House, 
' touching the drawing and subscribing of it; and. Whether their 
' Officers were engaged in it or notf They affirmed. That it was 
' drown up at a Rendezvous of several of those Eight Regiments; 

■ Waller, pp. 42-33. 

* Commons Journals, v. 129 (29tb Marah 1647). 

* Wbltlooke, p. 249; Commons Journals tn dit; and a {filler aocoont in 
Rushworth, vi. 474. Tho * Letter,’ Iznmsdlatoly refsrreii to. Is in Cary’s J/s- 
wtariaiM (Selections from tba rannur use. ; London, 1342), i. 201. 



PABT III. BeTWE£t) tHS’Omi WABS. [lUJane 

' and afterwarda at aeTeral meetiuga by Agents or Agitators, for 
' each Regiment; aind that few of their Officers knew or took no 
‘ ties of it., 

‘ Those Troopers being demande'di^Whether they had not been 

• OavaUera ?—it was attested by Skippon, that they had constantly 
‘ served the Parliament, and some of them from the beginning of 
tthe Wscr. Being asked concerning the meaning of some espres- 

• sions the Petition,' especisUy concerning " certain men aiming 
■t a S^Ttignty '’—' they answered, That the Letter being a joint 
' ant of those Regiments, they could not give a punctual answer, 
' being only Agents; but if they might have the queries in writing, 
‘ they would send or carry them to those Regiments, and return 

• their own and their answers.—They were ordered to attend the 
' House upop Bun^mons.' 

Three sturdy fellows, fit for management of business ; let the 
reader note them. They are ‘ Agents’ to the Army: a class of 
functionaries called likewi^d ‘Adjiitators’ and misspelt 'Agitators;' 
elected by the common men of the Army, to keep the ranks in 
unison withithe Officers'in the present crisis of their affairs. 
This is their.' first cHstinct appearance in the eye of History; in 
which, during these, months, they play a great part. Evidently 
the settlement willi the Artny will be a harder task than #b8 
supposed. - ' , 

During these same fnonthd some'languid negotiation with the 
King is going bn; Scots Commissioners come up to help in treat¬ 
ing with him; but as'he will not hear of Coi^nant or Presbytery, 
there can no result follow. It was *an ugly aggravation of the 
blot of ignominy which the ^nny smarts under,—the report raised 
against it. That soma of the Leaders had said,, " If the King would 
Come to them, they would put the crown on his head again,"— 
Cromwell, from his place in Parliament, earnestly watches these 
occurrences; waits what tjie great‘birth of Providence’in them 
may be;—‘ conies himself with much wariness;’ is more and mdi-e 
looked up to by the Inde'pendent Party, for his intefiest with thd 
Soldiers. One day, noticing the 'high corriages' of Holies and 
ConlJjBJiy, he whispeih Edmund Lddlow who sat by him, “ These 
men will never'leave till the Army pull them out by the ears !"• 
HeVes and Company, who at present rule in Pai'liament, pass a 
New Militia Ordinance for London; put the Armed Force of 
London Into hands more etiictly Presbyterian.^ Theire have been 
two London Petitions against the Army, and two London Peti- 

' Imdlow, 1,189 ; BBS Wbitlooke, p, 252. 

^ 4tl) May 1847, Commons Journals, v. 180;—‘Tbirty-ono Forsoni/ Uietr 
Domos given. ' 
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tiona covertly in favour of it; the Managers of the latter, we ob¬ 
serve, have been put ih prison. 

May 9th'. A new Eind more promising Deputation, Cromwell 
at the head of it., ' Cromwdll, Ireton, Fleetwood, Skippon,’ proceed 
again to Soilron Walden; investigate thp claims and grievances of 
the Army engage, as they had authority to do, that real justice 
shall be done them; and in a fortnight return vith what seems an 
agreement and settlement; for which Lieutenant-Genei^ .Crom¬ 
well receives the thanks of the Houge.^ The House vot^ what 
it conceives to be justice, ‘ eight weeks of pay' in ready money, 
bonds for the rest,—and so forth. Congratulations hereupon; a 
Committee of Lords and Commons are ordered to go down to Saf¬ 
fron Walden, to lee the Army disbanded. . 

May 29th. On arriving at Saffron Walden, they find that their 
notions of what is justice, and the Army’s notions, differ widely. 
“ Eight weeks gf pay,” say the Army; ‘i we want nearer eight times 
eight!” Disturbances in several of the quarters;—at Oxford the 
men seize the disbanding-money as part^of payment, apd will not 
disband till they get the whole.. A meeting of Adjutators, by 
authority of Fairfax, convenes at Buiy St.Fdmund’s,—a regular 
FarUameut of soldiers, ‘ each, common man'paying fourpence to 
megt the expenseit is agreed that ^e Army’s 'quarters shall be 
' contracted,’ brought closer together; that on Friday next, 4th of 
June, there shall be a Beu^^zvous, or General Assembly of all 
tile Soldiers, there to decide on ^hat they will do.^ 

June 4:th and ith.^ The Newmarket Bendezvous, * on Eentford 
Heath,’ a Uttle east of Newmu'ket, is held; a kind of Covenant is 
entered into, and other important things'are done:—^but elsewhere 
in the interim a. thing still more important had been done. On 
Wednesday June 2d, Comet Joyce,—once a London tailor they 
say, evidently a very handy active man,—he, and Five-hundred 
common troopers, a volunteer Party, not expressly commanded 
by onyboi^, but doing what they know the whole Army wishes 
to be done, sally out of Oxford, where things are still somewhat 
disturbed; proceed to Holmby House; and, after two days of talk¬ 
ing, bring ‘ the King’s Person’ pff with them. To the horror' and 
despair of the Parliament Commissioners in attendance there; 
but clearly to the satisfaction of his Majesty,—who hopes, in this 
new shuffle-and-deol, some good card will turn up for him; hopes, 
with some ground, ' the Presbyterians and Independents may now 
be got to extirpate one another.’ His Majesty rides willingly; 

' Letters ftem them, to Appendix, No. 9. 

■ May 21st, Cemmons Journals, v, 191. 

> Rushworth, pp. 496JI10. 
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the Parliameat Commissianers accompany, wringing their handa. 
—^to Hinchinbrbok, that same Friday night j where Colonel Mon¬ 
tague receives them with.aU hospitEility, entertains them for two 
days. Colonel Whalley ivith a sti-ong party, deputed by Fairfaa, 
had met his Mtyesty; offered to deliver him from Joyce, back to 
Holmby and the Parliament; buf his Majesty positively declined. 
—Captain Titus, guasi Tighthose, very well known afterwards, 
arrives at St. Stephen’s with the news; has 601. voted him ‘ to 
buy a horse,’ for his great service; and fills all men with terror 
and amazement. The Honourable Houses agree to ' sit on the 
Lord’s day;’ have Stephen Marshall to pray for them; never were 
in such a pUght before. The Controversy, at this point, has .risen 
from Econoinical,into Political: Army Parliament in the Eastern 
Counties, against Civil Parliament in Westminster; and, ‘How 
the Nation shall be settled’ between them; whether its gi-owth 
shall be in the forest-tree. fashion, or in the cligt Dutch-dragon 
fashion ?— , . - 

Monday, June 7th. Officers in the House are ordered forth¬ 
with to go down to their regiments. Cromwell, without order, 
not Without .danger -of detention, say some,—has already gone: 
this same day,' General Fairfax, Lieutenant-General CromweU and 
the chief men of the Army,’ have an interview with the King,' at 
Childeriey House between £[untingdoa and Cambridge :’ his Ma¬ 
jesty will not go back to Hahnby; much prefers ‘ the air’ of these 
parts, the air of Neivmarket for instance; and will continue with 
the Aimy.l Parliament Commissioners, witj|(new Votes of ParUa- ■ 
ment, are coming down; the Army must have a new Rendezvous, 
to meet them. New Rendezvous at Royston, more properly on 
Triploe Heath near Cambridge, is appointed for Thursday; and 
inihe interim a ‘ Day of Fasting pid Humiliation’ is held by all 
th^Boldiers,—a real Day Of Prayer (very inconceivable in these 
days). For God’s enlightenment as to what should now be done. 

Here is Whitlocke’s account of the celebrated !|^ndezvons 
itself,—somewhat abridged from Rushworth, and dim enough; 
wherein, however, by good eyes a strange old Historical Scene 
maybe discerned. The new Votes of Parliament do not appear 
StiU to meet ‘the just desires' of the Army; meanwhile, let all 
things be done decently and in order. 

‘ The General had ordered a Rendezvous at Royston;’ properly 
on Triploe Heath, as we said; on Thursday 10th June 1647: the 
Force assembled was about Twenty-one ^ousond men, the re- 
morkablest Army that ever wora steel in this world. ‘ The Ge- 
■ nerol and the Commissioners.rode to each Regiment, They 
' Bushworth, Vi, 540. 
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‘ first acquainted the General's Begimsnt with the Votes of the 
* Parliament; and Skippon,' one of the Commissioners, ' spoke to 
‘ them to persuade a conapliance. An OfScer of the Hegiment 
' made answer, That the Begiment did desire that their answer 
‘ might be returned aft»r perus^ of the Votes by some select Offi- 
' cers and Agitators, whom the Begiment had chosen; and said, 

‘ This was the motion of the Begiment. 

' He desired the General and Commissioners to give him leave 
' to ask the whole Begiment if this was their answer. Leave being 
' given, they cried, " All.” Then he put the question. If any man 
‘ were of a contrary opinion he should say. No;—and not one man 
' gave his " No."—The Agitators in behalf of the soldierB pressed 
' to have the question put at once. Whether the Begiment did 
' acquiesce and were satisfied with the Vqtes?’ The Agitators 
knew well what the answer would have been But in regard the 
' other way was more orderly, and they might after perusal pro- 
' ceed more deliberately, that question was laid aside. 

' The like was done in the other Begimenta; and all were very 
‘ unanimous; and always after the Commissioners had done read- 
‘ ing the Votes, and speaking to eaijh ]^egiiifent, and had received 
' their answer, all of them cried out, " Justice, Juslice!”’-^not a 
very musical sound to the Cofnmissioners. 

' A Petition was delivered in thb field to the General, in the 
' name of "many well-affected people'in Essex;” desiring, That 
‘ the Army might not be disbt^dedj in regard the Commonwealth 
' had many enAtniesfwho watched for such an occasion to destroy 
' the good people.’* ■ S 

Such, and still dimmer, is the jotting of dull authentic. Bul- 
strode,—drowning in official oil, and somnolent natural pedantiy 
and fat, one of the remarkablest scenes our History ever had: An 
Armed Parliament, e^tra-official, yet not without a kind of sacred- 
nesB, and an Oliver Cromwell at the head of it; demanding with 
one voic deep as ever spake in England, " Justice, Justice I” 
under the vault of Heaven. 

^hat same afternoon, the Army moved'on to St. Albans, nearer 
to London; anil from the Bendezvous itself, a joint Letter was 
despatched to tl^e Lord Mayor and Aldermen, which the reader is 
now at last to see. I judge it, pretty confidently, by evidence of 
style alone, to be of Cromwell's own writing. It diners totally in 
this respect from any other of those multitudinous Army-Papers;' 
which were understood, says Whitlocke, to be drawn up mostly 
by Ireton, ‘ who had a subtle working brain;’ or by Lambert, who 
also had got some tincture of Lnw and other learning, and did 
■ WkiOaoke, p. 266 . 
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not want for brain. They are very able Papers, though now very 
dull ones. This is in a for different style; in Oliver's worst style; 
his style when he writes in haste,—and not in haste of the pen 
merely, for that seems always to have'been a most rapid business 
with him; but in haste before the'matter had matured itself for 
him, and the real kernels of it got parted from the husks. A style 
of composition like the structure of a block of oak-root,—as tor¬ 
tuous, unwedgeable, and as strong I Bead attentively, this Letter 
can be understood, can be believed: the tone of it, the ' voice' of 
it, reminds us of what Sir Philip Warwick heai’d; the voice of a 
man risen justly into a kind of chaunt,—yery dangerous for tile 
City of Loudon at present 


To the Bight Honmraile the Lfxrd Mayor, Aldermen, and 
Common. Council ^the Gity oj'London: These. 

Eoyston, 10th June 1647. 

) * 

Rioht Honoubable ano Worthy Friends, 

• Having',, by bur. Letters and other Addresses 
presented by our General to thA Honourable House of Commons, 
endeavoured to give safisfaction of the clearness of our just 
Demands;^and ‘Having’‘also, in Papers published by us, re¬ 
monstrated .the grounds bf qur proceedings in prosecution thereof; 
—all of which being published, in pfint, we are cOlilident ‘ they’' 
have conie to'yoni*' hands,' anq received at least a charitable con¬ 
struction |rdm'you. * 

. Tte aum pf^all these’ our Desires as Soldiers is no other than 
this: .l^E^sfdctioti;to our undoubted Claims as Soldiers; and 
reparation: upon those who have, to the utmost, improved all 
opportunitii^ and 'advantages, by false suggestions, n^epresen- 
tations and otherwise, for the destruction of this Army witji a 
perpetual blot of ignominy upon it. Which ‘ injury’ we should 
not* value, if it singly concerned our own particular ‘ persons;’ 
being ready to deny ohrselves in this, as we haVe done in other 
cases, for the Kingdom’s'good: but under this pretence, we find, 
4J0 less is jpyolved ^han the overthrow of the privileges both of 
Parliament and People;—and that rather than they' shall fail 
in their designs, or we receive what in the eyes of all good men 

' The PreabytoriBii leaden in Parliament, Helles, Stapleton, Harley, Wal¬ 
ler, bo. 
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is 'uur’just rij'lit, the Kingdom is endeavoured to bfe engaged 
in a new War. ‘ In a new War,’ and this singly by those who, 
when the truth of these tj^ings shall be made to appear, will be 
found to be the authors of those ‘ said’ evils that are feared;— 
and who have no other way to protect themselves from question 
and punishment but by putting the Kingdom into blood, under 
the pretence of their honour of and their love to the Parliament. 
As if that were dearer to them than to us; or as if they had 
given greater proof of their faithfulness to it than we. 

But we perceive that,' under thesa^veils and pretences, they 
seek to interest in their design the City of London:—as if that 
City ought to make good, their miscarriages, and should prefer a 
few self-seeking men before the welfare of the Public. And 
indeed we have found these men so ’active to accomplish their 
designs, and to have such apt instruments for their turn in that 
City, that we have cause to su^pgct tthey may engage many 
therein upon mistakes,—which are easily swallowed, in times of 
such prejudice against them*; fhat'have given (we may speak 
it without vanity) the most pu^ilo testimony of their good affec¬ 
tions to the Public, and to that,City.in particular! 

‘As’ for the thing we insist, upon at. K^'lishmen,— and 
surely our being Soldiers hath not'stript -us'■of that interest, 
although our malicious enemies Would, have it .sjjj-Trwe desire a 
Settlement of the Peace of thb Kingdom and of jihe Liberties of 
the Subject, a'ccording to the Votes and Deelaratipns .pf Pai’lia- 
ment, which, before we took arms, were, by ’the Farliaipent, used 
as arguments and inducements to invite uS' aha divers of our 
dear friends out; some of whom have lost, their liVe's in this 
War. Which being now, by God’s blessing, finished,—we think 
we have as much right to demand, and desire to see, a' happy 
Settlement, as we hav% to, our money and ‘ to’ the other common 
interest of Soldier^ which we have insisted upon. We find also 
the ingenuous and honest People, in almost all parts of the King¬ 
dom where we come, full of the sense of ruin and misery if tJf O 
Army should be disbanded before the Pedce of the Kingdom, 
and those other things before mentioned, haveu full and perfect 
Settlement, 

• ObKque for ‘ us.' * 
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We hwa said before, and profess it now, We desire no al¬ 
teration of the Civil Grovemmeut. As little do we desire to 
interrupt, or in the least to intermeddle with, the settlings of the 
Presbyterial Government. Nor did we seek to open a way for 
licentious liberty, under pretence of obtaininfj ease for tender 
consciences. We profess, as ever in these thing's. When once 
the State has made a Settlement, we have nothing to say but to 
submit or suffer. Only we could wish that every good citizen, 
and eveiy man who walks peaceably in a blameless conversation, 
and is beneficial to the Commonwealth, might have liberty and 
encouragement; this being according to the true policy of all 
States, and even to justice itself. 

These in brief are our iDesii-es, and the things for which we 
stand; beyond which we shall not go. And for the obtaining 
of these things, w^ are drawing near your Cityj*—professing 
sincerely from our hearts, ‘ That’ we intend not evil towards 
you ; declaring, with all confidence and assurance, That if you 
appear not against us in these our just desires, to assist that 
wicked Party which would embroil us and the Kingidom, neither 
we n(jr om- Soldiers shall give you the least offence. We come 
not to do any act to prejudice the being of Parliaments, or to 
the hurt of this ‘ Parliament’ in order to the present Settlement 
. of the Kingdom. We seek the good of all. And we shall wait 
here, or remove to a farther distance to abide there, if once we 
be assured that a speedy Settlement of things is in hand,—until 
it be accomplished. Which done, we shall be most ready, either 
all of us, or so many of the Army as the Parliament shall think 
fit,—to disband,'or to go for Ireland. 

And although you may suppose that a rich City may seem 
an enticing bait to poor hungry Soldiers to venture far to gain 
the wealth thereof,—yet, if not provoked by you, Ve do profess, 
Rather than any suclrevilBhould fall out, the soldiers shall make 
t^eir way through our blood to effect it. And we can say this 
for most of them, for your better assurance. That they eo little 
value their pay, in comparison of higher concernments to a Public 
Good, that rather than they will be unrighted in the matter of 
• Tllitii ths romarksbls point I 
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their honesty and integrity (which hath suffered by the Men 
they aim at and desire justice upon), or want the settlement of 
the Kingdom’s Peace, and,their 'own’ and their fellow-subjects’ 
Liberties,—they will lose all. Which may be a strong assui-ance 
to you that it’s not your wealth they seek, but the things tend¬ 
ing in common to your and their welfare. That they may attain 
‘ these,’ you shall do like Fellow-Subjecta and Brethren if you 
solicit the Parliament for them, on their behalf. 

If after all this, you, or a considerable part of you, be se¬ 
duced to take up arms in opposition to, or hindrance of, these 
our just undertakings,—we hope we have, by this brotherly pre¬ 
monition, to the sincerity of which we call God to witness, freed 
ourselves from all that ruin which may befall that great and 
populous City; having thereby washed our hands thereof 

We rest, 

Your affectionate Friends to serve you, 
Thomas Fairfax. Henry Ireton. 

Oliver Cromwell. Eobbht Lilburn. 

Egbert Hammond. John Desborow. 

tfHoMAS Hammond. Thomas Eainsbobow. 

Hardress Waller. John Lambert. , 

Nathaniel Eich. Thomas Harrison.* 

Thomas Pride. 

This Letter was read next day in the Commons House,'—^not 
without emotion. Most respectful answer went from the Guild¬ 
hall, in three coaches with the due number of outriders.’ 

On June 18th, the Army, still at St. Albans, accuses of treasbn 
Eleven Members of the Commons House by name, as chief au¬ 
thors of all these troubles; whom the Honourable House is respect¬ 
fully required to put upon thefr Trial, and prevent from voting in 
the interim. These are the.famed Eleved-Members; Holies, Wal¬ 
ler, Stapleton, Massey are known to us; the whole List, for bene¬ 
fit of historical readers, we subjoin in aNi^.* They demurred; 

• Rushwortb, vi. 664. * Commoni Journals, t. 208. 

’ Denzil Hollos (Member for Dorchester), Sir Philip Stapleton (Borough- 
bridg^, Sir William Waller (Andover), Sir William I^ewis (Poterefield), Sir 
John Ciotworthy (Malden), Recorder (llynn (Westmlnater), Mr. Anthony Ni¬ 
chols (Bodmin); these Seven are old Members, Atim the beginning of the Par- 
Ifament (—the other Four are *reoruitem,’ elected siuos 1646 : Major-General 
Maasey (Wcotton Basaet), Colonel Walter Long (Ludgenhall), Colonel Edward 
Harley (Herefordshire), Sir John Maynard (Lwitwithlel). 
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\id(bdi:ew; ftgain retwned; in fine, had to ' aek leave to retire 
for six months,' on acgount of their health, we sul)pose. They re¬ 
tired swiftly in the end; to France; to deep concealment,—to the 
Tower otherwiB,e. * 

" The history of these six weeks, till they did retire and the 
Army had its way, we must reijueat the reader to imagine for him¬ 
self. Long able Papers, drawn by men of subtle brain and strong 
sincere heart: the Army retiring always to a safe distance when 
their Demands are agreed to; stmightway advancing if otherwise, 
—which rapidly produces an agreement. A most remarkable Ne¬ 
gotiation; conducted with a method, a gravity and decorous regu¬ 
larity beyond example in.such cases. The ' shops' of London were 
more than once ' shut;' tremor occupying all hearts:—but no harm 
was done. The Parliament regularly paid the Army; tile Army 
lay coiled round London and the Parhament, now advancing, now 
receding; saying in the most respectful emblematic way, “ Settle¬ 
ment with us and the -fiodly People, or !"—The King, still 

with the Army, and treated like a King, endeavoured to play his 
gams, ' in meetings at Woburn' and elsewhere; but the two Parties 
could not be brought to extirpate one anotlier for his benefit. 

Towards the end of July, matters seem as good as settled : the 
Holies ‘ Declaration,' tliat ‘ blot of ignominy,' being now expunged 
from the Journalsthe Eleven being out; and n^ at last, the 
New Militia Ordinance for London (Presbyterian Ordinance brought 
in by Holies on the 4th of May) being revoked, and matters in that 
quarter set on their old footing again. The two Parties in Parlia¬ 
ment seem pretty equal in numbers; the Presbyterian Party, shorn 
of its Eleven, is cowed down to the due pitch; and there is now 
prospect of fair treatment for all the Godly Interest, and such a 
Settlement with his Majesty as may be the best for that. Towards 
the end of July, however, Loudon City, torn by factions, but Pres¬ 
byterian by the great majority, rallies again in a very ejftraordinary 
way. Tsike these glimpses from contempoi'aneoUB Whitloeke ; and 
rouse them from their iat somnolency a little. 

Jv.lij2ith. Many yofing men and Apprentices of London c^e 
to the House in a moat rude and tumultuous manner; and pre¬ 
sented some particular Desires. Desu-es, That the Eleven may 
come bock; that the Presbyterian Militia Ordinance be not revoked, 
—that the Revocation of it be revoked. Desire, in short, That 
there be no peace made with Sectaries, but that the London Mi¬ 
litia may have a foii; chance to fight them!—Drowsy Whitloeke 
continues; almost as jf he were in Paris in the eighteenth century: 

* Asterisks stfil in die place of it, Commons Jauinals, 29tk March 1647. 
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' The Apprentices, and many other rude boys and mean fellows 
' among them, came into the House of Commons; and kept the 
‘ Door open and their hate on ; and called out as they stood, 

‘ " Vote, Vote 1” and in thft arrogant posture, sto^d till the votes 
‘ passed in -that way, Tt repeal the Ordinance for change of the 
‘ Militia, to’ See. ' In the evening about seven o'clock, some of the 
' Common Council came down to the Housebut finding the Par¬ 
liament and Speaker oh-eady had been forced, they, asMe Com¬ 
mon-Council men, ordered their Apprentices to go home again, 
the work they had set them upon being now flnisbed.i This dis¬ 
astrous scene fell out ou Monday 26th July 1647 : the Houses, on 
the morrow morning, without farther sitting, adjourned till Friday 
next. 

On Friday next,-behold, tlie Two Speakers, ' with the 

Mace,' and many Members of both Houses, have withdrawn; and 
the Army, lately at Bedford, is on quick march towai'ds London! 
Alarming pause. ‘ About noon,’ however, the Remainders of the 
Two Houses, reinforced by the Eleven who reappear for the last 
time, procBod to elect new Speakers, ' get the City Mace ;’ order, 
above all, that there be a vigorous enUstment of forces under 
General Massey, General Poyntz, and others. ‘ St. James’s Fields’ 
were most busy all Saturday, all Monday; shops all ahut> drums 
beating in a|^ quarters; a most vigorous enlistment going om 
Presbyterianism will die with harness on its back. Alas, news 
come that the Army is at Qplnebrook, advancing towards Hounslow; 
news come that they have rendezvoused at Hounslow, and re¬ 
ceived the Speakers and fugitive Lords and Commons with shouts. 
Tuesday, 3d August 1647, was such a day as London and tho 
Guildhall never saw before or since I Southwark declares that it 
will not fight; sends to Fairfax for Peace and a ‘ sweet composure;’ 
comes to the Guildhall in great crowds petitioning for Peace ;—at 
which sigl^ General Poyntz, pressing through for orders about 
bis enUstnrents, loses his last drop of human patience; ' draws 
his swor^’ on the whining multitudes, ‘ slashes several persons, 
whereof Some died.’ The game is nearly up. Look into the old 
Guildhall on that old Tuesday night; the palpitation, tremulous 
expectation; wooden Gogynd Magog themselves almost sweating 
cold with terror : • 

' General Massey sent out scouts to Brentford: but Ten men 
‘ of the Army beat Thirty of his; and took a flag from a Party of 
‘ the City. The City Militia and Common Council sat late; and 
‘ a gi'eat number of people.attended at GuUjJhall. When a scout 
■ came in and brought news. That the Army made a holt; or other 
' * Whitlooko, p, 268, ' 
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‘ good intelligence,—they cry, “ One and all! ” But if the scouts 
‘ reported that the Army was advancing nearer them, then they 
' would Oiy as loud, " Treat, treat, treat I" So they spent most 
' part of the nmht. At last they .reserved to send the General on 
' humhle Letter, beseeohing him that thete might he a way of com- 
‘ poaure.' * 

On Friday morning, was ' a meeting at the Earl of Holland's 
House in Kensington' (the Holland House that yet stands), and 
prostrate submission by the Civic Autliorities and Parliamentary 
Bemainders; after which the Army mu'ched ‘ three deep by Hyde. 
Park’ into the heart of the City, ' with boughs of laurel in their 
hats—and it was all ended. Fair treatment for all the Honest 
Party: and the Spiritualism of England shall not be forced to 
grow in the Presbyterian fashion, however it may grow. Here is 
another entry.from somnolent Bulstrode. The Army soon changes 
its head-quarters to Putney;* one of its outer posts is Hampton 
Court, where his Majesty, obstinate still, but somewhat despondent 
now of getting the two Parties to extirpate one another, is lodged. 

Saturday, ‘ September IBtA After a Sermon in Putney Church, 

‘ the General, many great Officers, Field-Offlcers, inferior Offleera 
‘ and Adjutators, met in the Church; debated the Proposals of 
' the Asmy' towards a Settlement of this bleeding Nation; ' altered 
‘ some things in them;—and were very full of the Sermcin, which 
* bad been preached by Mr. Peters.’* 


LETTERS XLV.—LVIII. 

These Fourteen Letters, touching slightly on public affairs, with 
one or two glimpses into private, must carry us, withou^ commen¬ 
tary, in a very.dim way, across to the next stage in Ohver’s His- 
toty and England's : the Flight of the King from Hampton Court 
and the Army, soon followed by the actual breoking-out of the 
Second Civil War. • 

. LETTER XLV. 

'Williams, Archbishop of York,' hasty hot Welsh Williams,’— 
whom we once Baw,.^eveu years ago, as Bishop of Lincolhi getting 

', Wbttlooke, p, 2S& * 2,8th Auguih Buabworth, vlt 721. 

» WhitlookB, p. 272. 
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jostled in PalaDeyard, protesting thereupon, and straightway get¬ 
ting lodged in the Tower,*—is to concern us again for one moment. 
A man once very radiant to men, as obscure as he has now grown; 
a most high-riding far-shiniflg Solar Luminary in t^at epoch; ob¬ 
scure to no man in EngUnd for thirty years last past! A man of 
restless mercurial vivacity, of endless superficial dexterity and in¬ 
genuity, of next to no real wisdom;—very fit to have swift pro¬ 
motions and sudden ecUpses in a Stuart Court; not worthy of 
much memory otherwise. Of his rapid rises, culminations, mi¬ 
raculous faculties and destinies, to us aU useless, indifferent and 
extinct, let there be silence here,—reference to Bishop Racket and 
the Futile Ingenuities.® 

Archbishop Williams,—for he got delivered from the Tower at 
that time, and recovered favour, and was ' enthroned Archbishop 
at York’ wlule his Majesty was raising his War-standard there,— 
found, after a wliile, that there was little good to be got of his 
Archbishophood; that his best weapon would be, not the crosier, 
but the linstock and cannon-rammer, at present; he went to his 
Welsh estate of Aberconway, and 'procuring a Commission from 
his Majesty,'^ fortified Conjray Castle ‘ at his own expense,’ and 
invited the neighbouring gentry to lodge their plate and valuables 
there, as in a place of security. Good;—fur the space of a year or 
two. But now, some time ago in the death-throes of the late War, 
while North Wales was bestirring itself as in last-agony for his 
Majesty’s behoof,—^there came a certain Colonel Sir John Owen, 
of whom we shall hear again: he, this Owen, came before Castle 
Conway with large tumultuary force; demanded the same in his 
Majesty’s name, to be governed by him Sir John Owen, as essen¬ 
tial for his Majesty’s occasions at that time. High-sniffing, indig¬ 
nant refusal on the part of Williams; impetuous capture and 
forcible possession, on the part of Owen. Hot Williams, blown all 
to flame hereby, applied to Col. Mitton, the Parliamentary Colonel 
of those ports; said to him, “ Expel me this intolerable‘Owen; 
Owen outyl will hold this Castle for the Parliament and you,— 
his Majesty seems nearly done with fighting now." A thing diffi¬ 
cult to explain completely to the Royalist mind': Bishop Racket 
has his own ados with it; and in stupid Saundei-son^ and others, 
it is one loud howl, ■' Son'of the morning, how art thou fallen! ’’— 

Explained or not, ' my Lord of York’ does hold Conway Captle 
on those terms, at this date; is taking a certain charge of North 

■ Antea, p. 96. 

* Hackat’s Lifa of Arohblahop Williams (a oonslderabla Folio, Load. 1712); 
Philips’s Lifa of Williams (an Oatavo Abridgment of that); ko. 

, • History of Charles I. 
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Wales in his busy way; and has even been corresponding with 
Cromwell, on the subject. They had known one another in old 
years: Buckden, the Bishop of Lincoln's House, is in the neigh¬ 
bourhood of Huntingdon; where CrAnwell, it is understood, used 
occasionally to wait upon him; pleading for oppressed Lecturers 
and the Uke,—the Bishop having, from political or other biases, a 
kind of lenity for Puiitans. 

Crpmwell is very brief with him here; courteous as to an old 
neighbour rather in eclipse; but evidently wishing to have no 
unnecessary business with the Governor of Conway. We see he 
could on occasion jocosely claim ‘ kindred' with him, os himself a 
‘ Williams:' and that perhaps is the chief interest of this small 
Document, which the reader will now abundantly understand. 


For tie Right Honovrahle my Lord of York: Time. 

Mv Lord, ‘ Putney,' Ist September 1647. 

Your Advices will be seriously considered by 
us. We shall endeavour, to our utterjnost, so t» settle the affairs 
of North Wales as, to the best of our underetanding's, does most 
conduce to the public good thereof and of the whole. And that 
without private respect, or to the satisfaction of any humour,— 
which has been too much practised on the occasion of our 
Trbubles. , 

The Drover you mention will be secured, as rar as we are 
able, in his affairs, if he come to ask it. Your Kinsman shall be 
very welcome; I shall study to serve him for Kindred’s sake; 
among whom let not be forgotten. 

My Lord, 

’ Your cousin and servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

• 

My Lord of York stiU lived some year or two in Conufl^ Castle; 
saw Ms enemy Sir John’Owen in trouble enough; but died before 
long, —oMefly of broken heart for the fate of his Majesty, thinks 
Bishojp Haoket. A long farewell to him. 

, * Oentlemon’s Mogazina (1789), lix. S77> 

4 
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LETTEK XLVi; 

• 

The Marquis of Ormond, a man of distinguished integrity, 
patience, activity and talent, had done his utmost for the King in 
Ireland, so long as there remained any shadow of hope there. His 
last service, as we saw, was to venture secretly on a Peace with the 
Iiish Catholics,—Papists, men of the Massacro of 1841, men of 
many other massacres, falsities, mad blusterings'and confusions,— 
whom all parties considered as sanguinary Rebels, and regarded 
with abhorrence. Which Peace, we saw fartlier, Abbas O’Teague 
and others threatening to produce excommunication on it, the 
' Council of Kilkenny’ broke away from,—not in the handsomest 
manner. Ormond, in this Spring of 1347, finding himself reduced 
to ‘ seven barrels of gunpowder’ and other extremities, without 
prospect of help or trustworthy bargain on the Irish side,—agreed 
to surrender Dublin, and what else he had left, rather to the Par¬ 
liament tlian to the Rebels; his Majesty, from England, secretly 
and publicly advising that course. The Treaty was comjdeted: 

' Colonel Michael Jones,’ lately Governor of Chester, arrived with 
some PorUamentary Regiments, with certain Parliamentary Com¬ 
missioners, on the 7tb of June: 1 the surrender was duly effected,- 
and Ormond withdrew to England. 

A great English force had been anticipated; but the late 
quarrel with^e Army had rendered thg.t impossible. Jones, with 
such inadequate force as he had, made head against the Rebels; 
gained ‘ a great victory' over them on the 8th of August, at a place 
called Dungan HUl, not far from Trim ' the moat signed victory 
we had yet gained;’ for which there was thankfulness enough.— 
Four days before that Sermon by Hugh Peters, followed by the 
military conclave in Putney Church, Cromwell had addressed this . 
small Letter of Congratulation to Jonas, whom, by the tone of it, ‘ 
he does not seem to have as yet personally known : 

Fm- ihmHomurahh Colonel Jones, Governor of Ihiblin, and 

Commander-in-Chief of all the Forces in Leinster; These. 

SiR; ‘Putney,’14th September 1647. 

The mutual interest and agreement we have 
in I'hR same Caused give me occasion, as to-congratulate, so 

■ • Carte’s Ormond, L 603, 

■ Buehworth, vii. 779 ; Carte, K. 5. 

“ • Word nnoertain to the Copyist j eense not doabtftu. 
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' likewise' abundantly to rejoice in God’s gi-acious Dispensation 
unto ybu and by you. We have, both in Eng;land and Ireland, 
found the immediate presence and ^sistance of God, in guiding 
and succeeding bur endeavours hitherto; and therefore ought, 
as I doubt not both you and we desire, to ascribe the glories of 
all to Him, and to improve all we receive from Him unto Him 
altme. 

Though, it may be, for the present a cloud may lie over our 
actions to those who are not acquainted with the gi'ounds o^ 
them; yet we doubt not but God will clear our integrity, and 
innocency from any other ends we aim at but His glory and the 
Public Good. And as you are an instioiment herein, so we shall, 
as' becometh us, upon all occasions, give you your due honour. 
For, my own particular,—wherein I may have your commands 
to serve you, ybu shall find none more ready than he that sin¬ 
cerely desires to approve himself, 

Your afiTectidnate friend and humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


Mich/iel Jones is the name of this Colonel; there ore several 
Colonel Joneses; difficult to distinguish. One of thein> Colonel 
John Jones, Member for Merionethshire, and kno'wn too in Ire¬ 
land, become afterwards the Brother-in-law of Cromwell; and ended 
tragically as a Regicide in Ibbl. Colonel Michael gained other 
signal successes in Ireland; welcomed Ohver into it in 1649 ; and 
died there soon after of a fever. 

One of the remarkablest circumstances of this new Irish Cam¬ 
paign is, that Colonel Monk, George Monk, is again in it. He was 
taken prisoner, fresh fr-om Ireland, at Kantwich, three years ago. 
After lying three years in the Tower, seeing his Majesty's afl'oirs 
now desperate, ho has consented to take the Covenant, embark 
with the Parliament; and is now 'doing good service in Water. 

* Ms. ‘Valume of Letters in Triaity-CoUege Library, Dublia (marked; 
F. 8. IB), fol, 62. Autograph : docketed by Jones of whom the 

Vidume Oontnins other memorials. 
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LETTER XLVn, 

For his Excellency T^ir Thomas Fairfax ; These. 

Sir, PninBy, J8th Ontober 104T. 

The case concerning Captain Middleton hears* 
ill j inasmuch as it is delayed, upon'pretences, from coming to a 
trial. It is not, I humbly conceive, fit that it should stay any 
longer. The Soldiers complain thereof, and their witnesses have 
been examined. Captain Middleton, and some others for him, 
nave made stay thereof hitherto. 

I beseech your Excellency to give order it may be tried on 
Friday, or Saturday at farthest, if you please j and that so much 
may be signified to the Advocate. 

Sir, I pray excuse my not-attendance upon you. I feared 
‘ to’ miss the House a day, where it’s very necessary for me to 
be. I hope your Excellency will be at the Head-quarter tomor¬ 
row, where, if God be pleased, I shall wait upon you. 

I rest, 

YoiU" Excellency’s most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


Captain Middleton and his case have vanished completely out 
of the records; whether it was tried on Saturday, and how decided, 
will never now be known. Doubtless Fairfax * signified* somewhat 
to the Advocate about it, but let us not ask what. ■* The Advocate’ 
is called 'John Mills, Esquire, Judge-Advocate;’* whose military 
Law-labours have mostly become silent now. The former Advo¬ 
cate was Dr. Dorislaus; of whom also a word. Dr. Dorislaus, 
by birth Dutch; appointed JudgC-Advocate at the beginning of 
Essex’s campaignings; known afterwards on the King’s Trial; 
and finally, for that latter service, assassinated at the Hague, one 
evening, by certain highflying Royalist cut-throats, Scotch several 
of them. The Portraits represent him as a man of heavy, deep- 
wrinkled, elephantine countenance, pressed down, with the labours 
of life and law; the good ugly man here found his quietus. 

The business in. the House, ' where it’s necessary for me to be 
without miss of a sitting, is really important, or at least critical, in 

‘ Munds. • Sloans usa. 1619, fol. 80. * Spriggs, p. 328. 



PABT III. SBIWEEW THE cmt -yTAES. [22 Ost 

thsae OctplSer.'duys: Settlement of Army arreai's, duties and ar- 
Hn^einedte.; Xtiimaga and Pound^e; businees of the London 
ViolwCe hpon ^9 Parliament, (pardoned for the most port); busi- 
'ii'es»’of'^!Aeut9hanf^Oolonel John Lilbcim, now growing veiy noisy; 
-^b«y6'^ thin^; final Settlement with the King, if that by any 
tm^tfLO'd'could be-possible. .The Army-Parliament too still sits; 
1 .Qoiincili, of War'with its'Adjutators meeting frequently at Put- 
'hey.‘ In the IlouSe, and out of the House, Lieqtenant-G-enenil 
* Cromwell is busy enough'. 

This very day, ' Wednesday.. J3th October 1647,’ we find him 
deep in debate ‘ On ihi farther establishment of the Pr.esbyterial 
OoveiTimenV (for the law is still loose, the Platform except in Lon¬ 
don never fairly on foot); and Teller on no fewer than three divi¬ 
sions. First, Shall the Presbyterian Oovemment be limited to 
three years ? Cromwell answers Ysa, in a House of 73; is beaten 
by a majority of 3. Seeond, Shall there be a limit of time to it ? 
Cromwell again answers Yea; beats, this time, by a majority of 
14, in a House now of 74 (some individual having dropt in). Third, 
Shall the limit be seven years ? Cromwell answers Yea; and in a 
House still of 74 is beaten by S. It is finally got settled that the 
limit of time shall bo ‘ to the end of the next Session of Parlia- 
‘ ment after the end of this Present Session,’—^ v«ry vague Period, 

‘ this present session’ having itself already proved rather long! 
Note, too, this is not yet a Law; it is only a'Proposal to be made 
to the King, if his Majesty will concur, which seems doubtful. 
Debating enough!—Saturday last there was a call of the House, 
and great quantities of absent Members; ' agrotantes,’ fallen ill, a 
good many of them,—sickness being somewhat prevalent in those 
days of waiting upon Providence.* 


, LETTER XLVIII. 

‘For hu Excellency Sir Thomas FairfcCX, Omeral of the 
Parliamen'Ss Army: These' ; 

>.SlRj Putney, 22d October 1047. 

Hearing' the Garrison of Hull is most 
distracted in the*present government, and-that the most faith- 
fiil. and honest Officers have no disposition to serve there any 
longer under the present Governor; and that it is their earnest 

' Busbworth, vU. 84B, fen. - ’ Commons Journals, v. 829; lb. 332. 
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desires, with all the trusty and faithful inhabitants of the,Town, 
to have Colonel Overton sent to them to he yoi]r .Excellepcy’a 
Deputy over them,—I do^ humbly offer to your Excellency,. 
Whether it mig'ht not be convenient that Colonel' Oyertotr be 
speedily sent down; that so that Garrison may be settled in 
safe hands. And that your Excellency would' hr pleased, to 
send for Colonel Overton, and confer with him about it. That 
either the Eegiment ‘ now’ in the Town may he so regulated as 
your Excellency may be confident that, the Gan'ison may be 
secured by them; or otherwise it may be drawn out, and his 
own Eegiment in the Army be sent down thither with him.— 
But I conceive, if the Eegiment in Hull can be made service¬ 
able to your Excellency, and included in the Establishment, it 
will be better to continue it there, than to bury a Eegiment of 
your Army in the Gamson. 

Sir, the expedient will be very necessary, in regard of the 
present distractions here. This I thought fit to offer to ybur 
Excellency’s consideration. I shall humbly take leave to sub¬ 
scribe myself. 

Your Excellency’s 

Hiunble ‘ and faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.’* 

After Hotham's defection and execution, the Lord Ferdinondo 
Fairfax, who had valiantly defended the place, was appointed Go¬ 
vernor of Hull; which office had subsequently been conferred on 
the Generalissimo Sir Thomas, his Son; and was continued to 
him, on the readjustment of all Garrisons in the Spring of this 
same year.' Sir Thomas therefore was express Governor of Hull 
at this time. Who the Substitute or Deputy under him was, I do 
not know. Some Presbyterian man; unfit for the stringent times 
that had arrived, when no algebraic formula, but only direct vision 
of the relations of things would suffice a man. 

Colonel Overton was actually appointed Governor of Hull: 
there is a long Letter from the Hull people about Colonel Over¬ 
ton’s laying free billet upon them, a Complaint to Fairfax on the 

* Sloane HSS. 1519, fbl. 82 ;—Signature, and all after ' humble,’ is tom off. 
The Iietter ia net an autograph; it baji been dictated, apparently in great 
baste. 

* 13th March 1646-7 (Commozia Journal^ t. 111). 

VOL. I. R 
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subject, next year> He continued long in that capacity; zealously 
loyal to Cromwell and his cause,^ till the Protectorship' came on. 
His troubles afterwards, and confuSed destinies, may again con¬ 
cern us a little. 

This Letter is written only three weeks before the King took 
his flight from Hampton Court. One spark illuminating (very 
faintly) that huge dark world, big with such results, in’ the Army's 
quarters about Putney, and elsewhere 1 


LETTER XLIX. 

The immeasurable Negotiations with the King, ‘ Proposals of 
the Army,' ‘Proposals of the Adjutators of the Army,’ stUl occupy¬ 
ing tons of printed paper, the subject of intense debatings and 
considerations in Westminster, in Putney Church, and in every 
ho^se and hut of England, for many months past,—suddenly con¬ 
tract themselves for us, like a universe of gaseous vapour, into 
one small point: the issue of them all is faHure. The Army 
Council, the Army Adjutators, and serious England at large, were 
in earnest about one thing; the King was not in earnest, except 
about another thing : there could be no bargain with the King. 

Cromwell and the Chief Officers have for some time past ceased, 
frequenting his Majesty or Hampton Coiut; such visits being 
looked upon askance by a party in the Army: they have left -the 
matter to Parliament; only Colonel Whalley, with due guard, and 
Parliament Commissioners, keep watch ‘for the security of his 
Majesty.' In the Army, his iviajeaty’s real purpose becoming now 
apparent, there has arisen a very terrible ‘ Levelling Party;’ a 
class of men demanding punishment not only of Delinquents, and 
Deceptive Persons who have involved this Nation in blood, but 
of the ' Chief Delinquentminor DeUnquents getting punished, 
how should the Chief Delinquent go free ? A class of men dread 
fully in earnest;—^tq whom a King’s Cloak is no impenetrable 
screen; who within the King's Cloak discern that there is a Mon, 
accountable to a God! The Chief Officers, except when officially 
called, keep distant: hints have fallen that his Majesty is not out 
of danger.—^In the Commons Journals this is what we read : ' 

• 4th March 1047-8 (Bushworth, vil. 1020). 

> Sir Jamba Turner’s Hsmoirs. Milton State-Papers (London, 1743), pp. 
lO, 24,161,—where the Editor colls him Colcnsl Richard Overton : his noma 
WHS Robert: ' Richard Orsrton’ is a ' Lovelier,' unconnected with Um ; ‘ Col»- 
nel Bichaid Ovsrtan' is a non-existen^s 
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‘Friday Vith. Novemher 164T. A Letter irom Lieutenont-Grene- 
' rsl Cromwell, of 11thNorenxber,.twelve at night, was read; sig- 
' nifying the escape' of the King; who went away about 9 o'clock 
yesterday’ evening.* * 

Cromwell, we suppose, lodging in head-quarters about Putney, 
had been roused on Thursday ni§^ht by express That .the King was 
gone; had ha'Stened off to Hampton Court; and there about' twelve 
at night' despatched a Letter to Speaker LenthaU. The Letter, 
which I have some confused recollection of having, somewhere in 
the Pamphletary Chaos, seen in full, refuses to disclose itself at 
present except as a Fragment: 

'For the Honourabh William LenthaU, Speaker of the House 
of Commons: These.’ 

'Hampton Court, Twelvo at night, 

‘SiH,’ nth November 164T.’ 

« • « • Majesty * • withdrawn 

himself * * at nine o’clock. 

The manner is variously reported; and we will say little of 
it at present, but That Lis Majesty was expected at supper, when 
the Commissioners and Colonel Whalley missed him; upon which 
they entered the Room ;—they found his Majesty had left his 
cloak behind him in the Gallery in the Private Way. He passed, 
by the backstairs and vault, towards the Water-side. 

He left some Letters upon the table in his withdrawing' room, 
of his own handwriting; whereof one was to the Commissioners 
of Parliament attending him, to be communicated to both Houses, 

‘ and is here enclosed.’ 

• * • 

'Oliver Cromwell.’* 

We do not give hid'Msjesty'a Letter ' here enclosed:' it is that 
weU-known one where he speaks, in very royal style, still every 
inch a King, Of the resti'aints tChd slights put upon him,—men's 
obedience to their King seeming much abated of late. So soon as 
they return to a just temper, “ 1 shall instantly break through this 
cloud of retirement, and show myself ready to be Pater Patria," 
—as I have hitherto dons. 


■ Commons Joumah, v. 35& 


* Ruahworth, vii 871. 
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LBTTEE L. 

c 

The Porta arc all ordered to be shut; embargo laid on ahipa. 
Read in the CummonaJoumola again: ‘ Saturday \%thNov. Colonel 
‘ Whalley waa caUed in; and made a particular Relation of all the 
‘ circuniatances concerning the Kin g's going away from Hampton 

• Court. He did likewise deliver-in a Letter directed unto him 
‘ fifom Lieutenant-General Cromwell, concerning some rumours 

• and reports of some design of danger to the person and life of 
‘ the King : The which waa read. Ordered, That Colonel Whalley 

• do put in writing the said Relation, and set his hand to it; and 
‘ That he do leave a Copy of the said Letter from Lieutenant- 
‘ General Cromwell.’* 

Colonel Whalley's Relation exists; and a much fuller Relation 
and pair of Relations concerning this Flight and what preceded 
and followed it, as viewed from the Royalist side, by two parties 
to the business, exist;** none of which shall concern us here. Lieu¬ 
tenant-General Cromwell’s Letter to Whalley also exists ; a short 
insignificant Note : here it is, fished from the Dust-Abysses, which 
refuse to disclose the other. Whalley is ' Cousin Whalley,’ as we 
may remember; Aunt Frances’s and the Squire of Kerton’s Son, 
—a Nottinghamshire man.® 

‘ For my beloved Cotisin, Colonel Whalley, at Sampton Court. 

These' 

Dear Cos. Whalley, ’ Pntney, November 1B47.’ 

There are rumours abroad of some intended 
attempt on his Majesty’s person. Therefore I pray have a care 
of your guards. If any such thing should be don^e, it would bo 
accounted a most horrid act. • • • 

Yours, a 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

' ' Commmu Journals, v. 3S8. 

* BerUey's Memoin (printed, London, 1699); Asbbumham’a Narrative 
friinted, ls)ndon, 1B30)-whiob require to be sifted, and contrasted witb each 
other and with^ third pajtieB, by whoever is still cuidoua on this matter : each 
i^theK Narratives beug properly a Pleading, intended to clear the Writer of 
all blame, in the first place. 

* See anUn, p, 21, note. 

* King's Pamphlets, smaU 4to. no. S37, § 15, p. 7. 
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See, among the Old Pamphlets, Letters to the hie effect from 
Boyallst Parties : also a Letter of thanks from the King to Whal- 
ley;—ending with a desire, ‘to send the black-gray bitch to the 
Duke of Eichmond,’ on the part of his Majesty: Letters from &c.. 
Letters to &c., in great quantities.* For us here this brief notice 
of one Letter shall suffice: 

' Monday 16th November 1647. Letter from Colonel Eobert 
‘ Hammond, Governor, of the Isle of Wight, Oowei, 13° Novembris, 
' signifying that the King is come into the Isle of Wight.'^ The 
King, after a night and a day of riding, saw not well whither else 
to go. He delivered himself to Eobert Hammond ;* come into the 
Isle of Wight. Eobert Hammond is ordered to keep him strictly 
within Carisbrook Castle and the adjoining grounds, in a vigilant 
though altogether respectful manner. 

This same ‘ Monday’ when Hammond’s Letter arrives in Lon¬ 
don is the day of the mutinous Bendezvous ‘ in Corkbush Field, 
between Hertford and Wore where Cromwell and the General 
Officers had to front the Levelling Principle, in a most dangerous 
manner, and trample it oAt or be trampled out by it on tlie spot 
Eleven Mutineers ore ordered from the ranks; tried by Court- 
Martial on the Field; three of them condemned to be shot;— 
throw dice for their Ufe, and one is shot, there and then. The 
name of him is Amald; long memorable among the Levellers. A 
very dangerous Eeview service!—Head-quarters now change to 
Windsor. 


LETTEE LI. 

A SMALL charitable act, for one who proved not very worthy. 
Friends of a young gentleman in trouble, Mr. Dudley Wyatt by 
name, have drawn this word from the Lieutenant-General, who on 
many groundg is powerful at Cambridge. 

‘ To Dr. Thomas Bill, Master of Trinity College, Cambridge' 

Sib, WiniBor, 23d December 1647. 

As I am informed, this Gentleman the Bearer 
hereof, in the year 1641, had leave of his College to travel into 
Ireland for seven years; and in his absence, he (being then actually 
employed against the Rebels in that Kingdom) was ejected out 

• Pari. Hist. ivi. 324-30. > Commons Journals, in iii (v. 3WI. 

’ BerklsT’i and Asbbumbam'B Kanatlvea. * Bushirortb, rii. 67S- 
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of his CollegB by a mistake,—the College Registry being not 
looked into, to inquire the cause of his non-residence. 

I cannot therefore but think it a just and reasonable request. 
That he be readmitted to all the benefits, rights and privileges 
which he enjoyed before that ejection; and therefore desire you 
would please to effect it accordingly. Wherein you shall do a 
favour will be owned by * 

Your affectionate friend and servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

I 

Dudley Wyatt, Scbolar of Trinity College, 25th April 1020, 
B.A., 1631; Fellow, 4th October 1633; vanishes from the Bursar's 
Books in 1045: no notice of him farther, or of any effect produced 
by the Lieutenant-General's Letter on his behalf, is found in tha 
College records. Indeed, directly after this Letter, the ycqing 
gentleman, of a roving turn at any rate, appears to have discovered 
that there was new war and mischief in the wind, and better hope 
at Court than at College for a youth of spirit. He went to France 
to the Queen (as we may gather); went and came; developed 
himself into a busy spy and intriguer;—attained to Knighthood, to 
be the ‘ Sir Dudley Wyatt’ of Clarendon's History;* whom, and not 
us, he shall henceforth concern. 


. LETTER LII. 

Bobebc Hammond, Governor of the Isle pf Wight, who has for the ■ 
present become so important to England, is a young man ' of good 
parts and principles:' a ColOnel of Foot; served formerly as Cap¬ 
tain under Massey in Gloucester;—where, in October 1044, he had 
the misfortune to kill a brother Officer, one Major Gray, in sudden 
duel, ‘ for giving him the lie;’ he was tried, but acquitted, the pro¬ 
vocation being great. He has since risen to bq,Colonffi, and become 

* ' Munlmeirt Boom, TriniW Colley, Cambridgo (CoUeotion antltled Pa- 

* pcrr r^dtiiy to Trin, CoU.f vof. 3): a Tttmaoript, Original not now forthcom- 

* Ing,—do(4reted in the band of one Porter, Clerk to Thomae Fame, about 

* 17&, Xf. P- CromvtU't Z/etter concerning Sir Dudley Wyatt.' (Communicated 
by the Bet, J, Edleeton, Fellow of Trinity, March iSifl.)—Harl. mbs., no. 7063. 
f, 163 b. ; printed, &om the Utter, in Eartehorae’s Book Bariiiei in, the Uni- 
wriify of Cembridgt (London, X8?9), p. 277, The Earl. MSS. copy adde ; ' N.B. 
Upon this Letter, Sir Dudley Wyatt was readmitted,’—but did not atay, oa 
would appear. 

1 li. 649, a 22 , 810 . . . ■ 
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well known. Originally of Chertsey, Surrey; Ms Grandfather, and 
perhaps hia Father, a Physician there. His Uncle, Thomas Ham¬ 
mond, is now Lieutenant-General of the Ordnance; a man whom, 
TOth tMs Bobert, we saw busjr in the Army Troubles last year. The 
Lieutenant-General, Thomas Hammond, persists in Ms democratic 
course; patron at tMs time of theA'djutator specularions; sits after¬ 
wards as a King’s-Judge. 

In strong contrast with whom is -another Uncle, Dr. Henry 
Hammond, a pattern-flower of loyalty, one of Ms Majesty’s faTourite 
Chaplains. It was Uncle Thomas that first got tMs young Bobert 
a Commission in the Army; but Uncle Hepiy had, in late montiis, 
introduced him to Ms Majesty at Hampton Court, as an ingenuous 
youth, repentant, or at least sympathetic and not without loyalty. 
WMch circumstance, it is supposed, hod turned the King's thoughts 
in that bewildered Flight of Ms, towards Colonel Bobert and the 
Isle of Wight. < 

Colonel Bobert, it would seem, had rather disliked the high 
course things were sometimes threatening to take, in the Putney 
Council of War; and had been glad to get out of it for a guiet 
Governorship at a distance. But it now turns out, he has got into 
still deeper difficulties thereby. His ‘ temptation’ when the King 
announced himself as in the neighbourhood, had been great: 
Shall he obey the King in tMs crisis; conduct the Kin g whither¬ 
ward Ms Majesty wishes ? Or be true to his trust and the Parlia¬ 
ment ? He ' grew suddenly pale—^he decided as we saw. 

The Isle of Wight, holding so important a deposit, is put under 
the Derby-House Committee, old ‘ Committee of Both l^gdoms;’ 
some additions being made thereto, and some exclusions. Ohver 
is of it, and PMUp Lord Wharton, among others. Lord Wharton, 
a conspicuous Puritan and intimate of Ohver’s; of whom we shall 
afterwards have occasion to say somewhat. 

TMs Committee of Derby House was, of course, in. contimig,^' 
ouminunication with Bobert Hammond. Certain of their Letters 
to him had, after various fortune, come into the hands of the 
Honourable Mr. Yorks (Lord Hordwicke); and were lying in hia 
house, when it and Jhey were, in 1752, accidentally burnt. A Dr. 
Joseph Litherland had, by good luck, taken copies; Thomas Birch, 
lest fire should again intervene, printed the Collection,—a very 
thin Octavo, London, 1764. He has given Soma introductory ac¬ 
count of Bobert Hammond; copying, as we do mainly here, from 
Wood's Athena;^ and has epmmitted—os who does not?—several 
errors. His Annotations are sedulous but inefi'ectual. What of the 
Letters axe from Oliver we extractVith thanks. 

* ill. 600. . 
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A former Letter, of which Oliver was ‘ the penner,' is now lost. 
' Our hrethren' in the following letter are the Scots, now all ex¬ 
cluded from Derby-House Committee of Both Kingdoms. The 
' Recorder' is Glyn, one of the vanislied Eleven, Stapleton being 
another; forbolh of whom it has been necessary to appoint sub¬ 
stitutes in the said Committee. 


For Colonel Robert Hammond, Governor of the Isle of Wight: 

These, for the Service of the Kingdom, Haste: Post Haste. 

' London,’ dd January 1047. 

l^EAR HoBIN^ (My Lori Wharton’s, near Ten at night.) 

Now/blessed be God, I can write and thou 
receive freely. I never in my life saw more deep sense, and less 
will to show it unchristianly, than in that which thou didst-writo 
to us when we were at Windsor, and thou in the midst of thy 
temptation,—which indeed, by what we understand of it, was a 
g^eat one, and occasioned' the greater by the Letter the General 
sent thee; of which thou wast nut mistaken when thou didst 
challeDge me to be the penner. , 

How good has God been to dispose all to mercy! And 
although it was trouble for the present, yet glory has come out 
of it; for which we praise the Lord with thee and for thee. And 
truly thy carriage has been such as occasions much honour to the 
name of God and to rehgion. Go on in the strength of the 
Lord; and the Lord be still with thee. 

But, dear Bobin, this business hath been, I trust, a mighty 
providence to this poor Kingdom and to us all. The House of 
Commons is very sensible of the King’s dealings, and of our 
brethren’s,* in this late transaction. You should do well, if you 
have anything that may discover juggling, to search it out, and 
let us know it. It maybe of admirable use %t this time; because 
we. shall, I hope, instantly go upon business in relation to them," 
tending to prevent danger. 

The House of Commons has this day voted as follows; Ist, 
They will make no more Addresses to the King; 2nd, None 
shall apply to him without leave of the Two Houses, upon pain 


' rendered. 


> tba Boots. 


* the Scota. 
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of being' guilty of high treason; 3rd, They will receive nothing 
from the King, nor shall any other bring anything to them fi'om 
him, nor receive anything from the King; lastly, the Membeih 
of both Houses who were 8f the Committee of Both Kingdoms 
are established in all that power in themselves, for England and, 
Ireland, which they ‘formerly’ had to act with England and 
Scotland; and Sir John Evelyn of Wilts is added in the room of 
Mr. Eecorder, and Nathaniel Fiennes in the room of Sir Philip 
Stapleton, and my Lord of Kent in the room of the Earl of 
Essex.^ I think it good you take notice of this, the sooner the 
better. 

Let us know how it is with you in point of strength, and 
what you need from us. Some of lis think the King well with 
you, and that it concerns us to keep that Island in great security, 
because of the Frepch, &c.: and if so,^ where can the King be 
better I If you have more force ‘ sfent,’ you will be sure of full 
provision for them. ^ 

^ The Lord bless thee. Pray for 

*Thy dear friend and servant, 

Oliver Chpmwell.* 

In these same days noisy Lilbum has accused Cromwell of 
meaning or having meant to make his own bargain with the King, 
and be Earl of Essex and a great man. Noisy John thinks all 
great men, especially all Lords, ought to be brought low. The 
Commons have him at their bar in this month.^ 


LETTEE LIII. 

9 

Hebe, by will of the Destinies preserving certain bits of paper 
and destroying others, there introduces itself a little piece 'of Do¬ 
mesticity; a small family-transaction, curiously enough peering 

' Easex is dead; Stapleton, one of fhe Elavea who went to Franco, is dead; 
Recorder Q-lyn, another of them, is in the Tower. For the ' Voteo,’ see Com- 
zuons Journals, v. 116 (3d January 1617-B). 

’ if we do secure and fortify it. 

* Birch’s Hammond Lettera, p. 23. Given also in Harris, p. 1B7. , 

' 19th January, Commons Journals, r. 137. 
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throijgli by its own peculiar rent, amid these great world-trans- 
actioUB: Marriage-treaty for Richard Cromwell, the Lieutenont- 
General's eldest Son. 

What Richard has been doing hi^erto no Biographer knows. 
In spite of Noble, I incline to think he too had been in the Army; 
, in Ootobor last there ore two Sons mentioned expressly as being 
officers there: ‘ One of his Sons, Captain of the General’s Life- 
‘ guard; his other Son, Captain of a troop in Colonel Harrison's 
‘ Regiment,’—so greedy is he of the Public Money to his own 
family!'. Richard is now heir-apparent; our poor Boy Oliver there¬ 
fore, ‘ Cornet Oliver,’ we know not in the least where, must have 
died. " It wpnt to.my lisart like a dagger; indeed it did!” The 
phrase of the. Pamphlet itself, we observe, is 'his other Son,’not 
‘ one of his other Sons,’ as if there were now but two left. If 
Richard was ever in the Army, which these probabilities may 
dimly intimate, the Lifeguard, a place for persons of consequence, 
was the likeliest for him. The Captain in Harrison’s Regiment 
will in that case be Henry.—The Cromwell family, as we labori¬ 
ously guess and-gather, has about this time removed to Iiondon. 
Richard, if ever in the Lifeguard, has now quitted it: an idle fellow, 
who could never reUsh soldiering in such an Army; he now wishes 
to retire to Arcadian felicity and wedded Ufe in the country. ' 

The ' Mr. M.’ of this Letter is Riq^ard Mayor, Esquire, of 
Hursley, Hants,* tile young lady’s father. Hursloy, not for from 
Winchester, is still a manorhouse, but no representative of Richard 
Mayor’s has now place there or elsewhere. The treaty, after diffi¬ 
culties, did take effect. Mayor, written also Major and Mayor, a 
pious prudent man, becomes better known to Oliver, to the world 
and to us in th^ sequel. Richard Norton, Member for Hants since 
1645, is his neighbour; on old feUow-soldier under Manchester, 
fellow-colonel in the Eastern Association, seemingly very familiar 
with Oliver, he is applied to on this delicate occasion. 


For my nolle Friend Colonel Bichard Norton: These. 

Dear Norton^ ■ . ' London,'^25th February 1047. 

I have sent my Son over to .thee, being- 
willing' to answer Providence j and although I had an offer of a 
very great proposition, from a father, of his daughter, yet truly 
I rather incline to this in my thoughts; because, though the 

' 6th October 1847 (I&yalUt Newspaper, citing a f^mpblet of Lilbum'a), 
CromwaUiana, p. 38. ‘ Numa, it 43042, 
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other he very far, greater, yet I see difficulties, and not that as¬ 
surance of godliness,—though indeed of fairness. I confess that 
which is told me concerning the estate of Mr. M. is more than 
1 can look for, as things nSw stand. 

If God please to bring it about, the consideration of piety in 
the Parents, and such hopes of the Gentlewoman in that respect, 
make the business to ms a great mercy; concerning which I 
desire to wait upon God. 

I am confident of thy love; and desire things maybe carried 
with privacy. The Lord do His will: that’s best; — to which 
submitting, I rest, , 

Your humble servant, 8 

Olitbh Cromwell.* 

# 

What other Father it was that made ‘ the offer of a very great 
proposition’ to Oliver, in the shape of his Daughter as Wife to 
Oliver’s Son, must remain totally uncertain for me present; per¬ 
haps some glimpse of it may turn up hy and by. There were ‘ diffi¬ 
culties’ which Oliver did not entirely see through; there was not 
that assurance of ' godliness’ in the house, though there was of 
‘faimess' and natiuul integrity; in short, Oliver will prefer Mayor, 
at least will try him,—and wishes it carried with privacy. 

The Commons, now dealing with Dehnquents, do not forget to 
reward good Servants, to ' conciliate the Qrandees,' as splenetic 
Welker calls it. For above two years past, eve^ since the War 
ended, there has been talk and debate about settling 2,5001. a-year 
on Lieutenant-General Cromwell; but difficulties have arisen. 
First they tried Basing-House Lands, the Marquis of Winchester's, 
whom Cromwell had demolished; but the Marquis’s affairs were 
in disorder; it was gradually found the Marquis bad for most part 
only a Life-rent there ;—only ‘ Abbotston and Itchin’ in that quar¬ 
ter could he realisec^ Order thereupon to settle ' Lands of Papists 
and Delinquents’ to the requisite amount, wheresoever convenient. 
To settle especially what Lands the Marquis of Worcester had in 
that ‘ County of Southampton;’ which was done,—though still 
with insufficient result* Then oame the Army Quarrels, and on 

* Harris, p. 601. Copy of this, and of the naxt Two Lettera to Horton, by 
Biroll, in Aysoough USB. 4162. f. 66, bo. ’ 

■ Commons Journals ^.416), 2Sd January 1645-6: the Marquis ot Worcu- 
brif Hampahlre Lauds, m. 426 a week aftorwords; * Abbsrston and Xtohe^f * 
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end of auch busineaa. But now in the Commona Journals, 7th 
March, the very day of Oliver’s next Letter, this is what we read 
' An Ordinance for passing unto Oliver Cromwell, Esquire, Lieu- 
‘ tenant-General, certain Lands and Manora in the Counties of 
‘ Glouceater, Monmouth and Glamorgan, late the Earl of Worees- 
‘ ter'a, was thia day read the third time and, upon the question, 
‘ paased; and ordered to be sent unto the Lords for their conour- 
' rence.' Oliver himself, aa we shall find, has been dangerously 
sick. This is what Clement Walker, the splenetic Presbyterian, 
‘ an elderly gentleman of low stature, in a gray suit, with a little 
‘ stick in his hand,' reports upon the matter of the Grant: 

‘ The 7th of March, an Ordinance to settle 2,6001. a-year of 
‘ Land, out of .the Marquis of Worcester’s Estate,’—old Marquis of 
Worcester at Bagland, &ther of my Lord Glamorgan, who in his 
turn became Marquis of Worcester and wrote the Century of In¬ 
ventions,—2,6001. a^gfear out of this old Marquis’s Estate ‘ upon 
' Lieutenant-Gener^ Cromwell! I have heard some gentlemen 
' that know the Manor of Chepstow and the other, Lands affirm’ 
that in reality they are worth 6,0001. or even 8,0001. aryear;—which 
is far irom the fact, my little elderly friend I ' You see,’ continues 
he,' though they have not made King Charles “ a Glorious King,"' 
us they sometimes undertook, ‘ they have settled a Crown-Revenue 
' upon Oliver, and have made him as glorious a King aa ever John 

‘ of Leyden was !’^-A very splenetic old gentleman in gray;— 

verging towards Pride’s Purge, and lodgment in the Tower, I think! 
He is from the West; known long since in Gloucester Siege; 
Member now for Wells; but terminates in the Tower, with ink, 
and abundant gdO. in it, to write the History of Independency 
tliere. 


mBuning Abbotaton and Itohin, Marquis of Winchatei't thets. See also Letter 
of Oliver St. John to Cromwell, in Thmlot, i. 7S.—Commons Journals (v. 86) 
about a year afterwards, 7th January lfS46-7 : ' remainder of the 2,6001,' fbom 
Marquis of Winehester’s lands in'general; whieh in a fortiUKht more is found 
to be ioi^Bsible; whereupon ‘Lwds of Delinquents and Papists,' as in the 
Text. None of these Hampshire Lands, except Abbotston and Itchin, are 
named. Noble says, ‘ Fawley Park' in the same County; which is posmble 
enough. • 0 

• V, 482. 

’ History of Independenoy (London, 1648), Part L 83 and 5S. 
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For Ms Excellency Sir T^mas Fairfax, General of the Par¬ 
liaments Armies, ‘ at 'Windsor-' These. 

Sib, ‘ London,' 7th March 1647. 

It hath pleased God to raise me out of a dangerous 
sickness j and I do most willingly acknowledge that the Lord 
hath, in this visitation, exercised the bowels of a Father towards 
me. I received in myself the sentence of death, that I might 
learn to trast in Him that raiseth from the dead, and have no 
confidence in the flesh. It’s a blessed thing to (Be daily. For 
what is thlre in this world to he accounted of! The best men 
according to the flesh, and things, are ligliter than vamty. I 
find this only good. To love the Lord and His poor despised 
people, to do for them, and to be ready to suffer with them;— 
and he that is found worthy of this hath obtained great favour 
iitim the Lord; and he that is established in this shall (being 
confirmed to Christ and the rest of the Body*) participate in the 
glory of a Resurrection which will answer all.^ 

’ Sir, I must thankfully confess your favour in your last Letter. 
I see I am not forgotten; and truly, to be kept in your remem¬ 
brance is veiy g^'eat satisfaction to me; for I can say in the sim¬ 
plicity of my heart, I put a high and true v^ue upon your love, 
—^which wW I forget, I shall cease to be a grateful and an 
honest man. 

I most humbly beg my service may be presented to your 
Lady, to whom I wish all happiness, and establishment in. the 
truth. Sir, my prayers are for you, as becomes 
Your Excellency’s 
• Most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

‘P.3.’ Sir, Mr. Rushworth will write to you about the Quar¬ 
tering, and the Letter lately sent; and therefore I forbear.* 

• Chriat’a Body, Us Church. 

^ » Turns now to ths marvin of ths ahsot, Isngthwise. 

'* Slotuio Has. 1619, fol, 79. 
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■ FREE OFFER. 

. Fbom the Committee of the Lordi and Commona sitting at 
Derby House, Sir John Evelyn reports a certain offer from Lieu¬ 
tenant-General Cromwell; which ia read in the words following: 

‘ To the Honourable the Committee of Lords and Commons for 
the Affairs of Ireland, sitting at Deftly House ; The Offer 
of lieutenant- General Cromwell for the Service of Ireland.’ 

21° Martii 164T. 

The two Houses of Pai'liament having latelj bestowed 
1,‘680?. per anmim upon me and my heirs, out of the Earl of 
Worcester’s Estate; the necessity of affairs requiring assistance, 
I do hereby offer One-thousand Pounds annually to be paid out 
of the rents of the said lands; that is to say, 5002. out of the 
next Michaelmas rent, and so on, by the half year, for the space 
of five years, if the War in Ireland shall so long continue, or that 
I live so long: to he employed for the service of Ireland, as the 
Parliament shall please to appoint; provided the said yearly rgnt 
of 1,6801. become not to be suspended by war or other accident. 

And whereas there is an arrear of Pay due unto me whilst I 
was Lieutenant-General unto the Eaid of Manchester, of about 
1,5001., audited and-stated; as also a great arrear due for about 
Two Years being Govemor of the Isle of Ely: I do hereby 
discharge the State from all or any claim to be made by me 
thereunto. 

Oliveb Cromwell.* 

‘ Ordered, That the House doth accept the Free Offer of Lieu- 
' tenant-General Cromwell, testifying his zeal mi good affection.’ 
My splenetic little gentleman m gray, with the little stick in hia 
hand, takes no notice of this; which modifies materially what the 
Chepstow Connoisseurs and their ‘ five or sis thousand a-year’ re- 
poited lately I / 


CommDiia Journali, v, 613. 
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LETTER LV. 

Hebe is Nortoa and thi Marriage again. Here are news out 
of Scotland that the Malignant Party, the Duke of Hamilton's 
Faction, are taking the lead there; and about getting up an Army 
to attack us, and deliver the King from Sectaries Reverend 
Stephen Marshall reports the news. Let us read: 

For my fioile Friend Colonel Richard Norton; These. 

SeAII Dick, Famliam, 28th March 1648. 

It had been a favour indeed to have met you 
here at Farhham. But I hear you are a man of great business; 
therefore I say no more:—if it be a favour to the House of Com¬ 
mons to enjoy you, what is it to me! But, in good earnest, 
when will you and your Brother Russel be a little honest, and 
attend your charge there? Surely some expect it; especially 
the good fellows who chose you!— 

I have met with Mr. Mayor; we spent two or three hours 
together last night. I perceive the gentleman is very wise and 
honest; and indeed much to be valued. Some things of common 
fame^ did a little stick: I gladly heard his doubts, and gave such 
answer as was next at hand,—I believe, to some satisfaction. 
Nevertheless I exceedingly hked the gentleman’s plainness and 
free deahng with me. I know God has been above all ill reports, 
and will in His own time vindicate me; I have no cause to com¬ 
plain. I see nothing but that this particular business between 
him and me may go on. The Lord’s will be done. 

For news out ofthe North there is little; only the Malignant 
Party is prevailing in the Parliament of Scotland. They are 
earnest for a war; tji0 Ministers® oppose as yet. Mr. Marshall 
is returned, who says so. And so do many of our Letters. Their 
great Committee of Danger have two Malignants for one right. 
It’s said they have voted an Army of 40,000 in Parliament; so 
say some of Yesterday’s Letters. But I account my news ill 
bestowed, because upon an idle person. 

1 Euahworth, vU. 1010, kc. 

‘ Agamat myself' lavaur lor Sectaries,’ and ao ferth. ’ Clergy, 
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I shall take speedy course in the business concerning' my 
Tenants; for which, thanks. My service to your Lady. I am 
really, . ^ 

Your affectionate servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Had Cromwell come out to FEimham on military husiness? 
Kent is in a ticklish state; it broke out some weeks hence in open 
insurrection,!—as did many other places, when once the ‘ Scotch 
Army of 40,000' became a certainty. 

' The business concerning my Tenants' will indicate that in 
Hampshire, within ken of Norton, in Fawley Park, in Itchin, Ab- 
botston, or elsewhere, 'my Tenants’ are felling wood, cutting 
copses, or otherwise not behaving to .perfection : but they shall 
be looked to. 

For the rest, Norton' really ought to attend his duties in Par¬ 
liament ! In earnest ‘an idle fellow,’ as Oliver in sport colls him. 
Given to Presbyterian notions; was purged out by Pride; came 
back; dwindled ultimately into BqyoUsm. ‘Brother Russel’means 
only brother Member. He is the Frank Russel of the Letter on 
Marsfon Moor. Now Sir Francis; and sits for Cambridgeshire. 
A comrade of Norton’sseemingly now in his neighbourhood, 
possibly on a visit to him. 

The attendance on the House in these months is extremely 
thin; the divisions range from 200 to as low as 70. Nothing going 
on but Delinquents' fines, and abstruse negotiations 'with the Isle 
of Wight, languid Members prefer the country till some result 
arrive. 


LETTRR LVI, 

Here is a new pha^is of the Wedding-treaty; which, as seems, 
'doth now a.little stick.' Prudent Mr. Mayor insists on his 
advantages ; nor is the Lieutenant-General behindhand. What 
‘lands' all these of OUver’g Bre,in Combridgesliire, Norfolk, Hamp¬ 
shire, no Biographer now knows. Portions of the Parliamentary 
Grants ahpVe alluded to; perhaps ‘Purchases by Debentures,’ 
some ■df'the’m. .Soldiem could seldom get their-Pay in money; 
ruth their ‘ Debentures’ they had to purchase Forfeited Lands;— 
a'tpmetrhal uncertain investment of an uncertain currency. 

Harris, p. 502. 

. ‘ Mth or 25(h May 1643 (Boshworth, vii. 1128), 
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Tha-Mr. Bobinson inentioiisd ilil liCtter is- b. pious Freachec 
at Southampton.^ ‘ My two little TPeaul*-®^' Maiy and Ffances: 
Mary aged now near twelve ; Frances ten.* 

‘ J^cfrmy nohh,Mieitd Colonel Sichard Norton: ^ese' 

Dear Nobton, .. ' , \ 'injuJcin,’3d April;l^ia. 

r could'not in-my last'give yOUi'a per¬ 
fect account of what passed- between me and Mr. May'or.yij)^ 
cause we were to have » conclusion of our, speed that morning 
after I wrote my Letter to you.* Which we had; and havirig 
had a full view of-one another’s minds,, we parted with, this ; 
That both would consider With our relatione; and according to 
satisfactions given there, acquaint one another with our minds. 

I cannot tell better how to do, ‘ in order’ to give or receive 
satisfaction, than by you; who, as 1 remember, in your laSt, 
said That, if things did stici between us, you would use your, 
endeavour towards a close., ‘ 

The things insisted upon were these, as Ltake itMr^Maybr 
desired 400?. per annum of Inheritance, lying id Cambridgesjuru 
and Nor^lk, to he presently settled,'* and'to be for inainfeUanee; 
wherein I desired to be advised by my Wife' 1 oflFered.tbe Ljind' 
in Hampshire for present maintenance; Which I dare Say, with: 
copses and ordinary fells,® will be, commumlms annii, B00l» p^ . 
annum: and besides 'this,’ BOOl.per annum in Tenants' hands 
holding biit for one life; and at)out 300?. annum, some for , 
two lives, some for three lives.—But as to this, if the latter offer 
he not liked of, I shall he willing a farther conference he held 
in ‘ regard to’ the first. - , 

In point "of jointure I shall give satisfaction. vAnd as to the 
settlement of lands*given maby the Parliament^ hatisfa^f^'tU. 
be given in like manner, according a® we discDUSsad,,^^^ W' 

what else was demanded of me, I ami willingjj ji^jfiinf^liS I 
member any demand was, to give satisfaction* .Qnjy; I ' 

been informed by Mr. Bobinson that-Mr^ Mayor' did, dpM 4' , 
former match, offer to settle the-Manor whereiq he^live^. UUd,: 

^ Harria, p. 804. * • Bee autea, p. 55. . ' 

* on the Future ‘ ftlUng*. .' 

VOt. I. . ■ B ■ ■ ■ ' 
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to g'ive 2,0002. in money, I did insist upon that; and do desire 
it may not be with difficulty. The money I shall need for my 
two little Wenches j and thereby I shall free my Son from being 
charged with them. Mr. Mayor par^s with nothing at present 
but that money; except the board ' of the young Pair,’ which 
I should not be unwilling to give them, to enjoy the comfort of 
their society ;^which it’s reason he smart for, if he will rob me 
altogether of them. 

Truly the land to be settled,—both what -the Parliament 
gives me, and my own,—is very little less than 3,0002. fer artf 
num, all things considered, if I be rightly informed. And ai 
Lawyer of Lincoln’s Inn, having searched all the Marqujs !)|;- 
Worcester's writing*, which were taken at Ragland and sent for 
by the Parliament, and this Gentleman appointed by the Com¬ 
mittee to search the said writings,—assures me there is no scruple 
concerning the title. And it so fell out that this Gentleman who 
searched was my own Lawyer, a very godly able man, and my 
dear friend; which I reckon no small mercy. He is also pos¬ 
sessed of the writings for me.’ 

I thought fit to give you this account; desiring you to make 
such use of it a/God shall direct your and I doubt not but you 
:will ‘do the part of a friend between two friends. I account 
myself one; and I have heard you say Mr. Mayor was entirely 
so to you. What the good pleasure of God is, I shall wait; 
there alone is rest, Present my service to your Lady, to Mr. 
Mayor, &c. I rest, 

' Your affectionate servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

‘P.S.’ I desire you to carry this business with all privacy. 
I beseech you to do so, as you love me. Let me entreat you 
not to lose a day herein, that I may know Mr. Mayor’s mind; 
for I think I may be at leisure for a week to attend this busi¬ 
ness, to give end take satisfaction; from which perhaps I may 
bo shut up afterwards by "employment.* I know tbou art an 

< holdfl these Hagland Dooumests on mf behalf. 

> Went to Wales in May. 
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idle fellow: but prithee neglect me not now; delay maybe very 
inconvenient to me; I much rely upon you. Let me hear from 
you in two or three days. confess the principal consideration 
as to me, is the absolute settlement ‘by Mr. Mayor’ of the 
Manor where he lives; which he would not do but conditionally, 
in case they have a son, and but 3,0002. in case they have no 
son. But as to this, I hope farther reason may work him to 
more.* 

Of ‘ my two little Wenches,’ Mary, we may repeat, became Lady 
Fauconberg; Frances was wedded to the Honourable Mr. Bich; 
then to Sir John Bussell. EUzabefh and Bridget are already Mrs. 
Claypole and Mrs*. Ireton. Elizabeth, the younger, was first mar¬ 
ried. They were all married very young; Elizabeth, at her wed¬ 
ding, was little turned of sixteen. 


LETTEE LVII. 

For Colonel Robert Hammond. 

Dear Robin, ■ ipnion,’eth April 1848. 

Your business is done in the Hduse ; your 
102. by the week is made 202.; 10002. given you; and Order to 
Mr. Lisle to draw up an Ordinance for ,5002. 'per armum to be 
settled upon you and your heirs. This was dona with smooth¬ 
ness; yoicr friends were not wanting to you. I know thy 
burden; this is on addition to it: the Lord direct and sustain 
thee. ,' . . 

Intelligence came to the hands of a very considerable Eerson, 
That the King attempted to get out of his window; and that he 
had a cord of silk with him whereby to slip down, but his breast 
was so big the bar would not give him passage. This was done 
in one of the dark nights about a fortnight ago. A Gentleman 
with you led him the way, and slipped down. The . Guard, that 
night, had some quantity of wine with them. The same party 
assures that there is aquafortis -gone down from London, to re¬ 
move that obstacle which hindered; and that the same design 
.* Harris p. 602. 
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is to be put iu execution in the next dark nights. He saith that 
Geptain Titus, and some others about the King are not to, be 
truked. He is a very considerable Person of the Parliament 
who gave this intelligence, and desired it should be speeded to 

you. 

The Gentleman that came out of the window was Master 
' Firebrace j the Gentlemen doubted are Cresset, Burrowes, and 
Titus; the time when this attempt ‘of escape was, the 20th of 
March. ^ 

Your s^ant, 

Oliveh Cromwell.* 

Heniy Firebrace is known to Birch, and his Narrative is known. 
‘ He became Clerk of the Kitchen to Charles II.’—The old Books 
ore fuU of King’s Plots for escape, by aquafortis and otherwise.^ 
His Majesty could moke no agreB|aent with the Parliament, and 
began now to smeUWor in the wind. His presence in this or 
the other locality might have been of clear advantage. But Ham¬ 
mond was too watchful Titus, with or without his new horse, 
attends upon his Majesty; James Harrington also (afterwards 
author of Oceana ); and ‘ the Honourable Thomas Herbert,’ who 
has left a pleasing Narrative concerning that o&ir. These, though 
appointed by the Porhament, are all somewhat in favour with the 
King. Hammond’s Uncle the Chaplain, as too favourable, was or¬ 
dered out of the Island about Christmas last. 


LETTEE LVIII. 

' The Gentleman I mentioned to you,’ who is now travelling 
towards Dover with this hopeful Note in his pocket, must remain 
forever anonymous. .Of Keniick I have incidentally heard, at 
'Worcester Fight or elsewhere; but of ‘ the ^ientleman’ nowhere 
ever. A Shadow, sunk deep, with aU his business, in the Land 
of Shadows; yet still indisputably visible there: that is the mi- 
Tsole of him I 
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To Colonel Kenrick, ' lAmtenant of Dover Caeth: These.' 

Sib, 6 ' London,' ISth April 1849. 

This is the Gentleman I mentioned to you. 
I am persuade^you may be confident of his fidelity to you in 
the things you will employ him i<p 

I conceive he is fit for any Civil employment j having been 
bred towards the Law, and having besides very good parts. 
He hath been a Captain-Lieutenant: and therefore I hope yon 
will put •such a value on him, in ‘ the’ Civil way, as one that 
hath home such a place shall be thought by you worthy o£ 
Whereby you will much oblige. 

Your afiectionate servant, 

Oliver Chomwej,l. 

t 

'P.S.’ T expect.to hear from you about your defects in the 
Castle, that so you may be timely supplied.* 

' Defects in the Castle,’ and in all Castles, were good to ^ 
amended speedily,—in such predicaments as we ore now agam 
on the eve of. 


PRAYER-MEETING. 

The Scotch Army of Forty-thousand, 'to deliver the King from 
Sectaries,' is not a fable but a fact. Scotiand is distracted by dim 
disastrous factions, very uncertain what it will do with the King 
when he is delivered; but in the 'meanwhile Hamilton has got a 
majority in the Scotch Parliament ; and drums bib beating in that 
country: the ' Army of Forty-thousand, certainly coming,' hangs 
over England like a flaming comet, Engtand«itself being bU very 
combustible too. In few weeks hence, discontented Wales, thb 
Presbyterian Colonels declaring now for Royalism, will be in a 

^ GentUmaD's MsgaziiiB (1791), IzL 620; without oomment or indiostioD ef 
any Idiii^ 
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blaze; large sections of England, all England very ready to follow, 
will shortly after be in a blaze. 

The small Governing Party in England, during those early 
months of 1648, are in a position which imght fill the bravest mind 
with misgivings. Elements of destru'otion everywhere under and 
around them; their lot either to conquer, or ignominiously to die. 
A King not to be bargained with; kept in Carisbr^k, the centre of 
all factious hopes, of world-wide intrigues ; that is one element. A 
great Boyalist Party, subdued %ith difficulty, and ready at all mo¬ 
ments to rise agaia: that is another. A great Presbyterian Party, 
at the head of which is London City, ’the Purae-bearer of tho 
Cause,’ highly dissatisfied at the course things had taken, and look¬ 
ing desperately round for new combinations and a new struggle; 
reckon that for a third element. Add lastly a headlong Mutineer, 
Bepubhcan, or Levelling Party: and consider that there is a 
working House of Commons which counts about Seventy, divided 
in pretty equal halves too,—^the rest waiting what will come of it. 
Come of it, and of the Scotch Army advancing towards it!— 

Cromwell, it appears, deeply a||hBible of all this, does in these 
weeks make strenuous repeated attempts toWEnds at least a union 
among the fidends of the Cause themselves, whose aim is one, 
whose peril is one. But to little effect. Ludlow, with visible sa¬ 
tisfaction, reports how ill the Lieutenant-General sped, when he 
brought the Army Grandees and Parliament Grandees ' to a Din¬ 
ner’ at his own house, ' in King Street,’ and urged a cordial agree¬ 
ment : they would not draw together at all.* Parliament would 
not agree with Army; hardly Parliament with itself: as little, still 
less, would Parliament and City agree. At a Common Council in 
the City, prior or posterior to this Dinner, his success, as angry 
little Walker intimates, was the same. ‘ Saturday Bth April 1648,’ 
having prepared the ground beforehand, Cromwell with another 
leader or two, attended a Common Council; spoke, as we may 
fancy, of the common dangers, of the gulfs now yawning on every 
side; ' but the City,’ chuckles my little gentleman in gray, with a 
very shrill kind of laughter in the throat of him, 'were now wiser 
■ than our First Parents^ and rejected the Seraent and his subtle- 
' ties.’^ In fact, the City wishes well to Hamilton and his Forty- 
thousand Scots; the City has, for some time, needed regiments 
quartered in it, to keep down open Royahst-Presbyterion insurrec¬ 
tion. It was precisely on the morrow after this visit of Cromwell’s 
that there rose, from small cause, huge Apprentice-riot in the City: 
discomfiture of Trainbands, seizure of arms, Seizure of City Gates, 

1 Ludlow, 1.288. * 

^ History of Indspendoncy, part i. 56. ^ 
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Ludgata, Newgate, loud wide oiy of " God and King Charles 1”— 
riot not to be appeased but by ‘ desperate charge of cavalry,’ after 
it had lasted forty hours.^ Such ora the aspects of affairs, near 
and far. 

Before quitting Part Third, I will request the reader to under¬ 
take a small piece of very duU reading; in which however, if he 
look till it become credible and inteUigible to him, a strange thing, 
much elucidative of the heart of this matter, will disclose itself. 
At Windsor, one of these days, unknown now which, there is a 
Meeting of Army Leaders. Adjutant-General Allen, a moat au¬ 
thentic earnest man, whom we shall know better afterwards, reports 
what they did. Entirely amazing to us. These are the longest 
heads and the strongest-hearts in England ; and this is the thing 
they ore doing; this is the way they, for their part, begin despatch 
of business. The reader, if he is an earnest man, may look at it 
with VBiy many thoughts, for which there is no word at present. 

‘ In the year Forty-seven, you may remember,’ says Adjutant 
Allen, ‘we in the Army were^ngaged in actions of a very high 
‘ nature; leading us to very untrodden paths,—^both in our Gon- 
‘ tests with the then Farhament, as also Conferences with the 
‘ King. In which great works,—wanting a spirit of faith, and also 
‘ the fear of the Lord, and also being unduly surprised with the 
‘ fear of man, which always brings a snare, we, to malce haste, os 
‘ we thought, out of such perplexities, measuring our way by a 
‘ wisdom of our own, fell into Treaties with the King and his 
‘ Party: which proved such a snare to us, and led into such laby- 
‘ rinths by the end of that year, that the very things we thought 
' to avoid, by the means we used of our own devising, were all, with 
‘ many more of a far worse and more petq>lexing nature, brought 
‘ back upon us. To the overwhelming of our spirits, weakening of 
' om.' hands and hearts; filling us with, divisions, confusions, tu- 
‘ mults, and every evil work; and thereby endangering the ruin of 
■ that blessed Cause we had, with such success, been prospered in 
' till that time. 

‘ For now the King and his Party, seeing us not answer their 
‘ ends, began to preside for themselves, by a Treaty with the then 

• Parliament, set on foot about the beginning of Forty-eight. The 
‘ Parliament also was, at the some time, highly displeased with us 
‘ for what we had done, both as to the King and themselves. The 

‘ good people likewise, even our most cordial friends in the Nation, ^ 
‘ beholding our turning aside from that path of simplkit^ we had, 

* formerly walked in, and been blessed in, and thereby much eU> 

’ Bnpiliworth, vii. 1061. . 
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' deored to their hearts,—began now to fear, and withdraw their 

■ affections from us, in this politib path which we had stepped into, 

‘ and waihed in to our hurt, the year before. And as a farther 
' fruit of the wages of our backsliding hearts, we were also filled 
‘ with a spirit of great jealousy and dftrisiona amongst ourselves,■ 

' having left that Wisdom of the Word, which is first pure and 
' then peaceable; so that we were now fit for Uttle but to tear and 
' rend one another, and thereby prepare ourselves, and the work in 
‘ our hands, to be ruined by our common enemies. Enemies that 
‘ were ready to say, as many others of like spirit in this day do,* 

‘ of the like sad occasions amongst us, “Lo this is the day we 
' looked for." The King and his Party prepare accordingly to ruin 
' all; by sudden Insurrections in most parts of the Nation: the 
‘ Scot, concm-ring with the same designs, comes in with a potent 
• Army under Duke Hamilton. We in the Army, in a low, weak, 

‘ divided, perplexed condition in all respects, as aforesaid:—some 
‘ of us judging it a duty to lay down ouT arms, to quit our sta- 
‘ tions, and put ourselves into the capacities of private men,— 
' since what we had done, and what was yet in our hearts to do, 

‘ tending as we judged to the good of these poor Nations, was not 
‘ accepted by them. 

‘ Some also even encouraged themselves and us to such a thing, 

' by urging for such a practice the example' of our Lord Jesus; 
‘ who, when he had borne an eminent testimony to the pleasure of 

■ his Father in an active way, sealed it at last by his sufferings; 
‘ which was presented to us as our pattern for imitation. Others 
‘ of us, however, were difl'erent-minded; thinking something of 
‘ another nature might yet be farther our duty;—and these there- 
‘•fore were, by joint advice, by a good hand of the Lord, led to this 
‘ result; viz.. To go solemnly to search out our own iniquities, and 
‘ humble our souls before the Lord in. the sense of the same; which, 
‘ we were persuaded, had ]^rovoked the Lord against us, to bring 
' such sad perplexities upon us at that day. Out of which we saw 
' no way else to’ extricatS ourselves. 

‘ Accordingly we did agree to meet at Windsor Castle about the 
‘ beginning of Forty^eight. And there we spent one day together 
' in prayer; inquiring into the causes of that'^sad dispensation,’— 
let all men consider it; ‘ coming to no farther reafilt that day; but 
^ that it was s^ our duty to seek. And on thd' morrow we met 

■ again in the morning; where many spake froip. the Word, and 
‘ prayed; and the then Lieutenant-General Cromwell,’—unintel¬ 
ligible to Posterity, but extremely intelligible to himself, to these 

* I960: Allen’s Pamphlet ia written as aMoaltton and ExamplB to Fleetwood 
and the othere, now in a ainiUar peril, but with no Oliver now among them. 
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men, and to the Maker of kim and of them,—' did press very ear- 
‘ neatly on all there present, to a thorough consideration of our 
‘ actions as an Army, and of our ways particularly as private Chris- 
‘ tians : to sea if any iniquity could be found in them; and what it 
‘ was, that if possible we mi^t find it out, and so remove the canso 
' of such sad rebukes as were upon us (by reason of our iniquities, 

‘ as we judged) at that time. And the way more particularly the 
‘ Lord led us to herein was this: To look back and consider what 
' time it was when with joint satisfaction we could last say to the 
‘ best of our judgments. The presence of the Lord icas amongst us, 

‘ and rebukes and judgments were not as then upon us. Which 
‘ time the Lord led us jointly to find out and agree in; and having 
‘ dona so, to proceed.'as we then judged it our duty,-to search 
‘ into all our public actions as an Army afterwards. Duly weigh- 
‘ ing (as the Lord helped us) each of them, with their grounds, 

‘ rules, and ends, as near as we could. And so we concluded this 
‘ second day, with agreeing to meet again on the morrow. Which 
‘ accordingly we did upon the same occasion, reassuming the con- 
‘ sideration of our debates the day before, and reviewing our ac- 
‘ tions again. 

‘ By which means we were, by a gracious hand of the Lord, led 
‘ to find out the very steps (as we were aU then jointly convinced) 

‘ by which we had departed from the Lord, and provoked Him to 
‘ depart from us. 'Which we found to be those cursed carnal Con- 
‘ ferences our mvn conceited wisdom, our fears, and want of faith 
‘ had prompted us, the year before, to entertain with the King and 
‘ his Party. And at this time, and on this occasion, did the then 
‘ Major Ooffe (as I remember was his title) make use of that good 
‘ Word, Proverls First and Twenty-third, Turn you at my reproof: 

‘ behold, I wiU pour out my Spirit unto you, I will make known my 

* words unto you. 'Which, we having found out our sin, he urged os 
‘ our duty from those words. And the Lord so accompanied by 

* His Spirit, that it had a kindly effect, like a word of His, upon 
‘ most of our hearts that were then present: which begot in us a 
‘ great sense, a shame and loathing of ourselves for our iniquities, 

' and a justifying ^ the Lord as righteous in His proceedings 

* against us. 

‘ And in this path the Lord led us, not only to see our sin, but 

* also our duty; and this so unanimously set with weight upon 
‘ each heart that none was able hardly to speak a word to each 

■* othqc for bitter weeping,'—does the.modem reader mark it; this , 
weeping, and who they are that weep I Weeping ‘ partly in the 
‘ sense and shame of our iniquities ; of our unbelief, base fear of 
‘ men, and carnal consaltdtions (as the fruit thereof) with our own 
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' wisdoms, and not mth the Word of the Lord,—which only is a 
' way of wisdom, strength and safety, and all besides it ore ways 
‘ of snares. And yet we were also helped, with fear and trembling, 
' to rejoice in the Lord; whose faithfulness and loving-kindness, 
‘ we were made to see, yet failed uB not;—who remembered us 
‘ still, even in our low estate, because His mercy endures for ever. 
‘ Who no sooner brought us to His feet, acknowledging Him in 
‘ that way of His (viz. searching for, being ashamed of, and willing 
‘ to turn from, our iniquities), but He did direct our steps; and 
‘ presently we were led and helped to a clear agreement amohgst 
‘ ourselves, not any dissenting. That it was the duty of our day, 
‘ -with the forces we had, to go out and light against those potent 
‘ enemies, which that year in all places appeared against us.' 
Courage I ‘ With an humble confidence, in the name of the Lord 
‘ only, that we should destroy them. And we were also enabled 
‘ then, after serious seeking His face, to come to a very clear and 
‘ joint resolution, on many grounds at large there debated amongst 
‘ us, That it was our duty, if ever the Lord brought us back again 
■ in peace, to call Charles Stuart, that man of blood, to an account 
' for that blood he had shed, and mischief he had done to his 
‘ utmost, against the Lord’s Cause and People in these poor Na- 
‘ tions.’ Mark that also ! 

' And how the Lord led and prospered us in all our undertak- 
‘ ings that year, in this way; cutting His work short, in righteous- 
‘ ness; making it a year of mercy, equal if not transcendent to 
‘ any since these Wars began; and making it worthy of remem- 
‘ brance by every gracious soul, who was wise to observe the Lord, 

‘ and the operations of His hands,—I wish may never be forgotten.' 
Let Fleetwood, if he have the same heart, go and do likewise.* 

Abysses, black chaotic whirlwinds ;—does the reader look upon 
it all as Madness ? Madness Ues close by; as Madness does to 
the Highest Wisdom, in man's life always : but this is nOt mad! 
This dark element, it is the mother of the lightnings and the 
splendours ; it is veiy dfcne this !— 

‘ A faithfiil MemDrial of that ramarkahls Heetiog of many OfSoera of ths 
Army in England at Windsor Castle, in the year 1648, &e. Ac, (in Somers 
SVacta, vi. 49S-601,) ' 
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LETTERS LIX.—LXII. 

Abdui the beginning o£ May 1648, the general Presbyterian-Royal- 
ist discontent announces itself by tumults in Kant, tumults at 
Colchester, tumults and rumours of tumult far and near; portend¬ 
ing, on all sides, that a new Civil War is at hand. The Scotch Army 
of Forty-thousand is certainly voted ; certainly the King is still 
prisoner at Carisbrook; factious men have yet made no bargain 
with him: certainly there will and should be a new War? So rea¬ 
sons Presbyterian Royalism everywhere. Headlong discontented 
. Wales in this matter took the lead. 

Wales has been full of confused discontent all Spring ; this or 
the other confused Colonel Poyer, full of brandy and Presbyterian 
texts of Scripture, refusing to disband tiU his arrears be better 
paid, or indeed till the King be better treated. To whom other 
confused Welsh Colonels, as Colonel Powel, Major-General Laugh- 
em, join themselves. Thera have been tumults at Cardiff, tumults 
here and also there; open shouting and hating. Drunken C^olonel 
Poyer, a good while ago, in March last, seized Pembroke; flatly 
refuses to obey the FarUament’s Order when Colonel Fleming pre¬ 
sents the same.—Ptjpr Fleming, whom we saw some time Eigo soli¬ 
citing promotion he here, attempting to defeat some insurrec¬ 
tionary party o£ this Foyer's ‘ at a Pass’ (name of the Pass not 
given), is hims elf defeated, forced into a Church, and killed.* 
Drunken Poyer, in Pembroke strong Castle, defies the Parliament 
and the world: new Colonels, Parliamentary and Preabyteiian- 
Royalist, are hastening towards him, for and against. Wales, 

^ Letter XXXVXI, p. 200, s Buabwoi'tli, vii, 1097. 
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smoking with confused discontent all Spring, has now, by inilu' 
ence of the flaming Scotch comet or Army of Forty-thousand, 
hurst into a general blaze. ‘ The gentry are all for the ICing; 
the common people understand notb^g, and follow the gentry.' 
Chepstow Castle too has been taken ' by a stratagem.’ The country 
is all up^ or rising : ‘ the smiths have all fled, cutting their bellows 
before they went;’ impossible to get a horse shod,—never saw 
such a country !> On the whole, Cromwell will have to go. Crom¬ 
well, leave being asked of Fairfax, is on the 1st of May ordered to 
go; marches on Wednesday the 3d. Let him march swiftly! 

Horton, one of the Parliamentary Colonel% has already, while 
Cromwell is on march, somewhat tamed the Welsh humour, by a 
good beating at St. Fagan’s: St. Fagan’s Fight, near Cardifi', on the 
ith of May, where Laughem, hastening towards Foyer and Pem¬ 
broke, is broken in pieces™ Cromwell marches by Monmouth, by 
Chepstow (11th May); takes Chepstow Town; attacks the Castle, 
Castle will not surrender,—he leaves Colonel Ewer to do the Cas¬ 
tle; who,.after four weeks, does it. Cromwell, by Swansea and 
Carmarthen, advances towards Pembroke; quelling disturbance, 
rallying force, as he goes; arrives at Pembroke in some ten days 
more; and, for want of ortUleiy, is like to have a tedious siege 
of it.* 


LETTER LIX. 

Hebe is his first Letter from before the place ; a rugged rapid 
despatch, with some graphic touches in it, and rather more of 
hope than the issue reahsed. Guns of due quality ore not to be 
had. . In the beginning of June,* ' Hugh Peters’ went across to 
Milford Haven, and from the Lion, a Parliament Ship ridilig there, 
got ‘two drakes, two demi-culyerins, and two whole culverins,’ and 
safely conveyed them to the Leaguer; with which new implements 
an instantaneous essay was made, and a ‘ storming' thereupon fol¬ 
lowed, but without success.—Of ‘ the Prince,’ Prince Charles and 
his revolted ships, of the ' victory in Kent’ afld, what made it need¬ 
ful, we shall have to speak anon. 

■ Boahworth, vll.> 1097. 

s Abundant dataila lie soatteied in Buahworth, vii.: Foyer end Pembroke 
Castle, in Marob, p. 1033: Fleming killed (let May), p, 1097 ; Cbepetow sur¬ 
prised ('be^nning of M^), p. 1109,—retaken (29lii May), p. 1130; it. Fagan's 
Fight (8th May), p. 1110 j i^mwell's March, pp. 1121-8. 

' OromweillanB, p. 40. 
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‘ To tile Honourable William Jjenthall, Esquire, Speaker of f 
the House if Commons: These.’ 

Sir, fiBagaer lefora Pembroke, I4tb Jane 1649.. 

AH that you can expect from hence is a relation 
of the state of this Garrison of Pembroke. Which is briefly 
thus: 

They beg^ to be in extreme want of proTision, so as in all 
probability they cannot live a fortnight without being starved. 
But we hear that they mutinied about three days since; cried 
out, “ Shall We be ruined for two or three men’s pleasure 7 Bet¬ 
ter it Were we should throw them over the walls.” It’s certainly 
reported to us that^within four or six days they’ll cut Foyer’s 
throat, and come all away to us. Foyer told them, Saturday 
last, that if relief did not come by Monday night, they should 
no more believe him, nay they should hang him. 

We have not got our Guns and Ammunition from Walling¬ 
ford as yet; but, however, we have.scraped up a few, which 
stand us in very good stead. Last night, we got two little guns 
planted, which in Twenty-foUr hours will take away their Mills; 
and then, as Foyer himself confesses, they are all undone. We 
made an attempt to storm him, about ten days since; but our 
ladders were too short, and the breach so as men could not get 
over. We lost a few men; but I am confident the Enemy lost 
more. Captain Flower, of Colonel Dean’s Begiment, was 
wound^; and Major Grigg’s Lieutenant and Ensign slain; 
Captain Burges lies wounded, and very sick. I question not, 
but within a fortnight we shall have the Town; ‘ and’ Foyer 
hath engaged himself to the Officers of the Town, Not to keep 
the Castle longer than the Town can hold out. Neither indeed 
can he; for we can*take away his water in two days, by beating 
down a staircase, which goes into a cellar where ha hath a well. 
They allow the men half-a-pound of beef, and as much bread a- 
day; but it is almost spent. 

We much rejoice at what the Lord hath done for you in Bent. • 
Upon our thanksgiving* for that victory, which was boti from 
' Bjr CannoD-ToUera. 
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Sea and Leaguer, Poyer told his men, that it was the Prince, 
V Prince Charles and his revolted Ships,' coming with relief. 
The other night they mutinied in the Town. Last night we 
fired divers houses; which ‘fibre’ nfos up the Town still; it 
much frights them. Confident I am, we shall have it in Four¬ 
teen days, by starving. , I am. 

Sir, 

Your servant, 

OnVEB Chomwell.* 

Precisely in about ‘ Fourteen days' a new attempt was made,* 
not without some promising results, but again ineffectual. ‘ The 
Guns are not come from Bristol, fur want of windand against 
hunger and short scaling-ladders Poyer is stubborn. Three days 
after this Letter to Lenthall, some three weeks since the siege 
began, here is another, to Major Saunders. 


LETTER LX. 

Of this Major, afterwards Colonel, Thomas Saunders, now lying 
at Brecknock, there need little be said beyond what the Letter it¬ 
self says. He is ' of Derbyshire,’ it seems; sat afterwards as a 
King’sJ^udge, or at least was nominated to sit; continued true to 
the Cause, in a dim way, till the very Restoration; and withdrew 
then into total darkness. 

This Letter is endorsed in Saunders’s own hand, ' The Lord 
‘ General’s order for taking Sir Trevor WiUiams, and Mr. Morgan, 
‘ Sheriff of Monmouthshire.’ Of which two Welsh individuals, ex¬ 
cept that Williams had been appointed Commander-in-chief of the 
Parliament’s forces in Monmouthshire some time ago, and Morgan 
High Sheriff there,* both of whom had now revolted, we know no¬ 
thing, and need know nothing. The Letter hEfl come under cover 
enclosing another Letter, of an official sort, to one ' Mr. Rumsey' 
(a total stranger to me); and is superscribed, Ftrr Towielf. 

* Ruihworth, vii. 1169; read in the Eeuae, 20Ui June 1619 (Commoni 
Journals, ▼. 608), 

‘ Bushworth, vii, 1176. ' 

> 10th Janiu^ 1615-6, Williams; 17th November 1917, Morgan; Oom< 
moos Journals, ta dithu. 
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‘ To Major Thomas Saunders, at Brecknock; These’ 

Sir, • 'Before Pembroke,’17th JtmB 1619. 

I Send you this enclosed by itself, because it’s 
of greater moment. The other you may communicate to Mr. 
Eumsey as far as you think fit and I have written. I would not 
have him or other honest men he discouraged that I think it not 
fit, at present, to enter into contests; it will he good to "yield a 
little, for public advantage : and truly that is my end; wherein 
I desire you to satisfy them. 

I have sent, as my Letter mentions, to have you remove out 
of Brecknockshire; indeed, into that part of Glamorganshire 
which lieth next Monmouthshire. For this end: We have plain 
discoveries that Sir Trevor Williams, of Llangibby,* about two 
miles from Usk in the County of Monmouth, was very deep in 
the plot of betraying Chepstow Castle; so that we are out of 
doubt of his guiltiness thereof. I do hereby authorise you to 
seize him; as also the High Sheriff of Monmouth, Mr. Morgan, 
who was in the same plot. 

But, because Sir Trevor Williams is the more dangerous 
man by far, I would have you seize him first, and the other will 
easily be had. To the end you may not be frustrated and that 

f be not deceived, I think fit to give you some characters of 
man, and some intimations how things stand. He is a man, 
as' I am informed, full of craft and subtlety; very bold and 
resolute; hath a House at Llangibby well stored with arms, 
and very strong; Ms neighbours about him very Malignant, and 
much for him,—who are apt to rescue him if apprehended, much 
mors to discover anything which may prevent it. ^ Ho is full of 
jealousy; partly outyjf guilt, but much more because he doubts 
some that were in‘the business have discovered him, which in¬ 
deed they have,—and also because he knows that his Servaht 
is brought hither, and a Minister to be examined here, who are 
able to discover the whole plot. 

If you should march directly into that Country and near 
him, it’s odds he either fortify his House, or give you the slip: 

* Heirritea 'liiuigevlB' Monmouth’too. 
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BO also, if jou should go to his House, dnd not find him there; 
or if you attempt to take him, and iniss to effect it j or if you 
make ahy known inquiry after him,—^it will be discovered. 

’Wherefore, ‘ as’ to the first, you have a fair pretence of go¬ 
ing put of Brecknockshire to quarter about Newport and Caer- 
leon, which is not above four or five miles from his House. You 
may send to Colonel Herbert, whose House lieth in Monmouth¬ 
shire j who Will certainly- acquaint .you where he is. You are 
also to lend to Captain Nicholas, who is at Chepstow, to require 
him to assist you, if he ‘Williams’ should get into his House and 
stand upon his guard. Samuel Jones, who is Quartermaster to 
Colond Herbert’s trbop, will be very assisting to you, if you 
' send to him to meet you at your quaiters; both by letting you 
knew where he is, and also in all matters of intelligence. If 
there shall be need. Captain Burges’s troop, now quartered in 
Glamorganshire, shall be directed to receive orders from you. 

You perceive by all this that we are, it may be, a little too 
much solicitous in this business;—it’s our fault; and indeed such 
a temper causeth us often to overact business. Wherefore, with¬ 
out more ado, we leave it to you; and you to the guidance of 
God hereHl; and rest. 

Yours, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

‘P.S.’ If you seize him, bring,—and let him be brought 
with a strong guard,—to me. If Captain Nicholas should light 
on him at Chepstow, do you strengthen him with a strong guard 
to bring him.—If you seize his person, disarm his Ho'use; but 
let not his arms be embezhled. If you need Captain Burges’s 
troop, it quarters between Newport and Chepstow.* 

Saunders, by his manner of endorsing -this Letter, seems to 
intimats that he took his two men; that he keeps the Letter by 
way of voucher. Sir Trevor Williams by and by’ compounds as a 
Delinquent,—retires then into ' Longeide House’ in a diminished 
state, and disappaors from History. Of Sheriff Morgan, except 
that a new Sheriff is soon appointed, we have no farther notice 
whatever.* 

' * Bonis, p. MS; and Forster, Iv. 239. ' Commons Journals. 

' Note to Colonsl Hnghes, 26tb June ISM, In Appendix, No. 10. 
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, LETTER, L36I. 

SiNoB CromweU quitted^ondm; there'wide pom*-' 
motions in that central rPgion too'J-’the. hops- Scoteh Army 
and the certainty of War wl'^aleS expith,unruly things 
and.persona. At Peinhreke lat.ely ivij.heard the cahaona fire, both 
from Leaguer and' Sh^s, for a ,‘yi^ry'indent.:' opncerning which 
and its origins and issueB, take tbo fdttp.wm^indicatioliE. 

May IBtA Came a,, oelebrathd ‘Surrey petition:’, highflying 
armed cavalcade'of Fre'ediphcterB from Surrey, with a Petition crav¬ 
ing in very high language, tj^itiJ^ea'ce be made, with his Majesty: 
they quarrelled with thhiP^hameiiit's (duard in Westminster Hall, 
drew swords, had swords drawn upon tjiem; ‘ the-MUlor ofWands- 
worth was run through with a halbert,’ he and others; and the 
PetilaonerB went home in a slashed and highly indignant condi¬ 
tion. -Thereupon, May 24(A, armed meeting of Kentish-men on 
Blackheath; armed meeting of Essex-menseveral armed meet¬ 
ings, all in communication with the Oity Presbyterians; Fairfax, 
ill of the gout, has to mount,—*in extremity of haste, as a man that 
will quench fire among smoking flax. 

June IH. Fairfax, at hie utmost speed, smites fiercely against 
the centre of this Insurrection; drives it from post to pgst; drives 
it into Maidstone ‘ about 7 in the evening,’ ' with as hard fighting 
as 1 ever saw;’ tramples it out there. The centre-flame once 
trampled out, the other flames, or armed meetings, hover hither 
and thither; gather at length, in few days, all at Colchester in 
Essex; where Fairfax is now besieging ttem, with a very obsti¬ 
nate and fierce resistance from them. This is the victory in Kent, 
these are the ‘ glorious successes God has vouchsafed you,’ which 
Ohver alludes to in this Letter. 

We are only to notice farther thdt Lambert is in the North; 
waiting, in very inadequate strength, to see the Scots arrive. 
Oliver in this Letter dignifies that he has reinforced him with 
some 'horse and dragoons,’ sent by 'West Chester,’ which we 
now call Chester, wTiere ' Colonel Dukil^eld’ is Governor. The 
Scots are indubitably coming: Sir Marmaduke Langdale (whom 
Oliver, we may remark, encountered in the King’s left wing at 
Naeeby Fi^ht) has raised new Torkshiremen, has seized Berwick, 
seized Carhsle, and joined the Scots; it is becoming an openly ^ 
Royalist ofl'air. In Lancashire a certain Sir Richard Tempest, 
very forward in his BoyaUsm, goes suddenly blazing abroad ‘with 
1,000 horse and many knights and genjilemen,’ threatening huge 

VOL. I. I' 
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peril; but ie, in those very hours, courageously set upon by Colo¬ 
nel Bobert Lilbum with what little compact force there is, and at 
once extinguished:—an acceptable service on the pjai-t of Colonel 
Bobert; for which let him have tbai^s from Parliament, and re¬ 
ward of 1,0001.1 

Very desirable, of course, that Oliver had done with Pembroke, 
and were fairly joined with Lambert. But Pembroke is strong; 
Poyer is stubborn, hopes to surrender ‘ on conditionsOliver, 
equally stubborn, though sadly short of artillery and means, will 
have him ‘ at mercy of the Parliament,' so signal a rebel as him. 
Fairfax’s Father, the Lord Ferdinando, died in Moreh last;^ so 
that the General’s title is now changed : 

To his Excellency the Lord Fairfax, General of the 
Parliaments Army: These. 

dlR, Before Pembroke, 23th Judo IdfB. 

I have some few days since despatched horse 
and dragoons for the North. I sent them by the way of West 
Chester; thinking it fit to do so in regard of this enclosed Letter 
which I received from Colonel Dukinfield;—requiring them to 
give him assistance in the way. And if it should prove that a 
present help would not serve the turn, then I ordered Captain 
Pennyfeather’s troop to remain with the Governor ‘ Dukinfield 
and the rest immediately to march towards Leeds,—and to send 
to the Committee of York, or to him that commands the forces 
in those parts, for directions whither they should come, and how 
they shall be disposed of. 

The number I sent are ^ troops: four of horse, and two of 
dragoons; whereof three are Colonel Scroop’s,—and Captain 
Pennyfeather’s troop, tmd the other two dragoons. I could 
not, by the judgment of the Colonels hers, ^are more, nor send 
them sooner, without manifest hazard to these parts. Here is, 
as I have-formerly acquainted your Excellency, a very desperate 
Enemy; who, being put out of all hope of mercy, are resolved 
to endure to the uttermost extremity; being very Aany. ‘of 
them’ gentlemen of quahty, and men thoroughly resolved. They 

I Whitlocke, pp. B12, 313; Commana Journals July 1618), v. 621; ta. 

’ 18th Uaroh 1617-8 (Bushworth, vii. 1030). 
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have made some notable sallies upon Lieutenant-Colonel Beade’s 
quarter,' to his loss. We are forced to keep divers posts, or 
else they would have relief, or their horse break away. Our 
foot about them are Four-and-twenty hundred j we always ne¬ 
cessitated to have some in g'arrisons. 

The Country, since we sat down before this place, have made 
two or three insurrections; and ;ire ready to do it every day: 
so that,—what with looking to them, and disposing our horse 
to that end, and to get us in provisions, without which we should 
starve, this country being so miserably exhausted and so poor, 
and we no money to buy victuals,—indeed, whatever may be 
thought, it’s a mercy we have been able to keep our men toge¬ 
ther in the midst of such necessity, the sustenance of the foot 
for most part being hut bread and water. Our guns, through 
the unhappy accident at Berkley, not yet come to us; — and 
indeed it was a very unhappy thing they were brought thither j 
the wind having been always so cross, that since the}’’ were re¬ 
covered from sinking, they could not ‘ come to usand this 
place not being to be had without fit instruments for battering, 
except by starving.* And truly I believe the Enemy’s straits 
do increase upon them very fast,- and that within a few days an 
end will be put to this business j—which surely might have been 
before, if we had received things wherewith to have done it. 
But it will be dons in the best time.® 

I rejoice much to hear of the blessing of God upon your Ex¬ 
cellency’s endeavoui’s. I pray God that this Nation, and those 
that are over us, and your Excellency and all we that are under ' 
you, ‘ may discern’ what the mind of God may he in all this, 
and what our duty is. Surely it is not that the poor Godly 
People of this Kingdom should still be made the object of wrath 
and anger j nor that ^ur God would have our necks under a yoke 
of bondage. For these things that havn latbly come to pass 
have been the wonderful works of Godj breaking the rod of 
the oppressor, as in the day of Midian,—not with gahnents 


■ Beads bad been entrusted with the Sien of Tenby : that had ended June 
2d (Commona Journals, v. &Bd); and Beads la now aaaiatin^ at Fsmbroho. 

“ ' Without tither fit Inatrumenta for battering except by starving.' Great ■ 
haste, and considemble stumbling in the grammar of this last sentenos I Afim 
* standng,' a mere comma; and so On. 

‘ God's time is the best. 
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much rolled in blood, but by the terror, of the Lord; who will 
yet save His people and confound His enemies, as on that day. 
The Lord multiply His ^ce upon you, and bless you, and keep 
your heart uprig'ht; and then, though you be not conformable 
to the men of this world, nor to their wisdom, yet you shall be 
precious in the eyes of God, and He will be to you a horn and 
a shield. , 

My Lord, I do not know that I have had a Letter from any 
of your Army, of the glorious successes God has vouchsafed 
you. I pray pardon the complaint made. I long to ‘ be’ with 
you. I take leave; and rest. 

My Lord, 

Your most humble and faithful servant, 

Oliver CROMWstL. 

‘P.S.’ Sir, I desire you that Colonel Lehunt may'Jiave a 
Commission to command a Troop of Horsp, the greatest part 
whereof came from the Enemy to usj and that you would be 
pleased to send blank Commissions for his inferior officers,— 
with what speed may be.* , . 

In Rushworth, under date March 34th, is announced that ‘ Sir 
‘ W. Constable has taken care to send ordnance and ammunition 
'.from Grloucester, for the service before Pembroke.’* ‘ The un¬ 
happy accident at Berkley,' I believe, is the stranding of the ‘ Fri¬ 
gate,' or Shallop, that carried them. Guns are not to be had of 
due quaUty for battering Pembroke. In the mean time, several 
bodies of ‘ horse' ore mentioned as deserting, or taking quorter 
ond service on the Parliament side.^ It is over these that Lehunt 
is to bo appointed Colonel; and to Fairfax as General-in-chief ‘ of' 
all the Parliament’s Forces raised or to be raised,' it belongs to 
give him and his subordinates the due commissions. 

Jtdy 6th. Young Vdliers Duke of Buckingham, son of the as¬ 
sassinated Duke; he with his Brother Francis, with the Earl of 
Holland, and others who will pay dear for it, started up about 
Kingston on Thames with another open Insurrectionary Arma¬ 
ment; guided chiefly by Dutch Dalbier, once Cromwell’s instructor, 
but now gone oyer to the other side. Fairfax and the Army being 
all about Colchester in busy Siege, there seemed a good oppor- 

* Bloane UBS. ISIS, f, 30. > vii. 1036. ’ Rushworth, CramweUlana. 
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tunity here. They rode towards Reigate, these Kingston Insur¬ 
gents, several hundreds strong : but a Parliament Party ‘ under 
Major Gibbons’ drives them back; following close, ^omes to ac¬ 
tion with them between ‘ Nonsuch Park and Kingston,' where the 
poor Lord Francis, Brothel^of the Duke, feU. mortally wounded;— 
drives them across the river ‘ into Hertfordshire into the lion's 
jaws. For FairfaK sent a Party out from Colchester; overtook 
them at St. Neot's; and captui-ed, killed, or entirely dissipated 
them.' Dutch Dalbier was hacked in pieces, ‘ so angry were the 
soldiers at him.’ The Earl of Holland stood his trial afterwards; 
and lost his head. The Duke of Buckingham got off;—might 
almost as well have died with poor Brother Francis here, for any 
good he afterwards did. Two pretty youths, as their Vandyke 
Portraits in Hampton Court BtiU testify; one of whom liv^d to 
become much uglier! 

July Duke Hamilton, with the actual Scotch Aiiny, is ‘ at 
Annan’ on the Western Border, ready to step across to England. 
Not (fuite Forty-thousand; yet really about half that number, 
tolerably effective. Langdale, with a vanguard of Three-thousand 
Yorkshiremen, is to be guide; Mom-o, with a body of horse that 
had long served in Ulster, is to bring up the rear. The great 
Duke dates from Annan, 8th July 1048.* Poor old Annan;—never 
saw such an Army gathered, since the Scotch James went to wreck 
in Solway Moss, above a hundred years ago !* Scotland is in a 
disastrous, distracted condition; overridden by a Hamilton ma¬ 
jority in Parliament. Poor Scotland wjll, with exertion, deliver 
its ‘King from the power of Sectaries;’ and is dreadfully uncer¬ 
tain what it will do with him when delivered! Perhaps Oliver 
will save it the trouble. 

July Wth. Oliver at last is loose from Pembroke; as the fol¬ 
lowing brief Letter will witness. 


LETTER LXII. 

To the Sonmuratie William Lcnthall, Esquire, Speaker of 
the House of Commons: These. 

I SlR; ' Pembroke,* lltl July 1649. 

The Town and Castle of Pembroke were 3ur-« 
rendered to me this day, being' the Eleventh of July; upon the 

•1 Euahworth, 'rii. 117B, 82. ’ Ibid., vii. 1184. 


3 James V A.D. 1&12, 
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Propositions which I send you here enclosed.^ What Arms, 
Ammunition, Victual, Ordnance or other Necessaries of War 
are in ‘th^ Town, I have not to certify you,—the Commis¬ 
sioners I sent-in to receive the same fliot being yet returned, nor 
like suddenly to be ; and I was unwilling to defer the giving 
you an account of this mercy for a day. 

The Persons Excepted are such as h'ave formerly served you 
in a Very good Cause; hut, being now apostatised, I did rather 
make election of them, than of those who had always been for 
the King;—judging their iniquity double; because they have 
sinned against so much light, and against so many evidences of 
Divine Providence going along with and prospering a just Cause,, 
in the management of which they themselves had a share. 

, I rest. 

Your humble servant, • 

OlIVEK CnoMWELL.* 


Drunken Colonel Poyer, Major-General Laughern and certain 
others, 'persons excepted,' have had to surrender at mercy; a 
great many more on terms : Pembroke happily is down;—and the 
Welsh War is ended.^ Cromwell hurries northward : by Glouces¬ 
ter, Warwick; gets ‘ 3,0(J0 pairs of shoes' at Leicester; leaves his 
prisoners at Nottingham (with Mrs. Hutchinson and her Colonel, 
in the CasGe there) ; joins Lambert among the hills of Yorkshire,® 
where his presence is much needed now. 

July 27th. In these tumultuous months the Fleet too, as we 
heard at Pembroke once,^ has partially revolted ; ‘ set Colonel 
Admii'al Roinsborough ashore,' in the end of May last. The Earl 
of Warwick, hastily sent thither, has brought part of it to order 
again; other part of it has fled to Holland, to the Young Prince 
of Wales. The Young. Prince goes hopefully on board, steers for 
the coast of England; emits liis summons^and manifesto from 
Yarmouth roads, on the 27Gi of this month. Getting nothing at 

* Oivon in Bushworth, vii. 1190. 

Copy in Tanner mss. Ixii. 160; printed, correctly, in Grey on the Third 
Volume of Neal’a Puritans (Appendix, p, 129), from another source. 

“ Order, '12thJuly 1848'(the dayei^rPeinbrcke), fordemDlishin^theCaBtlo 

of Haverfordwest: iu Appendix, No. 10. 

* At Barnard Castle, on the 27th July, 'his hoiae' joined (Bushworth, vii.- 
1211); ho himself not till a fortnight after, at Wetherby farther south. ' 

* Antea, p. 270. 
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Yiirmouth, he appears next week in the Downs; orders London to 
join him, or at least to lend him 20,0001.* 

It all depends on Hamilton and Cromwell now. His Majesty 
from Carishrook Castle, the revolted Mariners, the London Pres* 
byterians, the Besieged inp Colchester, and all men, are waiting 
anxiously what they now will make of it when they meet. 


LETTERS LXIII.—LXVI. 

PRESTON BATTLE. 

The Battle of Preston or Battle-and-Rout o^ Preston lasts three 
days;-and extends over many miles of wet Lancashire country,— 
from ' Langridge Chapel a little on the cast of Preston,' southward 
to Warrington Bridge, and northward also as far as you like to 
follow. A wide-spread, most confused transaction; the essence 
of which is. That Cromwell, descending tlie valley of the Ribble, 
with a much smaller but prompt and compact force, finds Hamil¬ 
ton flowing southward at Preston in very loose order; dashes in. 
upon him, cuts him in two, drives him north and south, into as 
miserable ruin as his worst enemy could wish. 

There are four accounts Of this Afikir by eye-witnesses, still 
accessible: Cromwell’s account in these Two Letters; a Captain 
Hodgson’s rough brief recollections written afterwards ; and on 
the other side, Sir Marmaduke Langdale’s Letter in vindication 
of his conduct there; and lastly the deliberate Narrative of Sir 
James Turner (‘ alias Dugald Dalgetty,’ say some). As the Affair 
was so momentous, one of the most critical in all these Wars, and 
as the details of it are still so accessible, we will illustrate Crom¬ 
well’s own account by some excerpts from the others. Combining 
all which, and considering well, some image of this rude old 
tragedy and triumjih may rise upon the reader. 

Captain Hodgson, an honest-hearted, pudding-head edYorkshiro 
Puritan, now with Lambert in the Hill Country, hovering on the 
left flank of Hamilton and his Scots, saw Cromwell’s face at Ripon, 
much to the Captain's satisfaction. ' The Scots,’ says he, ‘ marchea 

> Bushwortli. vli.: 29Ui May, p, 1181: BUi June, 11th June, pp. 1116,1161| 
27th July, pp. 1207, 1216, to. 
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' towards Kendal; we towards Bipou, where Oliver met us with 
' horse and foot. We were then between Eight and Nine thou- 

■ sand: a hne smart Army, lit for action. We marched up to Skip- 
‘ ton; the Forlorn of the Enemy’s horse,’ Sir Mamiaduke’s, ‘ was 
‘ come to Gargi-ave; having made havtfB of the country,—it seems, 

‘ intending never to come there again.’ ‘ Stout Hemy Cromwell,’ 
he gave them a check at Gargrave —and better still is coming. 

Here, however, let us introduce Sir James Turner, a' stout 
pedant and soldier-of-fortune, original/luytiW Dalgetty of the Novels, 
who is now maiching with the Scots, and happily has a turn for 
taking Notes. * The reader will then have a certain ubiquity, and 
approach Preston on both sides. Of tlie Scotch Officers, we may 
remark, Middleton and Gie Earl of Calendar have already fought 
in England for the Porhament; BaiUie, once beaten by Montrose, 
has been in many wars, foreign and domestic ; he is lefthand cousin' 
to the Reverend Mr. Robert, who heard the Apprentices in Palace- 
yard bellowing " Justice on Strafford !" long since, in a loud and 
hideous manner. Neither of the Lesleys is here, on this occasion; 
they abide at home with the oppressed minority. The Duke, it 
will be seen, marches in extremely loose order; vanguard and 
rearguard very far apart, — and a Cromwell attending him on 
flank I 

‘ At Hornby,’ says the learned Sir James alias Dugald, ' a day’s 
' march beyond Kendal, it was advised. Whether we shtihld march 
‘ to Lancashire, Cheshire, and the Western Counties; or if we 
' should go into Yorkshire, and so put ourselves in the straight 
‘ road to London, with a resolution to fight all who would oppose 
' us ? Calendar was indifferent; Middleton was for Yorkshire ; 

‘ BaiUie for Lancashire. When my opinion was asked, I was for 
' Yorkshire; and fqr this reason only. That I understood Lon- 
‘ cashire was a close country, full of ditches and hedges; which 
‘ was a great advantage the English would have over our raw end 
' undisciplined musketeers; the Parhameut’s army consisting of 
‘ disciplined and well-trained soldiers, and excellent firemen; while 
‘ on the other hand, Yorkshire was a more open country and full of 
‘ heaths, where we might both moke use of c^ur horse, and come 
‘ sooner to push of pike’ with our foot. ' My Lord Duke was for 

■ Lancashire way; and it seems he had hopes that some forces 
‘ would join with him in his march that way. I have indeed 

■ heard him say, that he thought Manchester his own if he came 

■ near it. Whatever the matter was, I never saw him tenacious in 

I Hodgson’s Memoirs (witk Slingsby’a Momoira, Hdinburgb; 180S; a dull 
sutbantio Book, left bill of blimdere, of darkneae natninl ana adsoltitioas, by 
tbo Editor), pp, 114, 6. 
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‘ anytliing during the time of his command but in that. Wa chose 
‘ to go that way, which led us to our ruin. 

‘ Our march was much retarded by most rainy and tempestuous 
' weather, the elements fighting against us; and by staying for 
‘ country horses to carry dhr little ammunition. The vanguard 
‘ is constantly given to Sir Mannadukerupon condition that he 
‘ should constantly furnish guides ; pioneers for clearing the ways; 

' and, which was more than both these, have good and certain in- 
‘ telligence of all the Enemy’s motions. But whether it was by 
‘ our fault or his neglect, want of intelligence helped to ruin us ; 

‘ for,’—in fact we were marching in extremely loose order; left 
hand not aware what the right was doing; van and rear some 
twenty or thirty miles apart;—far too loose for men that had a 
Cromwell on their flank! 

On the night of Wednesday 16th August 1G43, my Lord Duke 
has got to Preston with the main body of his foot; his horse lying 
very wide,—ahead of him at Wigan, arear of him, one knows not 
where, he himself hardly knows where. Sir Marmaduke guards 
him on the left, ‘ on Preston Moor, about Longridge Chapel,’ some 
four miles up the Kibble,—and knows not, in the least, what storm 
is coming. For Cromwell, this same night, has got across the hills 
to Clitheroe and farther; this same Wednesday night he lies ‘ at 
Stonyhurst,’ where now the College of Stonyhurst is,—‘ a Papist’s 
house, on& Sherburne's;’ and tomorrow morning there will be 
news of Cromwell. 

‘ That night,’ says Hodgson, ‘we pitched our comp at Stanyarea 
' Hall, a Papist’s house, one Sherburne’s; and the next morning 
‘ a Forlorn of horse and foot was drawn out. And at Langridge 
‘ Chapel our horse’ came upon Sir Marmaduke’; ‘ drawn up very , 
formidably. One Major Poundall’ (Pownel,.you pudding-head!) 
‘and myself commanded the Forlorn of foot. And here being 
‘ dra^vn up by the Moorside (a mere scantling of us, as yet, not 
' halVthe number we should have been), the General’, Cromwell 
‘ comes to us, orders us To march. We not having half of our 
‘ men come up, desired a little patience; he gives out the word, 

" March I" ’—not having any patience, he, at this moment I And 
so the Battle of Preston, the first day of it, is begun. Here is the 
deneral’s own Report of the business at night. Poor Langdale 
did not know at first, and poor Hamilton did not know all day, 
that it was Cromwell who was now upon them.* Sir Marmaduke 
complains bitterly that he was not supported; that they did not<a 
even send him powder,—marched away the body of their force as 
if this matter had been nothing; ' merely some flying party. Ash- 
1 Sir Marmaduks's Letter. 
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ton and the Lancashire Presbyterians.' Cromwell writes in haste, 
late at night. 


LETTER Lilll. 

For the Honovrahle Committee of Lancashire sitting at Man¬ 
chester. 

(/ demre the Commander of the Forces there to open this Letter' 
if it come not to their hands.) 

Gentlemen, ' Preston,' irth August lots. 

It hath pleased God, this day, to show Ilis 
great power by making- the Army successful against the common 
Enemy. 

We lay last night at Mr. Sherbum’s of Stonyhurst, nine 
miles from Preston, which was within three miles of the Scots 
quarters. We advanced betimes next morning- towards Preston, 
with a desire to engage the Enemy j and by tliat time our For¬ 
lorn had engaged the Enemy, we were about four miles from 
.Preston, and thereupon we advanced with the whole Army : and 
the Enemy being drawn out on a Moor betwixt us and the 
Town, the Armies on both sides engaged; and after a very sharp 
dispute, continuing for three or four hours, it pleased God to 
enable us to give them a defeat; which I hope we shall improve, 
by God’s assistatice, to their utter ruin -. and in this service your 
countrymen have not the least^ share. 

We cannot be particular, having not time to take account of 
the slain and prisoners; but we can assure you we have many 
prisoners,«nd many of those of quality; and many slain; and 
the Army so dissipated ‘ as I say.’ The principal part where¬ 
of, with Duke Hamilton, is on south side Bibble and Darwen 
Bridge, and we lying with the greatest pai-! of the Army close 
to them; nothing hindering the ruin of that part of the Enemy’s 
Army but the night. - It shall be our care that they shall not 
pass over any ford beneath the Bridge,* to go Northward, or to 
come betwixt us and Whalley. 

^ means 'the not least.' 

^ l^ere is suoh a ford^ rideable if tide and rain permit. 
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We understand Colonel-General Ashton’s are at Whalleyj we 
have seven troops of horse or dragoons that we believe lie at 
Chtheroe. This night I have sent order to them expressly to 
march to Whalley, to join,to those companies; that so we may 
endeavour the ruin of this Enemy. You perceive by this Letter 
how things stand. By this means thp Enemy is broken; and 
most of their Horse having gone Northwards, and we having 
sent a considerable party at the very heel of them; and the 
Enemy having lost almost all his ammunition, and near four- 
thousand arms, so that the greatest part of the Foot are naked; 
—therefore, in order to perfecting this work, we desire you to 
raise your County; and to improve your forces to the total ruin 
of that Enemy, which way soever they go; and if* you shall 
accordingly do your part, doubt not of their total ruin. 

We thought fit to speed this to you; to the end you may not 
be troubled if they shall march towards you, but improve your 
interest as aforesaid, that you may give glory to God for this 
unspeakable mercy. This is all at present from. 

Your very humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Commons Journals, Monday 21“ Augusti 1649; ‘ The Copy of a 
‘ Letter from Lieutenant-General Cromwell, from Preston, of 17“ 

‘ Augusti 1649, to the Committee of Lancashire sitting at Man- 
■ Chester, enclosed in a Letter from a Member of this House from 
‘ Manchester, of 19“ Augusti 1640, were this day read. Ordered, 

‘ That it he referred to the Committee at Derby House to send 
‘ away a copy of Lieutenant-General Cromwell's Letter to the Ge- 
‘ neral’ Fairfax, ‘ and to the Lord Admiral’ Warwick, to encourage 
them in their part of the work.—The enclosing ' Letter from the 
Member of this House at Manchester,’ short and insignificant, 
about ‘ dispensatioi^,’ ' providences,’ &c. is also given in the old 
Pamphlets, and in this Chetham Book now before its. He signs 

* Hbat’ in tbs Ori^al.—Tha punctuation and arammar of these sentancea 

mi^ht have been improTod; but their breathless unpetuosit^, directnessj sin¬ 
cere Bmg’IeuQsa of purpose^ intent.on the dispatch of ^sdnesa only, would hove 
been obscured in the process. ^ 

* Lancashire during the CiYU War (a CoUeotion of Tracts republished by 
the Cktikam Society^ Afanchester, 1344), p. 257. The Loiter is in many old 
Pamphlets of the tuner Langdale’s Letter is also g^ren in this Chetham Book, 
p. 257. 
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liimself ‘ W. L.probably William Langton, the new Member for 
Preston. 


LETTEE LXIV. 

Cromwell, on this Thursday Night, does not yet know all the 
havoc he has made. Listen to stout Sir James from the other side; 
and pity poor men embarked in a hollow Cause, with a Duke of 
Hamilton for General! 

‘ Beside Preston in Lancashire,' says the stout Knight, ‘ Crom- 
■ well falls on Sir Mormaduke’s flank. The English’ of Sir Marma- 
duke ' ihiagined it was one Colonel Ashton, a powerful Presbyte- 
‘ rian, who had got together 3,000 men to oppose us, because we 
' come out of Scotland without the General Assembly’s permission. 

‘ Mark the quarrel. While Sir Marmaduke disputes the matter, 

‘ BailUe, by the Duke’s order, marches to Kibble Bridge, and passes 
‘ it with all the foot except two brigades.’ Never dreaming that 
Cromwell is upon us! ‘ This was two mUes from Preston. By my 
‘ Lord Duke’s command, I had sent some ammunition and com- 
‘ manded-men to Sir Marmaduke’s assistance: but to no purpose ; 

‘ for. Cromwell prevailed; so that our English first retired, and 
' then fled. It must be remembered that, the night before this sad 
‘ encounter, Earl Calendar and Middleton were gone to Wigan, 
‘ eight miles from thence, with a considerable part of the cavalry. 
' Calendar was come back, and was with the Duke,’while the action 
took place ; ‘ and so was I: but upon the rout of Sir Marmaduke’s 
‘ people. Calendar got away to Kibble, where he arrived safely by a 
' miracle, as I think; for the Enemy was between the Bridge and 
‘ us, and had killed or taken most part of our two brigades of foot,’ 
which was all that Baillie had left here. 

‘ The Duke with his guard of horse. Sir Marmaduke with many 
‘ officers, among others myself, got into Preston Town; with inten- 
' tion to pass a ford below it, though at that time not rideable. At 
‘ the entry of the Town, the enemy pursued ,us hard. The Duke 
‘ faced about, and put two troops of them to a retreat; but so soon 
‘ as we turned from them, they again turiled upon us. The Duke 
‘ facing the second time, charged them, which succeeded well. 
' Being pursued the’third time, my Lord Duka eped To charge 
' once more for King Charles! One trooper refusing, he beat him 
‘ with his sword. At that charge we put the enemy so far behind 
' us, that he could not so soon overtake us again. Then Sir Mar- 
' maduke and I entreated the Duke to hasten to his Army;—and 
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‘ trul 7 liere he showed as much personal valour as any man could 
• be capable of. We swam the Kibble River; and so gut to the 
‘place whire Lieutenant-General Bailhe had advantageously 
‘ lodged the foot, on the top of a HUl, among very feucible en- 
‘ closures. • 

‘ After Calendar came to the infantry, he had sent 800 muske- 
' teers to defend Kibble Bridge. Very unadvisedly; for the way 
‘ Cromwell had to it was a descent from a hill that commanded all 

■ the champaign; which was about an EngUsh quarter of a mile in 
' length between the Bridge and that Hill where our foot were 
' lodged. So that our musketeers, having no shelter, were forced 
‘ to receive all tile musket-shot of Cromwell’s infantry, which was 
‘ secure within thick hedges; and after the loss of many men, were 
' forced to run back to our foot. Here Claud Hamilton, the Duke's 
' Lieutenant-Colonel, had his arm broke ivith a musket-bullet. 

‘ The Bridge of Kibble being, lost, tire Duke called all the Colo- 
‘ nels together on horseback to advise what was next to be done. 

■ We had no ehoice but one of two: Either stay, and maintain our 
' ground till Middleton (who was sent for) came back with his 
‘ cavalry; Or else march away that night, and find him out. Ca- 
‘ lender would needs speak first; whereas by the custom of war h^ 

' should have told his opinion last,—and it was. To march away 

■ that night so soon as it was dark. This was seconded by all the 
‘ rest, except by Lieut.-General BaiUie and myself. But aU the 
‘ arguments we used,—as the impossibility of a safe retreat, from 
‘ an enemy so powerful of horse; in so very foul weather, and 
‘ extremely deep ways; our soldiers exceedingj^y wet, weary and 
' hungry; the inevitable loss of all our ammunition,—could nut 
‘ move my Lord Duke by his authority to contriCdict the shameful 
‘ resolution taken by the major part of his olfij;ers. 

‘ After that drumless march was resolved upon, and but few 
‘ horse appointed to stay in rear of the foot, I inquired. What 
‘ should become of our unfortunate Ammunition, since forward 
‘ with us we could not get it? It was not thought fit to blow it up 
‘ that night, lest thereby the Enemy should know of our retreat, or 
‘ rather flight. I w|s of that opinion too; but for another reason: 

‘ for we could not have blown it up then, without a visible mischief 
‘ to ourselves, being so near it. It was ordered it should be done, 

■ three hours after our departure, by a train: but that being ne 
' gleoted, Cromwell got it all. 

‘ Next morning we appeared at Wigan Moor; half our numbe;;, 
‘ less than we were;—most of the faint and weary soldiers having 
' lagged behind; whom we never saw again. Lieutenant-General 
' Middleton had missed us,' such excellent order was in this Army, 
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• foP ie came by another way to Kibble Bridge. It waa to be wished 
‘ he had still stayed with us ! He, not finding us there, followed 
‘ our track: but was himself hotly pursued by Cromwill’s horse; 
‘ with whom he skirmished the whole way,till he came within a mile 
‘ of us. He lost some men, and severLl were hurt, among others 
‘ Colonel UiTey* got a dangerous shot on the left side of his head; 

‘ whereof, though he was afterwards taken prisoner, he recovered. 
‘ In this retreat of Middleton's, which ho managed weU, Cromwell 
‘ lost one of the gallantest officers he had. Major Thornhaugh; 
‘ who was run into the breast with a lance, whereof he died. 

'After Lieutenant-Ceneral Middleton's coming, we began to 
‘ think of fighting in that Moor: hut that was found impossible, 
‘ —in regard it was nothing large, and was environed with enclo- 
‘ sures which commanded it, and these we could not maintain long, 
‘ for want of that ammunition we had left behind us. And there- 
‘ fore we marched forward with intention to gain Warrington, ten 
‘ miles from the Moor we were in; and there we conceived we 
' might face about, having the command of a Town, a Biver, and a 
‘ Bridge. Yet I conceive there were but few of us could have fore- 

* seen we might be beaten, before we were masters of any of them, 

‘ It was towards evening and in the latter end of August,' Fri¬ 
day 18th of the month, ‘ when our horse began to march. Some 
■“ regiments of them were left with the rear of the foot; Middleton 
' stayed with these; my Lord Duke and Calendar were before.— 
‘ As I marched with the last brigade of foot through the Town of 
‘ Wigan, I was alarmed. That our horse behind me were beaten, 
‘ and running sev^^ ways, and that the enemy was in my rear. I 
^ faced about with that brigade; and in the Market-place, serried 
‘ the pikes together, shoulder to shoulder, to entertain any that 
‘ might charge : and, sent orders to the rest of the brigades before, 
^ To continue their march, Emd follow Lieutenant-General Baillie 
who was before them. It was then night, but the moon shone 
‘ bright. A regiment of horse of our own appeared first, riding 
^ very disorderly. I got them to stop, till I commanded my pikes 
■* to open, and give way for them to ride or run away, since they 
' would not stay. But now my pikemen, be^g demented (as I 
‘ think we were all), would not hear me: and two of them ran full 
■* tilt at me,'—^poor Dalgetty! ‘ One of thsir pikes, which was in- 
-* tended for my belly, I griped with my left hand; the other ran 
' me nearly two inohes into the inner side of my right thigh; all 
, ‘ of them crying, of me and those horse, " They are Cromwell's 
' mepi” This was an unseasonable wound; for it made me, after 
that night, unserviceable. This mode me forget all rules of mo- 
' Sir John Hurry, thaikmous Turncoat, of whom afterward^. 
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‘ desty, prudence and discretion,'—my choler being up, and my 
biood flowing! ‘ I rode to the horse, and desired them to charge 
‘ through these foot. They fearing the hazard of the pikes, stood: 

■* I then made a cry come from behind them. That the enemy was 
‘ upon them. This encouraged them to chai'ge my foot, so fiercely 
‘ that the pikemen threw down their pikes, and got into houses. 

‘ All the horse galloped away, and as I was told afterwards, rode 
‘ not through but over our whole foot, treading them down;—and 
‘ in this confusion Colonel Lockhart,’—let the reader note that 
Colonel,—' was trod down from his horse, with great danger of 
‘ his life. 

‘ Though the Enemy was near, yet I beat drums to gather my 
‘ men together, Shortly after came Middleton with some horse. I 
‘ told him what a disaster I had met with, and what a greater I 
‘ expected. He told me he would ride before, and make the horse 
‘ halt. I marched, however, all that night till it was fair day; and 
‘ then Baillie, who had rested a little, entreated me to go into some 
' house and repose on a chair; for I had slept none in two nights, 

‘ and eaten as little. I alighted; but the constant alarms of the 
‘ Enemy’s approach made me resolve to ride forward to Warring- 
‘ ton, wliich was but a mile; and indeed I may say I slept all that 
‘ way, notwithstanding my wound.’ 

While the wounded Dalgetty rides forward, l^t us borrow ano¬ 
ther gUmpse from a dififerent source ;* of bitter struggle still going 
on a little to the rear of him. ‘ At a place called Bedbank,’ near 
Winwick Church, two miles from Warrington, ' the Scots made a 
‘ etand with a body of pikes, and lined the hedges with mvjskets; 

‘ who so rudely entertained tlie pursuing Enemy, that they were 
‘ Compelled to atop until the coming up of Colonel Pride’s regiment 
‘ of foot, who, after a sharp dispute, put those Sams brave fellows 
‘ to the run. They were commanded by a tittle spark in a blue 
‘ bonnet, who performed the part of an excellent commander, 

‘ and was killed on the spot.’ Does any one know this tittle spark 
in the blue bonnet? No one.' His very mother has long ceased 
to weep for him now. Let him have burial, and a passing sigh 
from us I—Dugold Timer continues: 

‘ I expected to have found either the Duke or Calendar, or both 
‘ of them, at Warrington^ but I did not; and indeed I have often 
‘ been told that Calendar carried away the Duke with’him, much 
‘ against his mind. Hers did the Lieutenont-Guneral of the foot 
‘ meet with an Order, whereby he is required “ To make as good * 
' conditions for himself and those under him as he could; for the 
' horse would not come back to him, being, resolved to preserve 
< ■ Heath’s Chronlole, p, 3!^. 
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‘ themae^ea fcr a. better time." Baillie waa eurprised with thia; 
‘ and looking upon that action which he was ordered to do, as full 
‘ of dishonour, he lost much of that patience of which naturally he 
' waa master; and beaeeched any that would to shoot him through 
' the head,’—poor Bailhe ! ‘ At length having sometliing com- 

‘ posed himself, and being much solicited by the officers that were 
‘ by him, he wrote to Cromwell.—I then told him. That so long as 
' there was a resolution to fight, I would not go a foot from him; 
' but now that they were to deliver themselves prisoners, I would 
' preserve my hberty as long as I could : and so took my leave of 
‘ him, carrying my wounded thigh away with me. I met immedi- 
‘ ately with Middleton; who sadly condoled the irrecoverable losses 
' of the lost two days. Within two hours after, Bailhe and all the 
‘ officers and soldiers that were left of the foot were Cromwell's 
‘ prisoners. I got . my wound dressed that morning by my own 
' surgeon ; and took from him those things I thought necessary 
‘ for me;. not knowing when I might sea him again;—as indeed I 
‘ never saw him after.'* 

This Was now the Saturday morning when Turner rode away, 
* carrying his wounded thigh with him;' and got up to Hamilton 
and the vanguard of horse; who rode, aimless or as good as aim¬ 
less henceforth, till he and they were captured at Uttoxeter, or in 
the neighbomhood, Monro with the rear-guard of horse,' always a 
day’s march behind,’ hearing now what had befallen, instantly 
drew' bridle; paused,uncertain; then,in amarauding manner,rod9 
back towards their own country. 

Of which disastrous doings let us now read Cromwell’s victo¬ 
rious account, dr|rwn up with more deliberation on the morrow 
after. ‘ This Clentlerrrair,’ who brings up the Letter, is Major 
Berry; ‘ onca,a Clgrk in. the Shropdiire Iron-works;’ now a very 
risirig man. ‘.He bad lived tyitb me,’ says Bichard Baxter, ‘ as 
gugst in tpy Dwn..hopS8>' he bas now high destinies before him,— 
which at.last-BLOk lower than ever.* ' 

To the JETonourable Willmm li^thaU, Esquire, Speaker of the 
, , JT{msB, of Commons i T^se. 

SlR]| ' ' . ■ ‘ Wanington,’ 20th August 1648. 

I have sent up. this Gentleman to give you 
an account ,of the great and good hand of God towards you, itr 
.the late victory phtained agamst the Enemy in theSe.parts. 

■ HsmofiFa of Iris own Ufa And Times,' by Sir James Turner (Edinburgh, 
.1329), pp. 68-7. , ‘ * Baxter's life, pp., 67, 97, BB, 72. 
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After the conjunction of that Party which I brought with 
nie out of Wales with the Northern Forces about Knarasborough 
and Wetherby,—hearing that the Enemy was advanced with 
their Army into Lancashire we inarched the next day, being the ■ 
13th of tUs instant August, to Otley (having cast off our Train, 
and sent it to Knaresborough, because of the difficulty of Inarch¬ 
ing therewith through Craven, and. to the end we might with 
more ^edition attend the Enemy’s motion): and on the 14th tp 
Skipt^ the 15th to Gisbume ; the 16th to Hoiider Bridge over 
Ribble;* where we held a council of war. At which we had in 
consideration. Whether we should march to Whalley that night, 
and so on, to interpose between the Enemy and his further pro¬ 
gress into Lancashire add so southward,—^which we had some 
advertisement the Enemy intended, and ‘ we are’ since confirmed 
that they intended for London itself: Or whether to" march fm^ 
mediately over the said Bridge, there being no other betwixt 
that and Preston, and there engage the Enemy,—who we did 
believe would stand his ground, because we had information that 
the Irish Forces under Monro lately come oilt of Ireland, which 
consisted of Twelve-hxmdred horse and Fifteen-hundrfed Foot, 
were on their march towards Lancashire to join them. 

It was thought that to engage the Enemy to figlit was our 
business; and the reason aforesaid giving us hopes that our 
marching on the North side of Eibble would effect it, it was 
resolved we should march over the Bridge; which accordingly- 
we did; and that night quarteted-the-whole Army in' the field 
by Stonyhurst Hull, being Mr. Sherbmn’S house, a place nine 
miles distant from Preston. Very early tfia nett momiiig wo 
marched towards Preston; having intelligence tl;ia# the Enemy 
was drawing together thereabouts from all his: out-quaiters, wa 
drew out a Forlorn of about lW6-hun4red home hnd frur-hmidred 
foot, the horse commanded By K^or Smith?(Jn, the foot-by Major, 

i Over Hodder rather, which is*'the chief tidbutery of tils ^bble ip - those; 
upland parts, and. little Ipferior to the m41o' toeAni iii sizd. • from the 

Northeast, Hoddar from.tha'^North^then a few pailes farther, Calder iVom ^9 
South: after which Kibble pursues its'old jdi]^tunL;‘'driunio^' 9 ,a‘extsn^ive 
blU'tract by means of frequent iBqonsideb^blB brholcs,’ and raceivin? hbtpotable. 
stream on either side till, dowi^thu-Darwan tbs East and doutii fal^ 
in near Preston, and tb^ united trater». now a respedtable^KlTer, r'iiah swiftly 
into the Iiiab sea. ’ 

VOL. I. . ' " 'Tf ■ 
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Pownel. Ouj Forlorn of horse marched, within a mile ‘ to’ where 
the Enemy was drawn up,—in the enclosed grounds by Preston, 
on that side next us; and there, upon a Moor, about half a mile 
distant from the Enemy’s Army, met with their Scouts and Out- 
gnard j and did behave themselves with that valour and courage 
as made their Guards (which consisted both of horse and foot) to 
quit their ground; and took divers prisoners; holding this dis¬ 
pute with them until our Forlorn of foot came up for their justi¬ 
fication j and by these we had opportunity to bring up our whole 
Army. 

So soon as our foot and horse were come up, we resolved 
that night to engpage them if we could; and therefore, advancing 
with our Forlorn, and putting the rest of our Army into as good 
a posture as the ground would bear (which was totally in¬ 
convenient for our horse, being all enclosure and miry ground), 
we pressed upon them. The regiments of foot were ordered as 
followeth. There being a Lane, veiy deep and iU, up to the 
Enemy’s Army, and leading to the Town, we commanded two 
regiments of horse, the first whereof was Colonel Harrison’s and 
next was my own, to charge up that Lane;, and on either side 
of them advanced the ' Main’-battle,—^which were Lieutenant- 
Colonel Reade’s, Colonel Dean’s and Colonel Pride’s on the 
right; Colonel Bright’s and my Lord General’s on the left; and 
Colonel Ashton with the Lancashire regiments in reserve. We 
ordered Colonel'Thi^haugh’s and Colonel Twistleton’s regi¬ 
ments of horse on-the right; and one regiment in reserve for 
the Lane; and the remaining horse on the left:—so that, at 
last, we came to a Hedge-dispute; the greatest of the impression 
fi’om the Enemy being upon our left wing, and upon the ‘ Main’- 
battle on both sides the Lane, and upon our horse in the Lane : 
in all which places the Enemy were forced from their ground, 
after four hours dispute;—until we came to the Town; into 
which four troops of my own regiment first entered; and, being 
well seconded by Colonel Harrison’s regiment, charged the 
Enemy in the Town, kgd cleared the streets. 

There came no band of yom* fo6t to fight that day but did 
•t with incredible valour and resolution; among which Colonel 
Bright’s, my Lord General’s, Lieutenant-Colonel Reade’s and 
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C/olonel Ashton’s had the greatest work; they offen coming to 
■ push of pike and to close firing, and always making the Enemy 
to recoil. And indeed I must needs say, God was as much seen 
in the valour of the officers and soldiers of these before-men¬ 
tioned as in any action that hath been performed; the Enemy 
making, though he was still worsted, very stiff and sturdy re¬ 
sistance. Colonel Dean’s and Colonel Pride’s, outwinging the 
Enemy, could not come to so much share of the action ; the 
Enemy shogging' down towards the Bridge j and keeping almost 
aU in reserve, that so he might bring fresh hands often to fight. 
Which we not knowing, and lest we should be outwinged, ' we’ 
placed those two regiments to enlarge omr right wing j this was 
the cause they had not at that time so great a share in that 
action. 

At the last the Enemy was put into disorder; many men 
slain, many prisoners taken j the Duke, with most of tho Scots 
horse and foot, retreated over the Bridge; where,—after a very 
hot dispute betwixt the Lancashii-e regiments, part of my Lord 
General’s, and them, being often at push of pike,—they were 
beaten from the Bridge; and our horse and foot, following them, 
killed many and took divers prisoners; and we possessed the 
Bridge over Darwen ‘ also,’ and a few houses there; the Enemy 
being driven up within musket-shot of us where we lay that 
night,*—we not being able to attempt farther \>pon the Enemy, 
the might preventing us. In this posture did the Enemy and 
we lie most part of that night. Upon entering the Town, many 
■of the Enemy’s horse fled towards Lancaster; in the chase of 
whom went divers of our horse, who pursued them near ten 
miles, and had execution of them, and took about five-himdred 
horse and many prisoners. We possessed iu, this Fight veiy 
much of the Enemyis ammunition; I believe they lost four or 
iive thousand arms. Tl|p number of slain we judge to be about 
a thousand; the prisoners we took were about four-thousand. 

In the night the Duke was drawing off his Army towai-ds 

^ is f^m the same root as jAodfc/ 'sho^ging/a word of Oliyar'B injsuch 
oaBos, signifies moving ^ pulsea, intermittentljr. Bibbla Bridge lay on Uia 
Scotch light; Dean and IMde/ therefore, vfho fought on the English right, got 
.gradually less and less to do. 

^ The Darwen between us and theaii* ^ ' 
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Wig«u; we were so wearied with the dispute that we did not so 
well attend the Enemy’s g'oing off as mi^ht have been ■ by means 
whereof the Enemy was gotten at least three miles with his real-, 
before ours got to them. I ordered Cblonel Thornhaugh to com¬ 
mand two or three regiments of horse to follow the Enemy, if it 
were possible to make him stand till we could bring up the Army. 
The Enemy marched away seven or eight thousand foot and 
about four-thousand horse; we followed him with about three- 
thousand foot and two-thousand five-hundred horse and dragoons j 
and, in this prosecution, that worthy gentleman. Colonel Thom- 
haugh, pressing too boldly, was slain, being run into the body 
and thigh and head by the Enemy's lancers.* And give me 
leave to say, he was a man as faithful and gallant in your service 
as any j and one who often heretofore lost blood in your quarrel, 
and'now his last. He hath left some behind him to inherit a 
Father’s honour; and a sad Widow;—both now the interest of 
the Commonwealth. 

Our horse still prosecuted the Enemy; killing and taking 
divers all the way. At last the Enemy drew up within three 
miles of Wigan; and by that time our Army was come up, they 
drew off again, and recovered Wigan before we could attempt 
any tiling upon them. We lay that night in the field close by 
the Enemy; being very dirty and weary, and having marched 
twelve miles of ^ch ground as I never rode in all my life, the 
day being very wet. We had some skirmishing, that night, 
with the Enemy, near the ToWn; where we took General Van 
Bruske and a Colonel, and killed some principal Officers, and 
took about a hundred prisoners; where I also received a Letter 
from Duke Hamilton, for civil usage towards his kinsman Colo¬ 
nel Hamilton,® whom he left wounded there. We took also 

* ' through with a laucier in Chorloy^he waotlbg his anus/ says Hodg- 

Bon. For ‘ arms' read ‘ armour,' corslet, &c. This is the Colonel Thornhaugh. 
80 often mentioned, praise*d and mourned fur, by^^Irs. Hutuhinsou. 

* Claud Hamilton; see Turner supra. Who 'Van Druske’ is,none knows. 

‘ Colonel Hurry' is the ever-changing Sir John Hurry, sometimes called Urry 
BQiI Hurrey, who whisks like a must rapid actor of all work, ever on a now 
side, ever ohar^g in the van, throygh this Civil-War Drama. The notablest 
feat he ever did was leading I^ce Bupert on that marauding party, from Ox¬ 
ford to High Wycombe, on Uie return from which Hampden mot his death 
(Clarendon, ii. 351). Hurry had been on the Parliament-side before. He was 
taken, at last, trhen Muntrose was taken; and hanged out of the way. Of 
Innea (* Ennifl') I know nothing at present. 
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Colonel Hurry and Lieutenant-Colonel Innes, sometimes in youp 
Service. The next morning' the Enemy marched towards War* 
rington, and we at the heels of them. The Town of Wiganj 
a great and poor Town, jind very JIahgnant, were plundered 
almost to their skins Dy them. 

We could not engage the Enemy until we came within three 
miles of Warrington; and there the Enemy made a stand, at a 
place near Winwick. We held them in some dispute till our 
Army came up; they maintaining the Pass with great resolution 
for many hours; ours and theirs coming to push'of pike and 
Very close charges,—^which forced us to give ground; but our 
men, by the blessing of God, quickly recovered it, and charging 
very home upon them, beat them from their standing; where 
we killed about a thousand of them, and took, as we believe, 
about two-thousand prisoners; and prosecuted them home to 
Warrington Town; where they possessed the Bridge, which had 
a strong barricado and a work upon it, foimerly made very 
defensive. As soon as we came thither, I received a message 
from General Baillie, desiring some capitulation. To which I 
yielded. Considering the streng-th of the Pass, and that I could 
not go over the River ^Mersey’ within ten miles of Warrington 
with the Army, I gave him these terms: That he should sur¬ 
render himself and all his officers and soldiers^ prisoners of war, 
with all his arms and ammunition and horses, to me; I giving 
quarter for life, and promising civil usage. T^hich accordingly 
is done: and the Commissioners deputed by me have received, 
and are receiving, all the arms and ammunition; which will be, 
as they tell me, about Four-thousand complete aims; and as 
many prisoners ; and thus you have their Infantry totally ruined. 
What Colonels and Officers are with General BaiUie, I have not 
yet received the hstj 

The Duke is marching with his remaining Horse, which are 
about three-thousand, towards Nantwich; where the Gentle¬ 
men of the County have taken about five-hundred of them; o^ 
which they sent me word this day. The country will scarce 
suffer any of my men to pass, except they have my hand-' writ¬ 
ing;’ telling them. They are Scots. They bring in and kill 
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divers of them, as they light upon them. Most of the Nobility 
of Scotland are with the Duke. If I had a thousand horse that 
could hut trot thirty miles, I should not doubt but to give a 
very good account of them; hut tn^y we are so harassed and 
haggled out in this business, that we are not able to do more 
than walk ‘at’ an easy pace after them.—I have sent post to 
my Lord Grey, to Sir Henry Cholmely and Sir Edward Rhodes 
to gather all together, with speed, for their prosecution ; as like¬ 
wise to acquaint the Governor of Stafibrd therewitji.. 

I hear Monro is about Cumberland with the horse that ran 
Bway,^ and his ‘ own’ Irish horse and foot, which are a consider¬ 
able body. I have left Colonel Ashton’s three regiments of foot, 
with seven troops of horse (six of Lancashire and one of Cumber¬ 
land), at Preston; and ordered Colonel Scroop with five troops 
of horse and two troops of dragoons, ‘ and’ with two regiments 
of foot (Colonel l^ascelles’s and Colonel Wastell’s), to embody 
with them; and have ordered them to put their prisoners to the 
sword if the Scots shall presume to advance upon them, because 
they cannot bring them oflr with security.^ 

Thus you have a Narrative of the particulars of the success 
which God hath given you: which I could hardly at this time 
have done, considering the multiphcity of business; but tridy, 
when I was once' engaged in it, I could hardly tell how to say 
less, there being 'feo much of God in it; and I am not willing to 
say more, lest there should seem to be any of man. Only give 
me leave to add one word, showing the disparity of forces on 
both sides; that so you may see, and all the world acknowledge, 
the great hand of God in this business. The Scots Army could 
not be less than twelve-thousand effective foot, well armed, and 
five-thousand horse ; Langdale not less than two-thousand five- 
hundred foot, and fifteen-hundred horse : in all Twenty-one 
Thousand;-'-and truly very few of theh- foot but were as well 
armed if not better than yours, and at divers disputes did-fight 

I Northward from Preston on the erening of the 17thj the Battle-day. 

* It is to be hoped the Scots under Mnnre will not presume to advance, for 
the prisoners here in Preston are about four-thousand ! These are not Baillie’s 
Wanineton men 'who surrendered on Quarter for lifethese are 'at discre¬ 
tion.' 
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two or three hours before they would quit their gi'ound. Ydum 
were about two-thousand five-hundred horse and dragfoons of 
your old Army; about four-thousand foot of your old Army j 
also about sixteen-hundred Lancashire foot, and about five-hun- 
dred Lancashire horse: in all, about Eig'ht-thousand Six-hundred. 
You see by computation about two-thousand of the Enemy slain; 
betwixt eig:ht and nine thousand prisoners; besides what are 
lurking' in hedges and private places, which the Country daily 
bring in or destroy. Where Langdale and his broken forces are, 
I know not; but they are exceedingly shattered. 

Surely, Sir, this is nothing but the hand of God; and 
wherever anything in this world is exalted, or exalts itself, God 
will pull it down; for this is the day wherein He alone will be 
exalted. It is not fit for me to give advice, nor to say a word 
what use you should make of this;—more than to pray you, and 
all that acknowledge God, That they woult^ exalt Him,—and 
not hate His people, who are as the apple of His eye, and for 
whom even Kings shall be reproved; and that you would take 
courage to do the work of the Lord, in fulfilling the end of your 
Magistracy, in seeking the peace and welfare of this Land,—that 
all that will live peaceably may have countenance from you, and 
they that are incapable and will not leave troubling the Land 
may speedily be destroyed out of the Land. And if you take 
courage in this, God will bless you; and go(M men will stand 
by you; and God will have glory, and the L-and will have 
happiness by you in despite of all your enepiies. Which shall 
be the prayer of. 

Your most humble and faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 


Postscript. have not, in all this, lo.st a considerable 
Officer but Colonel Th«rnhaugh; and not many soldiers, consi¬ 
dering the service; but many are wounded, and om- horse much 
wearied. I humbly crave that some course may be taken to 
dispose of the Prisoners. The trouble, and extreme charge o^ 
the Country where they he, is more than the danger of their 
escape. I think they would not go home if they might, -without 
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a convoy; they are so fearful of the Country, from whom they 
nave deserved so ill. Ten men will heep a thousand from running' 
away.* 

Common/ Journals, Wednesday 235 August 1640; ‘ Ordered, That 
' the sum of Two-hundred Pounds be bestowed upon Major Berry, 
‘ and the sum of One-hundred Pounds upon Edward Sexby, who 
‘ brought the vei'y good news of the very great Success obtained, 
‘ by the great mercy of God, against the whole Scots Army in Lan- 
* caehire, and That the said respective sums shall be'—in short, 
paid directly. Of Major Berry, Eichaj’d Baxter's friend, we have 
already heard. Captain Edward Sexby, here known to us as Cap¬ 
tain for the first time,—did we not once see him in another cha¬ 
racter? One of Three Troopers with a Letter, in Jlie Honourable 
House, in the time of the Army Troubles He will again turn 
up, little to his advantage, by and by. A Day of universal Thanks¬ 
giving for this ' wonderful great Success' is likewise ordered ; and 
a printed schedule of items to be thankful for, is despatched, ' to 
the number of 10,000,' into all places.^ 


LETTER LXV. 

Lei the following hasty Letter, of the same date ivith that 
more deliberate one to LenthaU, followed by another as hasty, ter¬ 
minate the Preston Business. Letters of hot Haste, of Hue-and- 
Cry; two remainifig out of many such, written ‘to all the Coun¬ 
tries,' in that posture of affairs;—the fruit of which we shall soon 
see. Colonels ‘ Cholmely, White, Hatcher, Rhodes,' Country Co¬ 
lonels of more or less celebrity, need not detain us at present. 

• For the Horumrable the Committee at Yorh: Th^se. 

* Gentlemen,’ Wan-ingto^, 20 th August 1648. 

We have quite tired our horses in pursuit of 
the Enemy: we have killed, taken and Sisabled all their Foot; 
and left them only some Horse, with whom the Duke is ded into 
Jlelamere Forpst, h-aving neither Foot nor Dragooners. They 

* Chetham-Society Book^ ut sunray pp, 259~267> 

1 Antea^ p. 223; and Ludlow, i. 

9 Commoni JoUmHia, v. 635. 
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Lave taken Five-hundred of them,—I mean the Country Forces 
‘ have,’ as they send me word this day. 

They ‘ are so tired, and in such confusion, that if my Horse 
■could but trot after them, I could take them all. But we are 
so weary, we can scarce \»b able to do more than walk after 
them. I beseech you therefore, let Sir Henry Cholmely, Sir 
Edward Rhodes, Colonel Hatcher, and Colonel White, and all 
the Countries about you, be sent to, to rise with you and follow 
them. For they are the miserablest party that ever was: I durst 
eng-ag'e myself, with Five-hundred fresh Horse, and Five-hun¬ 
dred nimble Foot, to destroy them all. My Horse are miserably 
beaten out;—and I have Ten-thousand of them Prisoners. 

We have Ittled we know not what j but a very great num¬ 
ber j having' done execution upon them above thirty miles to¬ 
g-ether,—^besides what we killed in the Two great Fights, the 
one at Preston, the other at Warrington ‘ or Winwick Pass.’ 
The Enemy was Twenty-four-thousand horse and foot; whereof 
Eighteen-thousand foot and Six-thousand horse; and our num¬ 
ber about Six-thousand foot and Three-thousand horse at the 
utmost. 

This is a glorious Day:—God help England to answer His 
mercies !—I^have no more; but beseech you in all your parts to 
gather into bodies, and pursue. I rest. 

Your most huin^e servant, 

OLiv:dR Cromwell. 

^ P.S.’ The greatest part, by far, of the Nobility of Scotland 
' are with Duke Hamilton.* 


LETTER LXVI. 

‘ For the Honmrahle the Committee at York: These.’ 
Gentlemen, * wig im, 23il August 1B4S. 

I have intelligence even now come to my 
hands. That Duke Hamilton with a wearied Body of Horse m 
-drawing towards Pontefract; where probably he may lodge him- 

’ Tho Scots. . 

* Copy in the posaession of W. Beaumont^ Warrington^ 
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self, and rest his Horse;—as not daring; to continue in those 
Countries whence we have driven him; the Country-people rising' 
in such numbers, and stopping his passage at every bridge. 

Major-General Lambert, with a vpry considerable force, pur¬ 
sues him at the heels. I desire you that you would get together 
what force you can, to put a stop to any further designs they 
may have; and so be ready to join with Major-General Lambert, 
if there shall be need. I am marching Northward with the 
greatest pai't of the Army; where I shall be glad to hear from 
you. I rest, 

Your very affectionate friend and servant, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

• 

I could wish you would draw out whatever force you have; 
either to be in his rear or to impede his march. Fur I am per¬ 
suaded if he, or the greatest part of those that are with him he 
taken, it would make an end of the Business of Scotland.* 


This Letter, carelessly printed in the old Newspaper, is with¬ 
out address; but we learn that it ‘ came to my hands tliis present 
afternoon,' ‘ at York,’ 26th August 104B; —whither also truer ra- 
mours, truer news, as to Hamilton and his affairs, are,on the road. 

On Friday 25th, at Uttoxeter in Staffordshire, the poor Duke 
of Hamilton, begiri; with enemies, distracted with mutinies and 
internal discords, surrenders and ceases; ‘ very iU, and unable to 
march.’ ‘ My Lord Duke and Calendar,’ says Dalgetty, ‘ fell out 
and were at very high words at supper, where I was,’ the night 
before; ' each blaming the other for the misfortune and miscar¬ 
riage of our affairs:’ a sad employment! Dalgetty himself went 
prisoner to Hull; lay long with Colonel Bobert Overton, an ac¬ 
quaintance of ours there. ‘ As we rode from Uttoxeter, we made 
‘ a stand at the Duke’s window; and he looking out ivith some 
‘ kind words, we took our eternal farewell of him,’—never saw him 
more. He died on the scaffold for this business; being Earl of 
Cambridge, and an Peer as well as Scotch:—the unhap- 

piest of men; one of those ‘singularly able men’ who, with all 
m 

• Newspaper, Paeleti of Letteri from, Scotland and (As North, no. 24 (Lon¬ 
don, printed by Bobert Ibbitson in Smithfield, 29tb Au^st 1648).-See, in 

Appendix, no. 11, Letter of same date to Derby-House Committee, requesting- 
suppUes [Noleiif 1857). 
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their ‘ ability,’ hare never succeeded in any enterprise what¬ 
ever !— 


Cnlchester Siege, one of the most desperate defences, being 
now plainly without object, terminates, on Monday next.* Sur¬ 
render, ' on quarter' for the inferior parties, ‘ at discretion’ for the 
superior. Two of the latter, Sir Charles Lucas and Sir George 
Lisle, gallant Officers both, are sentenced and shot on the place. 
‘ By Ireton’s instigation,’ say some: yes, or without any special 
instigation; merely by the nature of the case ! They who, con¬ 
trary to Law and Treaty, have again involved this Nation in blood, 
do they deserve nothing?—Two more, Goring and Lord Cupel, 
stood trial at Westminster; of whom Lord Cupel lost his head. 
He was ‘the first man that rose to complain of Grievances’ in 
November 1640; being then Mr. Capel, and Member for Hert¬ 
fordshire. 

The Prince with his Fleet in the Downs, too, so soon as these 
Lancashire tidings reached him, made off for Holland; ‘ entered 
the Hague in thirty coaches,’ and gave up his mOitary pursuits. 
The Second Civil War, its back once broken here at Preston, 
rapidly dies everywhere; is already as good as dead. 

In Scotland itself there is no farther resistance. The oppressed 
Kirk Party rise rather, and almost thank the conquerors. ' Sh- 
George Monro,’ says Turner, ‘ following constantly a whole day's 
march to the rear of us,’ finding himself, by this unhappy Battle, 
cut asunder from my Lord Duke, and brought into contact with 
Cromwell instead,—‘ marched straight back to Gotland and joined 
with Earl Laneu-k's forces,’ my Lord Duke’s brother. ‘ Straight 
back,’ as we shall find, is not tlie word for this march. 

‘ But so soon as the news of our Defeat came to Scotland,’ con¬ 
tinues Turner, ‘ Argyle and the Eirk Party rose in arms; every 
mother’s son; and this was called the “ Whiggamors Paid ' 1649, 
—first appearance of the Whig Party on the page of History, I 
tliink! ' David Lesley waa. at their head, and old Leven,’ the 

Fieldmarshal of 1636, ‘in the Castle of Edinburgh; who cannon- 
‘ aded the Koyol’ H|milton ‘ troops whenever they came in view of 
‘ him !’* 

Cromwell proceeds Sorthword, goes at lost to Edinburgh itself, 
to compose this strange state of matters. 

> listli August, Bushworth, rii. 1212. 

a Turner, 4161 tupra; Outhrys Memoirs (Glasgow, 1713), p. 286. • 
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LETTERS LXVIL—LXXIX. 

Monko with the rearward of Hamilton’s beaten Army did not 
march ‘ straight back’ to Scotland as Turner told us, but very ob¬ 
liquely back; lingering for several weeks on the South side of the 
Border; collecting remnants of English, Scotch, and even Irish 
Malignants, not without hopes of raising a new Army from them, 
—cruelly spoiling those Northern Counties in the interim. Crom¬ 
well, waiting first till Lambert with the forces sent in pursuit of 
Hamilton can rejoin the main Army, moves Northward, to deal 
with these broken parties, and with broken Scotland generally. 
The foUoAving Thirteen Letters bring him as far as Edinburgh: 
whither let us now attend him with such lights as they yield. 

LETTER LXVII. 

Oliveb St. John, a private friend, and always officially an im¬ 
portant man, always on the Committee of Both Kingdoms, Derby- 
House Committee, or whatever the goveniing Authority might be, 
—finds hero a private Note for himself; one part of which is veiy 
strange to us. Does the reader look with any intelligence into 
that poor old prophetic, symboho Deathbed-scene at Preston? 
Any intelligence of Prophecy and Symbol, in general; of the sym¬ 
bolic Man-child MaJwrshalaUhashhaz at Jernsalem, or the handful 
«f Cut Grass at Pfeston;—of the opening Portals of Eternity, and 
what last departing gleams there are in the Soul of the pure and 
just?—Mahershalal-hashbaz (‘ Hasten-to-the-spoil,’ so called), and 
the bundle of Cut Grass ai-e grown somewhat strange to us! 
Bead; and having sneered duly,—consider; 

For my worthy Friend Oliver St. John, Fsquire, Solicitor- 
General: These, at Lincoln’s Inn. 

Dear SlR^ EnaresborDagb, Ist Sept'161S.' 

I Can say nothing ; But surely the Lord our 
God is a great and glorious God. He only is worthy to bo 
Reared and trusted, and His appearances particularly to be waited 
for. He will not fail His People. Let every thing that hath 
breath praise the Lord!— 

Remember my love to my dear brother H. Vane: I pray ha 
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make not too little, nor I too much, of outward dispensations :_ 

God preserve us all, that we, in simplicity of our spirits, may 
patiently attend upon them. Let us all be not careful what men 
will make of these acting^s. They, will they, nill they, shall 
fulfil the good pleasure of God;, and we—shall serve oiu- gene¬ 
rations. Our rest we expect elsewhere; that will be durable. 
Care we not for tomorrow, nor for anything. This Scripture has 
been of great stay to me : read Isaiah Eighth, 10, 11, 14;— 
read all the Chapter.* 

I am informed from good hands, that a poor godly man died 
in Preston, the day before the Fight; and ^eing sick, near the 
hour of his death, he desired the wotnau that cooked to him. To 
fetch him a handful of Grass. She did so; and when he re¬ 
ceived it, he asked Whether it would wither or not, now it was 
cut 7 The woman said, “ Yea.” He replied, “ So should this 
Army of the Scots do, and come to nothing, so soon as ours 
did but appear,” or words to this effect; and so immediately 
died.-• 

My Service to Mr. W. P., Sir J. E., and the rest of our good 
friends. I hope 1 do often remember you. , 

Yours, 

Oliver Cromwell, 

My service to Frank Bussel and Sir GilbE^t; Pickering.* 


' Sir J. E.,’ when he received this salutation, was palpable 
enough; but has now melted away to the Outline of a Shadow! 
I guess him to be Sir John Evelyn of Wilts; and, with greater 
confidence, ‘Mr. W. P.’ to be William Pierpoint, Earl of Kingston’s 
Son, a man of superior faculty, of various destiny and business, 
‘ called in the Family traditions. Wise William;’ Ancestor of the 

■ Yes, the indignai^ symbolic 'Chapter,' about Mahcrahalal-hRshbaz, and 
the vain desires of the wicked, is all worth reading; here are the Three Yersea 
refen'ed to, more especiaUiu ' Take counsel together,’ ye unjust, ‘ and it shall 
‘ come to naught; speak the word, and it shSl not stand. For God is with 
' us.—Sanotify the Lord of Hosts ; and let Him be your fear, and let Hint be 
‘ your dread. And He shall ho for a sanctuary;—hut for a stone of stumbling 
‘ and for a rock of offence to both the Houses of Israel; for a gin and fnt^ 
' snare to tbe inhabitants of Jerusalem I And many among them shall stumbm 
' and fall, and be broken, and bo snared, and be token.' This lost verse, wr 
find, is often in the thoughts of Oliver. 

* Ayscough MSB. 4107, f. 04 ; a Copy by Birch, 
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Dukes of Kingston (Great-grandfather of that Lady Mary, whom 
as Wortley Montagu all readers still know); and much a friend of 
Oliver, as we shall transiently see. 


LETTER LXVIII. 

Another private Letter: to my Lord Wharton; to congratulate 
him on some ‘ particular mercy,' seemingly the birth of an heir, 
and to pour out his sense of these great general mercies. This 
Philip Lord Wharton is also of the Committee of Derby House, 
the Executive in those months; it is probablel Cromwell had been 
sending despatches to them, and had hastily enclosed these private 
Letters in the Packet. 

P hili p Lord Wharton seems to have been a zealous Puritan, 
much concerned with Preachers, Chaplains &c. in his domestic 
establishment; and full of Parliamentary and Politico-religious 
business in public. He had a regiment of his own raising at 
Edgehill Fight; but it was one ofthose that ran away; whereupon 
the unhappy Colonel took refuge ‘ in a sawpit,’—siys Royalism 
confidently, crowing over it without end.* A quarrel between him 
and Sir Henry Mil,dmay, Member for Malden, about Sir Henry’s 
saying, “ He Wharton had made his peace at Oxford" in November 
1643, is noted in the Conunons Journals, iii. 300. It was to him, 
about the time of this Cromwell Letter, that one Osborne, a dis¬ 
tracted King's flunkey, had written, accusing M^jor Rolf, a soldier 
under Hammond, V>f attempting to poison Charles in the Isle of 
Wight.®—This Philip’s patrimonial estate, Wharton, still u Manor- 
house of somebody, lies among the Hills on the southwest side of 
Westmoreland; near’the sources of the Eden, the Swale rising on 
the other watershed not far ofi'. He seems, however, to have dwelt 
at Upper Winchington, Bucks, ‘ a seat near Great Wycomb.' He 
lived to be a Privy CounciUor to WUliam of Orange.^ He died in 
1666. Take this other anecdote, once a very famous one; 

■James Stewart of Blantyre in Scotland, son of a Treasurer 
' Stewart, and himself a great favourite of Kidg James, was a gal- 

■ lout youth; came up to-London with gre^t hopes: but a discord 
‘ falling out between him and the young Lord Wharton, they went 

■ out to single combat each against the other; and at the first 
‘ thrust each of them killed the other, and th^ fell dead in one 

K. 

1 CSommo&ft JouitiolSj tL 5, 6th Se^teipber. 

? Wood’s Alheaas, iii. 177, acd in all moaner of Pamphlets elsewhere. 

* Wood, iii. 601; Pam;^lets; Commons Journals, ko. 

* Wood| ir. <107, 642; r asti, i 336; Nicolas’s Synupais of the Peera^, • 
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' another’s anna on the place.’* The ‘place’ was Islington fields; 
the date 0th November 1609. The tragedy gave rise to much 
balladsinging and other rumour.* Our Philip is that slain Whar* 
ton’s Nephew. 

This Letter has been pijjserved by Thurloe; four blank spaces 
ornamented with due asterisks occur in it,—Editor Birch does not 
inform us whether from tearing off the Seal, or why. In these 
blank spaces the conjectural sense, which I distinguish here as 
usual by commas, is occasionally somewhat questionable. 


For the Right Sonourable the Lord Wharton: These. 

My LoRD^ ' Knueatorough,' 21 Sept. 1648. 

You know how untoward I am at this busi¬ 
ness of writing; yet a word. I beseech the Lord make us sen¬ 
sible of this great mercy here, which surely was much more than 
‘the sense of it’ the House expresseth.^ I trust ‘to have, 
through’ the goodness of our God, time and opportunity to 
speak of it to you face to face. When we think of our God, 
what are we! Oh, His mercy to the whole society of saints,— 
despised, jeered saints I Let them mock on. WoTild we were 
all saints ! The best of us are, God knows, poor weak saints; 
—yet saints j if not sheep, yet lambs; and must be fed. We 
have daily bread,"* and shall have it, in despite of all enemies. 
There’s enough in our Father’s house, and He dispenseth it.* 
I think, through these outward mercies, as wd call them. Faith, 
Patience, Love, Hope are exercised and perfected,—yea, Christ 
formed, and grows to a perfect man within us. I know not well 
how to distinguish: the difference is only in the subject, ‘ not 
in the object;’ to a worldly man they are outward, to a saint 
Ghristian;—but I dispute not. 

* Scotsturret'a Sta^ering State (Eduibargli, 1764, a very oorioua littla 

Book), p. 32. ^ a Bibliothaca Topographioa, no. xlix. 

* The Bouse oalla it 'a wonderful great meroy and uuccBsa,' this Preston 
victory (Commons Journals,^. 680);—and then passes on to other matters, not 
quite adequately consoious that its life had been saved hereby I What fire vtajs 
blazing, and how high, in Wales, and then in Lancashire, is known only in 
perfection to those that trampled it out. 

* Spiritual food, encouragement of meroiiUl Providence, ftem day to day. * 

8 There follows here in the Birch edition : ‘ As our eyes' [seven stars] ‘be- 

hinde, then wee can' [seven starsj ‘we for himwords totally unintelligible; 
and not worth guessing at, the original not being here, but only j^mh’s quea- 
Bonabla reading of it> 
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My Lord; I rejoice in your particular mercy. I hope that it 
is so to you. If so, it shall not hurt ybu ; not make you plot or 
shift for tho young' Bai'on to make him great. You will say, 
“ He is God’s to dispose of, and guide forand there you will 
leave him. ''' 

My love to the dear little Lady, better ‘to me’ than the 
child. The Lord bless you both. My love and service to all 
Friends high and low; if you will, to my Lord and Lady MuL 
grave and Will Hill. I am truly. 

Your fadthfiil friend and humblest servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


During these veiy days, perhaps it was exactly two days after, 
‘on Monday last.’ if that mean 4th September,'—Monro, lying 
about Appleby, has a party of horse ‘ sent into the Bishopric 
firing ' divers houses’ thereabouts, and not forgetting to plunder 
‘ the Lord Wharton’s tenants’ by the road ; Cromwell penetrating 
towar(^ Benvich, yet stfll at a good distance, scatters tliis and 
other predatory parties rapidly enough to Appleby,—as it were by 
the very wind of him; hke a coming mastiff smelt in the gale by 
vermin. They are swifter than he, and get to Scotland, by their 
dexterity and quick scent, unscathed. ‘Across to Kelso’ about 
September Sth.^ 

Mulgrave in thiree years is a young Bdmund Sheffield, of whom, 
except that he carqe afterwards to sit in the Council of State, and 
died a few days before the Protector, History knows not much.— 
‘Will Hill’ is perhaps William Hill, a Puritan Merchant in Lon¬ 
don, ruined out of ‘ a large estate’ by lending for the public ser¬ 
vice ; who, this Summer, and still in this very month, is dunning 
the Lords and Commons, the Lords with rather more effect, to try 
if they cannot give him some kind of payment, or shadow of an 
attempt at payment,—he having long lain in jail for want of his 
money. A zealous reUgious, and now destitute and insolvent 
man; known to OUver;—and suggests himself along with the 
Mulgrayes by the contrast of'Friends hi§h and low.’ Poor Hill 
did, after Infinite struggling, get some kind of snack at the Bishops’ 
Lands by and by.® 

Tho ‘young Baron’ now bom is father, I suppose,—he or his 

* Thurloe, i. 89. * Cromwelliaba, p. 46. 

? Bushworth, Vii,'lil50| S, 9, 60. ‘ Commcns Journals, vi, 29, 243. 
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brother ia father,*—of the far-famed high-gifted half-delirious Duke 
of Wharton. 

On the Bth of September, Cromwell is at Durhani,^ Soaring the 
Monro fraternity before him; and publishes the following 

DECLAEATION. 

Whereas the Scottish Army, under the command of James 
Duke of Hamiltou, which lately invaded this Nation of England, 
is, by the blessing of God upon the Parliament’s Forces, defeated 
and overthrown; and some thousands of their soldiers and officers 
are now prisoners in our hands ; so that, by reason of their great 
munber, and want of sufficient guards and watches to keep them 
so carefully as need requires (the Army being’ emploj’ed upon 
other duty and service of the Kingdom), divers may escape 
away; and many, both since and upon tho pursuit, do lie ife 
private places in the country ; 

I thought it very just and necessary to give notice to aD, 
and accordingly do declare. That if any Scottishmen, offiAs or 
soldiers, lately members of the said Scottish Army, and t^n or 
escaped in or since the late Fight and pursuit, shall be found 
straggling in the countries, or running away from the places 
assigned them to remain in till the pleasure of the Parliaifaent, or 
of his Excellency the Lord General be known,—It will be ac¬ 
counted a very good-and acceptable service to ^the Country and- 
Kingdom of England, for any person or persons to t'ake and 
apprehend all such Scottishmen; and to cdrry them to any ’ 
Officer having the charge of such prisoners; or, ip defect of 
such Officer, to the Committee or Governor of the next Garrison 
for the Parliament within the County where they shall be so 
taken; there to be secm-ed and kept in prison, as shall be found 
most convenient, , 

And the said Committee, Officer, or Governor respectively, 
are desired to secure such of the said prisoners as shall be ^ 
apprehended and brought unto them, accordingly. And if any 

* H8, Thomas, ths one now bom; Bubsequontly Marquis, and a man other-* 
wise of distinotion ; who 'died,12th April 1716, in the 67th year of his age;* 
Boyer’s Political State of Great Britain (April 1716, London), p. 306. (Aote 
to Third Edition: communicated hy Mr. T, Watte of the British Muttnm.) 

^ Commons Journals, yii. 1260. 

VOL. I. ir. 
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of the said Scottish officers or soldiers shall make any resistance, 
and refuse to he taken or render themselves, all such persons 
"well-affected to the service of the Parliament and King'dom of 
Eng'land, may and are desired to fall upon, fight with, and slay 
such refusers ; hut if the said prisoners shall continue and remain 
within the places and guards assigned for the keeping of them, 
That then.no violence, wrong, nor injury he offered to them by 
any means. 

. provided also, and special care is to be taken, That no Scot- 
Tishman residing within this Kingdom, and not having been a 
member of the said Army, and also, That none such of the said 
Scottish prisoners as shall have liberty given them, and sufficient 
passes to go to any place appointed, may be intenupted or trou¬ 
bled hereby. 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

' Barhain,’ 8th September 1649. 


^ LETTEE LXIX. 

Fairfax is still at Colchester,*arranging the ‘ransoms,’ and 
confused wrecks of the Siege there; Cromwell has now reached 
Berwick,' at least his outposts have,—all the Monroes now fairly 
across the Tweed, ‘ Lieutenant-Colonel Cowell,’ I conclude, was 
mortally woundef at Preston Battle; and here has the poor Widow 
been, soliciting aid lamenting. 

For Jm Excellency the Lord Fairfax, General of all tfie 
Parliament s Armies: These. 

My Lord, *Alnwiek,' nth SeptembBr 1948. 

• Since we lost Lieutenant-Colonel Cowell, his 

_ U ^ 

Wife came to me near Northallerton, much lamenting her loss, 
and the sad condition she and her children were left in. 

» He was an honest worthy man. He spent himself in your 
and the Kingdom’s service. He being a great Trader in Lon- 
' lion, deserted it to serve the Kingdom. He lost much moneys 
to the State; and I believe few outdid him. He had a great 
■* Newspapers (in Uromwelliana, p. 46). ' Boshwerth, vii. 123. 
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arrear due to him. He left a Wife and three small children but 
meanly provided for. Upon his deathbed, he commended this 
desire to me, That I should befriena his to the Parliament or to 
your Excellency. His Wife will attend you for Letters to the 
Parliament; which I beseech you to take into a tender consi¬ 
deration, 

I beseech you to pardon this boldness to. 

Your Excellency’s most humble servant, 

Oliter Cromwell.* 


On the 19th June 1049, ‘Widow Cowell’ is ordered to be paid 
her Husband's Arrears by the Committee at Haberdashers' Hall.* 
One hopes she received payment, poor woman ! ‘ Upon his death¬ 

bed her Husband commended tliia desire to me.’ 

In the very hours while this Letter is a-writing, ‘ Monday 11th 
September 1640,’ Monro, now joined with the Earl of Lanark, pre¬ 
sents himself at Edinburgh: but the AflThiggamore Raid, aR the 
force of the West Country, 6,000 strong, is already there; ‘ draws 
out on the crags be-east the Town,’ old Leven in the Castl^bady 
to fire withal; and will not let him enter. Lanark and Monro, 
after sad survey of the inaccessible armed crags, bend westward, 
keeping well out of the range of Leven’s guns,—to Stirling; meet 
Argyle and the Whiggomores, make some Treaty or Armistice, add 
admit them to be the real ‘Committee of Estates,’ the Hamilton 
Faction having ended.* Here are Three LettersTTwo of one date, 
directly on the back of these occurrences. • 


LETTER LXX. 

For the Governor of Benmch: Jliese. 

Sir, Alnwick, ISth September 1649, 

Bemg come thus near, I thought fit to de¬ 
mand the Town of Berwick to be delivered into my hands, to the 
use of the Parliament and Kingdom of England, to whom o^ 
right it belongeth. 

e> Limsdowne uas. 1236, fol. 85. . 

1 Commons Journals, vi. 237. ’ Quthry, pp. 288-97- • 
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I need not use any ar^unents to convince you of the justice 
hereof. The witness that God hath borne ag’ainst your Army, 
in their Invasion of those who desired to sit in peace by you, 
doth at once manifest His dislike of, the injury done to a N ation 
that meant you no harm, but hath been all along desirous to 
keep amity and brotherly affection and agreement with you. 

If you deny me in this, we must make a second appeal to 
God, putting ourselves upon Him, in endeavouring to obtain our 
rights, and let Him be judge between us. And if our aim be 
anything beyond what we profess. He will requite it. If further 
trouble ensue upon your denial, we trust He will make our in- 
nocencyto appear. 

I expect your answer to this summons, this day, and rest. 
Your servant, 

Oliver CnoMWELL.* 


I^ovic Lesley, the Scotch Governor of Berwick, returns 'a 
dilatoty answer,’ not necessary for us to read. Hero is a more 
important message: 


' LETTER LXXI. 

For the Right Honourable the Lord, Marquis of Argyle, and 
the rest of the roell-qffected Lords, Gentlemen, Ministers, 
and Peojjle rum in arms in the Kingdom of Scotland : 
Present. 

0 ‘ Near Berwick,' 

Mt Lords AND^GeNTLEMEN, IStt September lots. 

Being (in prosecution of the common 
Enemy) advanced, with the Army under my command, to the 
hbrders of Scotland, I thought fit, to prevent any misapprehen¬ 
sion or prejudice that might be raised thereupon, to send your 
liordships these Gentlemen, Colonel Bright, Scoutmaster-General 
Rowe, and Mr. Stapylton, to acquaint youvwith the reasons 

^ * Lords Journals (in Parliamentary History, xrii, 436). 
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thereof: concerning which I desire your Lordships to give them 
credence. I remain, 

My Lords, 

Your very humble servant, 

* Oliver Cromwell.* 

Colonel Bright and Scoutmaster Bowe are persons that often 
occur, though somewhat undistinguishably, in the Old Pamphlets. 
Bright, in the end of this month, was sent over, ‘ from Berwick' 
apparently, to take possession of Carlisle, now ready to surrender 
to us.* ‘Scoutmaster’ is the Chief of the Corps of ‘Guides,’ as 
soldiers now call them. As to Stapylton or Stapleton, we have to 
remark that, besides Sir Philip Stapleton, the note# Member for 
Boroughbridge, and one of the Eleven, who is now banished and 
dead, tliere is a Bryan Stapleton now Member for Aldborough; he 
in January last^ was Commissioner to Scotland: but this present 
Stapylton is still another. Apparently, one Robert Stapylton; a 
favom-ito Chaplain of Cromwell's; an Army-Preacher, a man of 
weight and eminence in that character. From his following in the 
rear of the Colonel and the Scoutmaster, instead of taking pre¬ 
cedence in the Lieutenant-Generara Letter, as an M.P. would have 
done, we may infer that this^Eeverend Robert Stapylton is the 
Cromivcll Messenger,—sent tf^ieak a word to the Clergy in par¬ 
ticular. 

Scoutmaster Rowe, William Rowe, appears with an enlarged 
sphere of influence, presiding over tlie Cromwell spy-world in a 
very diligent, expert and almost respectable manner, some years 
afterwards, in the Milton State-Papers. His couAsel might be use¬ 
ful with Argylo; his experienced eye, at any,rate, might take a 
glance of the Scottish Country, with advantage to on invading 
General. 

■ Of the Reverend Mr. Stapylton’s proceedings on this occasion 
we have no notice: but he will occur afterwards in these Letters; 
and two ycEU-s hence, on CromtveH’s second visit to those Northern 
parts, we find this recorded: 'Last Lord’s Day,’ il9th September 
1650, ‘ Mr. Stapylton preached in the High Church,' of Edinburgh, 
while we were mining the Castle!—‘ forenoon and afternoon, be- 
‘ foye his Excellency with his Officers; where was a great coji- 
' course of people; many Scots expressing muqh affection at tha 
‘ doctnne, in their usual way of groans.’’ In their usual way 

* Thmloe, L 100, ' CromweUlana, p. 49. 

• Commons Journals, v. 442; 'Whitlooko, p. 290. 

’ Cromwelliana, p. 92. , 
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groans, while Mr. Stapylton held forth : consider that! — Mr. 
Bobert, ‘at 10. o’clock nt night on the 3d September’ next year, 
writes, ‘from the other side of Severn,’ a copious despatch con¬ 
cerning the Battle of Worcester,* and then disappears from History. 

The following Letter, of the sany) date, was brought,by the 
same Messengers for the Committee of Estates. 


LETTER LXXII. 

Fur the Right Honovrahle the Committee of Estates for the 
Kingdom of Scotland: These. 

‘ Near Berwick,’ 

Riqht Honourable, joth September igis. 

Being upon my approach to the 
borders of the Kingdom of Scotland, I thought fit to acquaint 
yon of the reason thereof. 

It is well known how injmiously the Kingdom of England 
was lately invaded by the Army under Duke Hamilton; con¬ 
trary to the Covenant and ‘to’ ouj^eagues of amity, and against 
all the engagements of love anoKrotherhood between the two 
Nations. And notwithstanding the pretence of your late Decla- 
ration,^ published to take with the people of this Kingdom, the 
Commons of England in Pai'hament Assembled declared the said 
Army so entering, Enemies to the Kingdom; and those of Eng¬ 
land who should adhere to them. Traitors. And having^ re¬ 
ceived command to march with n considerable part of their 
Army, to oppose so great a violation of faith and justice,—what 
a witness God, being appealed to,"* hath home, upon the engage¬ 
ment of the two Armies, against the unrighteousness of man, 
not only yourselves,, but this Kingdom, yeij and a great part of 
the known world will, I trust, acknowledge. How dangerous a 
thing is it to wage an unjust war; mucft more, to appeal to God 
iBe Righteous Judge therein ! We trust He wUl persuade you 
^better by this manifest token of His displeasure j lest His hand 

> CromwelliABa, p. 113. “ To be found in BHflbworth; read it not 1 

’ The grammar requiroa '1 haTing,' but tho pbyniognomy qjf tbo 
requires nothing. 

* on Preston Moor. 
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be stretched out yet more against you, and your poor People 
also, if they will be deceived. 

That which I am to demand of you is. The restitution of the 
Garrisons of Berwick and Carlisle into my hands, for the use of 
the Parliament and Kingdom of England. If you deny me 
herein, I must make our appeal to God; and call upon Him fur 
assistance, in what way He shall direct usj—wherein we are, 
and shall be, so far from seeking the harm of the well-aflected 
people of the Kingdom of Scotland, that we profess as before 
the Lord, That (what diflFerence an Army, necessitated in a 
hostile way to recover the ancient rights and inheritance of the 
Kingdom under which they serve, can make') we shall use our 
endeavours to the utmost that the trouble may fall upon the con¬ 
trivers and authors of this breach, and not upon the poor innocent 
people, who have been led and compelled* into this action, as 
many poor souls now prisoners to us confess. 

We thought ourselves bound in duty thus to expostulate with 
you, and thus to profess; to the end we may bear our integrity 
out before the world, and may have comfort in God, whatever 
the event be. Desiring you^nswer, I rest. 

Your Loitthips’ humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


The troubles of Scotland are coming thick.’ The ‘Engagers,' 
those tliat ‘engaged’ with Hamilton ore to be tundemned; then, 
before long, come ‘ Besolutioners’ and ‘Protesters;’ and in the 
wreck of the Hamilton-Argyle discussions, and general cunctations, 
—all men desiring to say Yes and No instead of Yes or No,—Roy¬ 
alism and Presbyterianism alike are disastrously sinking. 

The Lordships here addressed as ' Committee of Estates’ con 
make no emswer, for they do not now exist as Committee of Estates; 
—Argyle and Company ore now assmning that character; the 
shifting of the dresses, which occasions some complexity in those 
old Letters, is just goiag on. From Argyle and Company, how¬ 
ever, who see in Cromwell their one sure stay, there are ohe^^^ 
on the road conciliatory congratulatory messages, by Lairds’&S 


' Means: ‘so far as an Army, nooesaitatei to vindioato its country by W®, 
nan make a discrimmation.’ Tbo ‘ anoisnt rights and inhsritancs’ are the right 
to choose our own King or No-Eihg, and so forth. 

* ThurloB,^i.-|00. 
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Migors, ‘from Falkirk,' where the Whiggamore Baid and Lanark 
are making their Aimistice or Treaty. Whereupon follows, with 
suitably vague Supersci-iption, for Argyle and Company: 


LETTER LXXIII. 

To the Right Ilonoiirahte the Ear\ of Loudon, Chancellor of 
the Kingdom of Scotland: 

To he communicated to the Noblemen, Gentlemen, and Burgesses 
now In arms,^ who dissented in Parliament from the late 
Engagement against the Kingdom of England. 

Right Honourable, cueswick,’ iBih sept. lots. 

* We received yours from Falkirk of 

the 15th September instant. We have had also a sig'ht of your 
Instructions g'iven to the Laird of Greenhead and Major Strahan; 
as alsok other two Papers concerning' the Treaty between your 
Lordships and the Enemy; wherein your care of the interest of 
the Kingdom of England, for the d^very of the Towns® unjustly 
'taken from them, and ‘your’ d^pe to preserve the unity, of 
both Nations, appears. By which also we understand the pos¬ 
ture you are in to oppose the Enemies of the welfare and the 
peace of both Kingdoms; for which we bless God for His good¬ 
ness. to you; andn'ejoice to see the power of the Kingdom of 
Scotland in a hopefij way to be invested in the hands of those 
who, we trust, are taught of God to seek His honour, and the 
comfort of His people. 

'And give us leave to say, as before the Lord, who knows the 
secrets of all hearts. That, os we think one especial end of Pro¬ 
vidence in permitting the enemies of God and Goodness in both 
Kingdoms to rise to that lieight, and exercis^ such tyranny over 
His people, was to show the necessity *f Unity amongst those 

^ 'The WhiggHHuiro Raid/ as Turner colls it, new making a Treaty with 
lAnark, Manro, aud the other Aasigneea of the bankrupt Hamilton oonoem. 
Scpressly addressedy ia the next Letter, &a 'Committee of Eatutea,’ tfuy now. 

^ Cbeswiok, still a Maaorhouse 'of tks Family of Btraagewayi/ lias three 
or four miles south of Berwick, on the great road to NewoaiUe aud London. 

* Berwick and Carlisle, which n^eement in 1948-7 wars not to be gar¬ 
risoned except by consent of both Kingdoms. 
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of both Nations, so we hope and pray that the late glorious dis¬ 
pensation, in giving so happy success against your and our Ene¬ 
mies in our victories, may be the foundation of Union of the 
People of God in lovo and amity. Unto that end we shall, God 
assisting, to the utmost of^ur power endeavour to perfom^ what 
may be behind on our part: and when we shall, thropgh any 
wilfulness, fail therein, let this profession rise up in judgment 
against ws, as having been made in hypocrisy,-:—a severe avenger 
of which God hath lately appeared, in His moat pghteous, wit¬ 
nessing against the Army under Duke Hamilton, invading us 
under specious pretences of piety and justice. We may humbly 
say, we rejoice with more trembling^ than to dare to do such a 
wicked thing. 

Upon our advance to Alnwick, we thought fit to send a good 
body of our horse to the borders of iScotland, and thereby a sum¬ 
mons to the Garrison of Berwick;^ to which'having received a 
dilatory answef, I desired a safe-convoy for Colonel Brigjjit and 
the Scoutmnster-Genei’al of this Army to go to the Committee of 
Estates in Scotland; who, I hope, will have the opportunity to 
be with your Lordships befiflb this come to your hands,—and, 
according as they are instructed, wiU let your Lordships in soqae 
measure, as well as we could in so much ignorance of your con¬ 
dition, know our affections to you. And understanding things 
more fully by yours, we now thought fit to make you this ‘ pre¬ 
sent’ return. 

The command we received, upon the defeat of Duke Hamil¬ 
ton, was, To prosecute this business until the Enemy were put 
out of a condition or hope of growing into a new Army, and the 
Garrisons of Berwick and Carlisle were reduced. Four regi¬ 
ments of our horse and some dragoons, who had followed' Aa 
Enemy into the sButh parts,’ being now come up; and this 
country not able to ^ar us, the cattle and old com thereof 
having been wasted by Monro and the forces with him; the 
Governor of Berwick also daily victualling his Garrison from 
Scotland side; and the Enemy yet in so considerable a postilfh 

* ‘ Jpin trembliog with your mirth' (Seconi] Psalm). 

^ Lettor I^X. a Uttozetar and tharaabouts. 
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as by these Gentlemen and your Papers we understand,—still 
prosecuting' their former design, having gotten the advantage of 
Stirling Bridge, and so much of Scotland at their backs to en¬ 
able them thereunto; and your Lordships’ condition not being 
such, at present, as may compel them lo submit to the honest and 
necessary things you have proposed to them for the good of both 
the Kingdoms: we have thought fit, out of the sense of duty to 
the comm^ds laid upon us by those who have sent us, and to 
the end we might be in a posture more ready to give you assist¬ 
ance, and not be wanting to what we have made so large profes- 
lions of,—to advance into Scotland with the Army.* And we 
trust, by the blessing of God, the common Enemy will thereby 
the sooner be brought to a submission to you; and we thereby 
shall do what becomes us in order to the obtaining of our Gar¬ 
risons ; engaging' ourselves that, so soon as we shall know from 
you that the Enemy will yield to the things you have proposed 
to them, and we have our Garrisons delivered to us, we sliall 
forthwith depart out of your Kingdom; and in the meantime be 
‘ even’ more tender towards the Kingdom of Scotland, in the 
point of charge, than if we were in our own Ivingdom. 

If we shall receive from you %ny desire of a more speedy 
advance, we shall readily yield compliance therewith;—desiring 
also to hear from you how affaii-s stand. This being the result 
of a Council of War, I present it to you as the espression of their 
affections and of my own; who am, 

. My Lords, 

Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Cheswick,'where Oliver now has his head-quarter, lies, as we 
said, some three or four miles south ofBenvick, ou the English 
aide of Tweed. Fort of his forces crossed tfiV River, 1 find, next 
day; a stray regiment bad ivithout ordc^' gone across, the day 
before.—The ' Lau-d of Greenhead,' Sir Andrew Kcr, is linown in 
thq old Scotch Books; still better. Major Strahon, who mokes a 
figme on his own footing by and by. The Anti-Hamilton orWhig- 

' Nsither does the sentence end even bare I It is dreadfldly bod compesi- 
tbn; yet contains a vigorous clear sense in it. 
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gamore Party are all inclined to Cromwell; inclined, and yet avei'se: 
wishing to say " Yes and No if that were possible !— 

The answer to this Letter immediately follows in Thurhe ; but 
it is not worth giving. The intricate longwindedncss of mere Lon¬ 
dons, Argyles and the lik^ on such subjects at this time of day, 
is not tolerable to either gods or men. " We, Loudon, Argyle, and 
Company, are very sensible how righteously ‘ God who judgeth 
the Earth' has dealt with Hamilton and his followers; an intoler¬ 
able, uivsonscionable race ef men, tending towards nftre ruin of 
religion, and ‘ grievously oppressive’ to us. Wo hope all things 
from you, respectable Lieutenant-General. We have sent influ¬ 
ential persons to order the giving up of Bcnvick and Carhslo 
instantly; and hope these Gan-isons will obey them. We rest,— 
Humbly devoted,—^Argyle, Loudon, and Company.” 

Influential Persons: ‘ Friday last, the 22d September, the Mor- 
‘ quis of Argyle, the Lord Elcho, Sir John Scot and others came 
' as Commissioners from the Honest Party in Scotland to the Laird 
' of Mordington's House at Mordington, to the LieutenonbGenc- 
‘ ral’s quarters, two miles within Scotland. That night the Marquis 
‘ of Argyle sent a trumpet to Benvick,’*—Berwick made'delays, 
needed to send to the Eai'l of Lanark first. Lanark, it is to be 
hoped, will consent. Meanwhile the Lieutenant-General opens 
his parallels, diligently prepares to besiege, if necessary. Among 
these influential Persons, a quick reader notices ' Sir John Scot,' 
—and rejoices to recognise him, in that dim transient way, for the 
' Director of the Chancery,' and Lau'd of Scotatarvet inFife, himself 
in rather a staggering atate^ at present, worthy old gentlcmEin! 


PROCLAMATION. 

Whebeas we are marching' with the Parliament’s Army into 
the Ejngdom of Scotland, in pursudhce of the remaining part of 
the Enemy who liftely invaded the Kingdom of England, and 
for the recovery of th^ Garrisons of Berwick and Carlisle: 

These are to declai'e. That if any Officer or Soldier imder^y 

> Bushworth, vU. 1282. 

*»Sco(l of Sootatarvft's Staggering Stats of Scots Statesmsn Is the straam 
Tide of his strange little Book: not a Satire at all, but a Homily on Lima 
Nothlngosss, enforced by examples; gives in brief compass, nut without a rude 
Laconic geniality, the cream of Scotch Bionsphie History in that age, and 
nnconsoiouBly a curious self-portrait of the Writer withal. 
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comDmnd shall take or demand any money; or shall violently 
take any horses, goods or victual, without order; or shall abuse 
the people in any sort,—he shall be tided by a Council of War: 
and the said person so offending shall be punished, according to 
the Articles of .War made for the government of the Army in 
the Kingdom of England, which punishment is death. 

Each Colonel, or other chief Officer in every regiment, is to 
transcribe f copy of this •, and to cauise the same to be delivered 
to each Captain in his regiment: and every said Captain of each 
respective troop and company is to publish the some to his tioop 
or company; and to take a strict course that nothing be dune 
contrary hereunto. 

Given under my hand, this 20th September 1648. 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


LETTER LXXIV. 

For the Might Ilorwurahle the Committee of Estates of the 
Kingdom of Scotland, at Edinburgh: These. 

RiauT Honourable, Narbam, aist Sept. lua. 

We perceive that there was, upon 
our advance to thttBordera, the last Lard’s Day,^ a very disor¬ 
derly carriage by aome horse j who, without order, did steal over 
the Tweed, and plundered some places in the Kingdom of Scot¬ 
land : and since that, some stragglers have been alike faulty; to 
the wrong of the inhabitants, and to our very great grief of heart. 

I have been as diligent as I can to lind out the men that 
hhve done the wrong, and I am still in the discovery thereof j 
and I trust there shall be niching wanting on my part that may 
testily how much we abhor such things : and to the best of my 
information I cannot’find the least guilt qf the fact^ to lie upon 
thft regiments of this Army, but upon some of the Northern 
horse, who have not been under our discipline and government^ 
n&iJl just that we came into these ports. * 

* Newmpen in Cnnmrelllaiu, p. U. 

' 21at S^t. 164B iB Tpunday ; but Sunday Is Utb. 


• 'Wh' 
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I have commanded those forces away back again into Eng¬ 
land ; and I hope the exemplarity of justice will testify for us 
our great detestation of the fact.* For the remaining regiments, 
which are of our old forces, we may engage for them their officers 
will keep them from doing*any such things : and we are confident 
that, saving victual, they shedl not take anything frvm the inha¬ 
bitants,- and in that also they shall be so far from being their 
own caftrers, as that they Aall submit to have provisions ordered 
and proportioned by the consent, and with the direction, of the 
Committees and Gentlemen of the Country, and not otherwise, if 
they* please to be assisting to us therein. 

I thought fit, for the preventing of misunderstanding, to give 
your Lordships this account; and rest, 

My Lords, 

, Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

’ Upon nur entrance into Scotland, a regiment lately raised in 

* the Bishoprio of Durham, under Culunel Wren, behaved them- 
‘ selves rudely; which as soon as the Lieutenant-General of this 
‘ Army’ Cromwell ‘ had notice of, he caused it to rendezvous on 

* Tweed banks ; and the Scottish people having chtllenged several 
' horses taken from them by that/Begiment, the Lieutenant-General 

■ caused the said horses to be restored back, ^d tlie plunderers 

■ to be cashiered. A Lieutenant that counteponced such deeds 
' was delivered into the Morshal'a hands; and the Colonel him- 
‘ self, conniving at tliem, and not doing justice upon the offenders 
‘ when complaints were brought in to him, was taken from the 
‘head of his Begiment, and suspended from executing his place, 
‘ until he had answered at a Council of War for his negligence in 
‘ the performance of his duty. This notable and impoi-tiol pieCo 
' of justice did take very much with the people; and the Begiment 
‘ is ordered back into Northumberland,’®—as we see. 

The answSr of ‘ Loudon Cancellariui to this Letter from Nor- 
ham is given in the dtd Newspapers.* The date is Edinburgh, 
20th September 1840. Loudon of course is very thankful for wioh 

* /fait.’ * TliBSe Oommitteea. • 

* Thurloe, i. 103 fFrom the Public BeoordS of Scotland, in the LaigU Far- 
liament-Houae at Edinburgh). 

’ Perfect Diurnal, Oct^r 2d to 9th (in Cromwelliana, p. 47]. 

* Cromwelliana, p. 47. 
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tendemeaa andkind civilities; thankful especially that the Honoui^ 
able LieuteuantGeneral has come so near, and by the dread of 
him forced the Molignants at Stirling Bridge to come to terms, 
and leave the Well-aifected at peace. A very great blessing to us 
‘ the near distance of your forces at th^ time,’—though once (yoti 
ken varry weel, and Whitlocks kens,) we considered you an iucen- 
dioiy, and I, 0 honourable Lieutenant-General, would so fain have 
had you extinguished,—not knowing what I did! 

Norham lies on the South shore'ofthe Tweed, some seven 
miles above Berwick: 

'Bay Bet on Norham’s caatled steep.’* 

Cromwell went across to Mordington, and met the ‘ Influential 
Persons,’ on the morrow. As the following Letter, taking a com¬ 
prehensive survey of the matter, will abundantly manifest. 


LETTER LXXV. 

‘ To the Sonourable William Iienthall, Speaker of the 
Mouse of Comnwns: These.’ 

SiH, Berwick, 2d October 1048. 

• I have formerly represented to the Committee 
at Derby House,* how far I have prosecuted your business in 
relation to the Commands I did receive from them. To wit: 
That I have sent a party of horae with a Summons to Berwick; 
and a Letter to the Committee of Estates, which I supposed did 
consist of the Earl of Lanark and his participants; and a Letter 
of kindness and affection to the Marquis of Argyle, and the Well- 
affected Party in arms at ‘ or about’ Edinburgh, with credence 
to Colonel Bright and Mr. William Howe, Scoutmaster of the 
Army, To let them know upon what grounds and with what 
intentions we came into their ELingdom: Ani how that, in the 
mean time, the Marquis of Argyle and the rest at Edinburgh 
had sent Sir Andrew Ker, Laird of Greenhead, and Major Strahan 
to me, with a Letter, and papers of Instructions, expspssing their 
gq/jd affection to the Kingdom of England, and disclaiming the 

’ Soott’a Ma/mion. 

B Ixtng Letter, dated 20th September, reeapitulatinv what is already knows 
to us here. Appendix, No, 12. 
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lats Eng'ag’ement j —together with my Answer to the said Let¬ 
ters and papers. Duplicates of all which I sent to the Com¬ 
mittee at Derby House, and therefore forbear to trouble you 
with the things themselves.—I think now fit to give you an 
account, what further proj^ess has been made in your business. 

The two 'Scotch’ Armies being drawn up, the one under 
Lanark and Monro at Stirling, and the other under the Earl of 
Leven wd Lieutenant-GeiRral Lesley betwixt that and Edin¬ 
burgh j the heads of these two Armies being upon treaties con¬ 
cerning their own affairs; and I having given, as I hoped, suffi¬ 
cient satisfaction concerning the justice of your Cause, and the 
clearness of my intentions in entering that Kingdom,—‘ I’ did, 
upon Thursday 21st September, and two days before, the Tweed 
being fordable, march over Tweed at Norham into Scotland, 
with four regiments of hoi'se, and some dragoons, and six regi¬ 
ments of foot; and there quartered; my head-quarters being at 
the Lord Mordington’s House. 

Where hearing that the Marquis of Argyle, the Lord Elcho, 
and some others, were coming to me from the Committee of 
Estates assembled at Edinburgh,—I went, on Friday 22d Sep¬ 
tember, some part of the way to wait upon his Lordship. Who, 
when he .was come to his quarters, delivered me a Letter, of 
which the enclosed is a Copy,' signed by the Lord Chancellor, 
by warrant of the Committee of Estates. And after some time 
spent in giving and receiving mutual satisfactian concerning each 
other’s integrity and clearness,—wherein I jaust be bold to tes¬ 
tify, for that noble Lord the Marquis, the Lord Elcho, and the 
other gentlemen with him, that I have found nothing in them 
‘ other’ than what becomes Christians, and men of honour,—the 
next day it was resolved, that the command of the Committee of 
Estates to the Governor of Berwick, for rendering the Town, 
should be sent to ^im, by the Lord Elcho and Colonel Scot. 
Which accordingly wa* done. But he, pretending that he had 
not received the command of that place from those hands that 
now demanded it of him, desired liberty to send to the Earl of 
Lanark; engaging himself t/ten to give his positive answdf, 
and intimating it should be satisfactory. 

1 CoDOeirable by ui here. 
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Whilst these tliinge were in transacting', I ordered Major- 
General Lambert to inaroh towards Edinburgh, with six regi¬ 
ments of horse and a regiment of dragoons. Who accordingly 
did so; and quartered in East Lothian, within six miles of Edin¬ 
burgh; the foot lying in his rear at Copperspath and there¬ 
abouts.' 

• f 

TJpon Friday, 29ch September, came an Order from the Earl 
of Lanark, and divers Lords of his Party, requiring the Governor 
of Berwick to march out of the Town; which accordingly ha 
did, on Saturday the last of September;—at which time I en¬ 
tered ; and have placed a Garrison there for your use. The 
Governor would fain have capitulated for the English ‘ who were 
with himbut we, having the advantage upon him, would not 
hear of it: so that they are submitted to your mercy, and are 
under the consideration of Sir Arthur Haselrig; who, I believe, 
will give you a good account of them; and who hath already 
turned out the Malignant Mayor, and put an honest man in his 
room. 

I have also received an Order for Carlisle; and have sent 
Colonel Bright, with horse and foot to receive it; Sir Andrew 
Ker and Colonel Scot being gone with him to require observance 
of the Order; th^re having been a Treaty and an agi-eemcnt 
betwixt the two parties in Scotland, To disband all forces, ex¬ 
cept fifteen-hundred horse and foot under the Earl of Leven, 
which are to be kept to see all remaining forces disbanded. 

Having some other things to desire from the Committee of 
Estates at Edinburgh for your service, I am myself going 
thitherward this day; and so soon as I shall be able to give 
you a further account thereof, I shall do it. In the mean time, 
I make it my desire .that the Garrison of Lerwick (into which 
I have placed a regiment of foot, which shall be attended also 
by^jB regiment of horse) may be provided for; and that Sir Ar¬ 
thur Haselrig may receive commands to supply it with guns and 
anmunition from Newcastle; and be otherwise enabled by you 
to ftimiah this Garrison with aU other necessaries, according as 

' What foUowi now, u publishad os a firogmant in tha Nawapapera, 
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a place of that importance will require. Desiring that these 
mercies may beget trust and thankfulness to God the only author 
of them, and an improvement of them to His glory and the good 
of this poor Kingdom, I rest, 

' Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 


LETTER LXXVI. 

Follows here a small Note, enclosing a duplicate of the above 
Letter, for Fairfax; written chiefly to enforce the request as to 
Haselrig and Berwick,—‘ Hasleridge' and ' Barwick,’ as Oliver here 
spells. Haselrig is Governor of Newcastle, a man of chief autho¬ 
rity in those Northern regions.—Fairfax, who has been survey¬ 
ing, regulating, and extensively dining in Townhalls, through the 
Eastern Counties, is now at St. Albans,^—the Army’s head-quar¬ 
ters for some time to come. , 


For his Excellency the Lord General Fairfax, at St. Albans: 

These. 

Berwick, 2d October 1648. 

Mat it please your Excellency, • 

I received your late Commissions, with 
your directions how they shall bo disposed; which I hope I shall 
pursue to your satisfaction. 

I having sent an, account to the House of Commons, am bold 
(being straitened in time) to present you with a Duplicate there¬ 
of, which I trust will give you satisfaction. I hope there is a 
very good understating between the Honest Party of Scotland 
and us here; better than some would have.—Sir, I beg of your 
Excellency to write to iir A. Hasebig to take care of Berwick; 
he having at Newcastle all things necessary for the Oani^on 
‘ here,’ which is left destitute of all, and may be lost if this ^ 

* Tanner MBS. (In Cary's Hemortab, li. IB): Newspapers (CromweUiana, 
p. 43). 

' Since 16th September, Boshworth, vli, 1271. 

Vf(L. I. Tf 
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not ‘ done.’ I beg of jour Lordship a Commission to be speeded 
to him. I have no more at present; but rest, 

My Lord, 

Your moat^humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

In these weeks, once more, thereiia an intensely interesting 
Treaty going on in the Isle of Wight; Treaty of Forty days with 
the King; solemn Parliamentary Commissioners on one hand. 
Majesty with due Assistants on the other, very solemnly debating 
and negotiating day after day, for forty days and longer, in the 
Town of Newport there.* The last hope of Presbyterian Royalism 
in this world. Not yet the last hope of his Majesty; who still, 
after all the sanguinary ruin of this year, feels himself a tower of 
strength; inexpugnable in his divine right, which no sane man 
can question; settlement of the Nation impossible without him. 
Happily, at any rate, it is the last of the Treaties witli Charles 
Stuart,-;—for History begins to be weary of them. Treaty which 
came to nothing, as aU the others hod done. Which indeed could 
come only to nothing; his Migesty not having the smallest de¬ 
sign to abide by it; his Majesty eagerly consulting about ' escape' 
aU the while,—escape to Ormond who is now in Ireland again, 
escape somewhither, onywhither;—and considering the Treaty 
mainly os a piece of Dramaturgy, which must be ha'udsnmely 
done in the ihterim, and leave a good impression on the Public.^ 
Such is the Treaty of Forty Days; a mere torpor on tire page of 
Hietoiy; which thb reader shaU conceive for himself ad libitum. 
The Army, from hBii,d'quarters at St. Albans, regards him and it 
with a sternly watchful eye; not participating in the hopes of 
Presbyterian Boyaliam at oU;—and there begin to be Aimy Coun¬ 
cils held again. 

As for CromweU, he is gone forward to Edinburgh, reaches 
Beaton, the Earl of Winton's House, which is the head-quarters of 
the horse, a few miles east of Edinburgh, <|n Tuesday evening. 
Next day, Wednesday 4th October 1848, come certain Dignitaries 
of the ^gyle or Whiggamore Party, and« escort him honourably 
inl^t Edinburgh; 'to the Earl of Murrie’s House in the Cannigate' 

* Bloane HSS. 1619, t 92. 

^ Warwick, pp. 821-9; Basliworth, vli. ko. ko. Began 18th September; 
was lengthened out by eucceeiive permluiona to the 13th, 26th, and even 27th 
of November. 

* Hla u.wn Letters (in Wagstaff’i Vindicalivn qfthe lU/yal Martyr, in Carte's 
Omoad, ^.); aee Qodwin,dt 003-23. 
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(so, in good Edinburgh Scotch, do the old Pamphlets spell it); 

' where a strong guard,' an English Guard, ‘ is appointed to keep 
constant watch at tlie Gateand all manner of Earls and persons 
of Whiggamore quality come to visit the Lieutenant-General; and 
even certain Clergy come, who have a leaning that way.*—The 
Earl of Moray’s House, Moray House, still stands in the Canon- 
gate of Edinburgh, well known to the inhabitants there. A solid 
spacious mansion, which, when all bright and new two-hundred 
years ago, must have been a very adequate lodging. There are 
remains of noble gardens; one of the noble state-rooms, when I 
last saw it, was an extensive Paper Warehouse. There is no doubt 
but the Lieutenant-General did lodge here; Guthiy seeming to 
contradict this old Pamphlet, turns out to confirm it.^ 

The Lieutenant-General has received cei'toin Votes of ParUsr 
ment,^ sanctioning what he has done in reference to these Scotch 
Parties, and encouraging and authorising him to do more. Of 
which circumstance, in the following official Document, he fails 
not to avail himself, on the morrow after his arrival. 


LETTEE LXXVII. 

For the^ight Honourable the Committee of Estates for the 
Kingdom of Scotland: These. , 

■ 

HiOUT Honourable, EiUnburgk, Cth October 1848. 

I shall ever be ready to bear witness 
of your Lordships’ forwardness to do ri^ht to the Kingdom of 
England, in restoring the Garrisons of Berwick and Carlisle; 
and having received so good a pledge of your resolutions to 
maintain amity and a good understanding between the King¬ 
doms of England ayd Scotland, it makes me not to doubt but 
that your Lordships will further grant what in justice, and rea¬ 
son may be demanded. • 

9 

■ True Accouot of the great ExpresaioDB of Love ftem the Noblemen bo. 
of Scotland unto Lieutenant-General Cromwell and his Offleere; In a Letter^ 
a Friend (London, 1648; King’s Faomhlets, small4to, no, S112| §26, dated with 
the pen 23d Ootober) : Abridged In Bu^worth, vil, 1295. 

‘‘ Quthry'e Memoirs, p. 297. For a desoriptlon of the place, see Chambera's 
Edinburgh Journal, 21 et January 1837. 

r Commons Journals, 28th Ssptember 1648. * 
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I can assure jour Lordships, That the Eing'doin of Eng’Iand 
did foresee that wicked desig^i of the Malignants in ScotlEind to 
break all engagements of faith and honesty between the Nations, 
and to take from the Kingdom of England the Towns of Ber¬ 
wick and Carlisle. And although tliey could hare prevented 
the loss of those considerable Towns, without breach of the 
Treaty, by laying forces near unto them; yet such was the 
tenderness of the Parliament of England not to give the least 
suspicion of a breach with the Kingdom of Scotland, that they 
did forbear to do anything therein. And it is not unknown to 
your Lordships, when the Malignants had gotten the power of 
your Kingdom, how they protected and employed our English 
Malignants, though demanded by our Parliament; and possessed 
themselves of those Towns;—and with what violence and un¬ 
heard-of cruelties they raised an Army, and began a War, and 
invaded tbe Kingdom of England; and end^voured, to tbe ut¬ 
termost of their power, to engage both Kingdoms in a perpetual 
Quarrel; and what blood they have spilt in our Kingdom, and 
what great loss and prejudice was brought upon our Nation, 
even to the endangering the total ruin thereof. 

And although God did, by a most mighty and strong hand, 
and that in a wonderful manner, destroy their designs* yet it is 
apparent that the same iU-affected spirit still remains; and that 
divers Persona of |;reat quality and power, who were either the 
Contrivers, ActorS, or Abettors of the late unjust Wai' made 
upon tbe Kingdom- of England, are now in Scotland; who un¬ 
doubtedly do watch for all advantages and opportunities to raise 
dissensions and divisions between the Nations. 

Now forasmuch as I am commanded. To prosecute the re¬ 
maining part of the Army that invaded the J^ingdom of England, 
wheresoever it should go, to pi'event the like miseries: And con¬ 
sidering that divers of that Army are retired into Scotland, and 
th&t some of the beads of those Malignants were raising new 
forces in Scotland to carry on the same.design; and that they 

certainly be ready to do tbe like upon all occasions of ad¬ 
vantage: And forasmuch as the Kin^om of England hath 
lately received so gTea( damage by the failing of the Kingdom 
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of Scotland in not suppreBsing-' Malignants and Incendiaries as 
they ought to have done; and in suffering Peraons to be put in 
places of great trust in the Kingdom, who by their interest in 
the Parliament and the Countries, brought the Kingdom of 
Scotland so far as they could, by an unjust Engagement, to in- 
rade and make War upon their Brethren of England ; 

‘ Therefore,’ my Lords, I hold myself obliged, in prosecution 
of my Duty and Instructions, to demand, That your Lordships 
will give assurance in the name of the Kingdom of Scotland, 
that you will not admit or suffer any that have been active in, 
or consenting to, the said Engagement against England, or have 
lately been in Arms at Stirling or elsewhei'e in tlie maintenance 
of that Engagement, to be employed in any public Place or 
Trust whatsoever. And this is the least security I con demand. 
I have received an Order ii-om both Houses of the Pai'liament of 
England,* which I hold fit to communicate to your Lordships; 
whereby you will understand the readiness of the Kingdom of 
England to assist you who were dissenters from that Invasion ; 
and I doubt not but your Lordships will be as jjeady to give 
such further satisfaction as they in their wisdoms shall find cause 
to desire. 

* Your Lordships’ most humble servant, 

Olivbh Cromwell. f 


This was presented on Thursday to the,Dignitaries sitting in 
the Laigh Parliament-House in the City of Edinburgh. During 
which same day came ' the Ixird Provost to pay his respects' at 
Moray House ; come ' old Sir William Dick,’ on old Provost nearly 
ruined by his well-affected Loans of Money in these Wars, ' and 
made an oration in name of the rest—come many persons, and 
ijuality carriages, looking Moray House a busy place that day; ' of 
which I hope a good fhiit will appear.' 

Loudon Caucellari\|B and Company, from the Laigh Parliament- 
House, respond with the amplest assent next day and oo^the 
morrow, Saturday, all business being adjusted, and Lambert left 

« 

> Vote! ofSeptember 28tb; Commoai Jooniala, vL ST.'-'racairad tba day 
we aotered Edinburgh’ (Roahworth, uit 

* King's Pamphlets, anudl 4to, no. S82, § 19; Printed by Order ef Parlia¬ 
ment. ' ’ Ibid. 
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wiih two horse-regiments to protect the Laigh Parliament-Houso 
from Lanarks and Malignants,—' when we were about to come 
‘ awaj, several coaches were sent to bring up the Lieutenant-Gene- 
‘ ral, the Earl of^even' Governor of the Castle and Scotch Com- 
mander-in-Chief, ‘ with Sir Arthur Hasflrig and the rest of the 
' OfScers, to Edinburgh Castle ; where was provided a very sump- 
' tuous Banguet,' old Leven doing the honours, ‘my Lord Marquis 
' of Argyle and divers other Lords being present to grace the en- 
* tertainment. At our departure, many pieces of ordnanqo and a 
' volley of .small shot was given us from the Castle; and some 
‘ Lords convoying us out of the City, we there parted." The Lord 
Provost had defrayed us, all the while, in the handsomest manner. 
We proceeded to Dolhousie, the Seat of tho Banasays, near Dal¬ 
keith : on the road towards Carlisle and home,—by Selkirk and 
Hawick, I conclude. Here we stay till Monday moining, and leave 
ordei'S, and write Letteis. 


LETTER LXXVIII. 

A PRIVATE Note in behalf of ' this Bearer, Colonel Robert Mont¬ 
gomery," now hastening up to Town; with whom we shall make 
some farther acquaintance, in another quarter, by and by. Doubt¬ 
less the request was complied with. 

f 

For the Sonaurahle William Lenthall, Enquire, Speaker of the 
Smuntraile Houee of Commont: Theee. 

I 

SlB, Dolhuosis, 3th October I64S. 

Upon the desire of divers Noblemen and others 
of the Kingdom of Scotland, I am bold to become a suitor to 
you on the behalf of this Gentleman, the Bearer, Colonel Robert 
Montgomery; son-in-law* to the Earl of Eglinton. Whose 
faithfulness to you in the late troubles may render him worthy 
of a for greater favour than. I shall, at this time, desire for him : 
for 1 can assure you, that there is not a Ggntleman of that King- 
donb that appeared more active against the late Invaders of 
England than himself. 

"6ir, it’s desired that yon would pleasa to grunt him an Order 

1 Hlitkke of'Uia Lkutonani^Seiutral’i tor 'youDgait toDy* My tba 

Peen^ Booki. 
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for Two-thoiisand of the common Prisoners that were of Duke 
Hamilton’s Army, You will have very good security that they 
shall not for the future trouble you: he will ease you of the 
charge of keeping them, os speedily as any other way you can 
dispose of them; besides^heir being in a friend’s hands, so os 
there need be no fear of their being ever elnployed against you. 

Sir, what favour you shall please to afford the Gentleman 
will very much oblige m&ny of your friends of the Scottish 
Nation; and particularly 

Your most humble servant, 

Oliver Cr6mwbll.* 


LETTER LXXIX. 

The next, of Monday, is on public business; deliberately looV 
ing before and after. 

Ta the Honourable William Lenthall, Enquire, Sjteakerof ike 
Honourable Houae of CommonsThese. 

Sir, OiUhnnsia, 9th October 1848. 

In my last, wherein I gave you,^ account of 
my despatch of Colonel Bright to Carlisle, after the rendition of 
Beiwick, I acquainted you with my intentions to go to the head¬ 
quarters of my horse at the Earl of Winton’s, within six miles of 
Edinburgh; that from thence I might represent to the Com¬ 
mittee of Estates what I had further to desire in your behalf. 

The next day after I came thither, I received nn invitation 
from the Committee of Estates to come to Edinburgh; they 
sending to me the Lord Kirkcudbright and Major-General Hol- 
bom for that purpose; with whom I went the same day, being 
Wednesday 4th of thi% instant October. We fell into considera¬ 
tion, What Was fit further to insist upon. And being sensible 
that the late Agreement between the Committee of Estates and 
the Earls of Crawford, Glencairn, and Lanark, did not sufficieiRly 
answer my instructions, which were. To disenable them fiem 
* Tanosr mbs, (In Cory, U. 38). 
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beinff in power to raise new troubles to Eng-land:—therefore I 
held it my duty, Not to be satisfied with the mei-e disbanding' of 
them; but considering their power and interest, I thought it 
necessary to demand concerning' them and all their abettors, 
according to the contents of the Paper- here enclosed. 

Wherein,—having received that very day your Votes for giv¬ 
ing further assistance ‘ to the Well-affected in Scotland,’ I did in 
the close thereof acquaint them with the same; reserving such 
fiirther satisfaction to be given by the Kingdom of Scotland, as 
the Parliament of England should in their wisdom see cause to 
desire. TheClommittee of Estates ‘ had ’ sent the Earl of Gassilis, 
Lord Warriston, and two Gentlemen more to me. To re'ceiTe 
what I had to offer unto them;—which upon Thuredny I deli¬ 
vered. Upon Friday I received hy the said persons this enclosed 
Answer,^ which is the Original itself. 

Having proceeded thus far as a Soldier, and I trust, by the 
blessing of God, not to your disservice; and having laid the 
^business before you, I pray God direct ydfl to do further as may 
be for His glory, the good of the Nation Wherewith you are 
intrusted^, and the comfort and encoui'ageiilest of the Saints of 
God in both Kingdoms and all the World over. I do think the 
affairs of Scotland are in a thriving posture, as to the i-iterest of 
honest men : •and ‘ Scotland is’ like to be a better neighbour to 
you now than whfo the great pretenders to the Covenant and 
Religion and Treaties,—I mean Duke Hamilton, the Earls of 
Lauderdale, Traquair, Camegy, and their confederates,—had the 
power in their hands. I dare ‘be bold to’ say that that Party, 
with their pretences, had not only, through the treachery of some 
iff England (who have cause to blush), endangered the whole 
State and Kingdom of England; but also ‘had’ brought Scot¬ 
land into such a condition, as that no honeqt man who had the 
fear of God, or a conscience of Religion, ‘ and’ theyiut ends of 
the Covenant and Treaties, could have a being in that Kingdom. 
Blit Ood, who is not to be mocked or deceived, and is very jea¬ 
lous when His Name and Religion are made use of to dairy on 
uffpious designs, hath taken vengeance of such profanity,—even 


‘ I«Ker LXXVn. 


Alrsady refemd to; anUa, p. 321!. 
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to astonishment and admiration. And I wish from the bottom 
of my heart, it may cause all to tremble and repent, who have 
practised the like, to the blasphemy of His Name, and the de- 
structioA of His People j so as they may never presume to do 
the like again! And I {hink it is not unseasonable for me to 
take the humble boldness to say thus much at this time. 

All the Enemy's Forces in Scotland are now disbanded. The 
Committee of Estates havd declared against all of that Pai'ty’^s 
sitting in Parliament.* Good Elections are ‘already’ made in 
divers places; of such as dissented from and opposed the late 
wicked Engagement: and they are now raising a force of about 
4,000 Horse and Foot;—which until they can complete, they 
have desired me to leave them two Regiments of Horse, and 
two Troops of Dragoons. Which accordingly I have resolved, 
conceiving I had wairant by your late Votes so to do; and have 
left Major-General Lambert to command them. 

I have received, and so have the Oflicei-s with me, many 
honours and civiljties from the Committee of Estates, the Citj' 
of Edinburgh, and Ministers; with a noble entertainment;— 
which we may not own as done to us, but as ‘ done to’ your 
servants. I am now marching towards Carlisle; and I shall 
give youisuch farther accounts of your affairs as there shall be 
occasion. 

I am. Sir, * 

Your humble servant, 

, Ol).ver Cromwell.* 


CromweU, at Carlisle on .the 14th, has received delivery of the 
Castle there, for which good news let the Messenger have 100(.^ 
Leaving all in tolerable order in those regions, the Lieutenant-Ge¬ 
neral hastens into jTorksliire to Pontefract or Pomfret Castle a 
strong place which had been surprised in the beginning of the 
year, and is stubboralj defended ;—surrender being a very serious 
matter now; the War itself being contrary to Law and Treaty,^and 
as good as Treason, think some. 

'The Scotch FaTliamant, which Is now getting itself electsd. * 

* King's Pamphlets, small 4to, nc. 392, § 19; see Commans Jcumals, vi. 64. 

■ Commons Journals, 20th October 164S, 

, s Appendix, Nc, 13, 
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LETTERS LXXX.—LXXXVI. 

Tub Governor of Pontefract Castle is one Morris, once the Earl of 
Strafford's servant; a desperate man: this is the Lieutenant-Ge¬ 
neral's summons to him. 

LETTER LXXX. 

For the Governor of Pontefract Castle 

Sir, ' Pontefnictp' tHh Noveinber 1048. > 

Being' come hither for the reduction of this place, 
I thought fit to summon you to deliver yoiu‘ Gamson to me, for 
the use of the Parliament. Those gentlemen and soldiers with 
you may have better terms than if you should hold it to extre¬ 
mity. I expect your answer this day, and rest. 

Your servant, 

Oliver Cromwell." 

Governor Morris stiffly refuses; holds out yet a good while,— 
and at last loses his head at York assizes by the business.^ Royal¬ 
ism is getting desperate; has taken to highway robbery; is assas¬ 
sinating, and ■extensively attempting to assassinate.^ Two weeks 
ago, Sunday 29th October, a Party sallied from this very Castle of 
Pontefract; rode into Doncaster in disguise, and tliere, about five 
in the afternoon, getting into Colonel Roinsborough's lodging, 
stabbed him dead:—murder, or a very questionable kind of ho¬ 
micide ! 


LETTER LXXXI. 

As to Pontefract and Governor Morris, here are some pertinent 
suggestions, ‘ propositions,' the old Pamphlet calls them, sent ‘ in a 
Let^r firom Lieutenant-General Croihwell and his Officerswhich 
are ‘ read in the House,' and straightway acted upon, to a certain 
ex^nt:—^bod they been acted upon in full, that business might 
have ended sooner. 

• • Nswmpen (OemwelUana, p, 4B); Rudiworth, vil. IBK. 

• BtateTrials. > Etuhworth, vlL 1279 Jw., 1315. 
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For the Right Honourable the Committee of Lords and Com¬ 
mons sitting at Derby House: These ■present. 

• Knottinglcy, near Pontefract, 

My Lohss and Gentlemen, isth November lets. 

So soon as I came into these parts, I 
met with earnest desire fisom the Committee of this County to 
take upon me the charge here, for the reducing of the Ganison 
of Pontefract. I received also commands ii-om my Lord Ge¬ 
neral to the same effect,—I have had sig-ht of a Letter to the 
House of Commons; wherein things are so represented, as if the 
Siege were at such a pass that the prize were already gained. In 
consideration whereof, I thought fit to let you know what the 
tme state of this Garrison is,’ as also the condition of the coun¬ 
try, that BO you may not think demands for such things as would 
he necessary unreasonable. 

My Lords, the Castle hath been victualled with Two-hundred 
and twenty er forty fat cattle, within these three weeks; and 
tliey have also gotten in, os I am credibly informed, salt enough 
for them and more. So that I apprehend they are victualled for 
a twelvemijpth. The men within are resolved to endure to the 
utmost extremity ; expecting no mercy, as indeed ^hey deserve 
none. The place is very well known tQ be one of the strongest 
inland Garrisons in the Kingdom •, well watered ; situated upon 
a rock in every part of it, and therefore difficult to mine. The 
walls vei'y thick and high, with strong towers; and if battei-ed, 
very difficult of access, by reason of the depth and steepness ot 
the graft. The County is exceedingly impoverished; not able 
to bear free-quorter; nor well able to furnish provisions, if we 
had moneys. The work is like to be long, if materials be not 
furnished answerable! I therefore thinjk it my duty to represent 
unto you as followeth: jriz.— 

That moneys be provided for Three complete regiments pf 
Foot, and Two of Horse;—' and indeed’ that money be provided 
for all contingencies which are in view, too many to enumerats. 
That Five-hundred Barrels of powder, ‘ and’ Six good Battering- 
guns, with Three-hundred shot to each Gun, be speedily sent 
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down to Hull:—we desire none may be sent less than demi- 
cannons. We desire also some match and bullet. A.nd if it may 
be, we should be ^lad that two or three of the big-gest Mortar- 
pieces with shells may likewise be sent. 

And although the desires of stfch proportions may seem 
costly, yet I hope you will judge it gtiod thrift; especially if 
you consider that this place hath cost the Kingdom some hun¬ 
dred-thousands of pounds already.' And for aught \ know, it 
may cost you one more, if it he trifled withal; besides the dis¬ 
honour of it, and what other danger may be emergent, by its 
I being in such hands. It’s true, here are some two or three great 
Guns in Hull, and hereabouts; but they are unserviceable ; and 
your Garrisons in Yorkshire are very much unsupplied at this 
time. 

I have not as yet drawn any of our Foot to this place; only 
I make use of Colonel Fairfax's and Colonel Malevrier’s Foot 
regiments; knd keep the rest of the guards with the Horse ;— 
purposing to bring-on some of our Foot tomorrow. The rrat,— 
these jiai-ts being not well able to bear them,—are a little dis¬ 
persed in Lincoln and Nottingham Shires, for some re/reshment; 
which after so much duty they need, and a little expe/’t. 

And indeed I would not satisfy myself nor my duty to you 
'and them. To put<^the poor men, at this season of the year, to lie 
in the field: before we be furnished with shoes, stockings and 
clothes, for them to cover their nakedness,—which we hear are 
in preparation, and would' be speeded :—and until we have deal- 
boards to make them courts-of-guard, and tools to cast up works 
to secure them. 

These things I have humbly represented to you; and waiting 
for your resolution and command, I rest. 

Your most humble servant, 

P 

^ Oliver Cromwell.* 

' Due Orderi of the House in consequence, dated Saturday ISth 

' Old for ’ ihould.' • 

• Kin^s PamphleU, imall 4t0, no. 304, § 24. 
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November, can be read in the same old Pamphlet;^—most prompt 
Orders, giving if not ‘ Five-hundred Barrels of powder,' yet ‘ Two- 
hundred-and-fiftya middle terra, or compliance halfway, which 
perhaps is as much as one could expect I Pontefract did not sur¬ 
render till the end of Mai'c^ next.^ 

Meanwhile, the Royal Treaty in Newport comes to no good 
issue, and the Forty Days are now done; the Parliament by small 
and sma^er instalments prolongs it, still hoping beyond hope for 
a good issue. The Army, sternly watchful of it from St. Albans, 
is presenting a Remonstrance, That a good issue lies not in it; 
that a good issue must be sought elsewhere than in it. By bring¬ 
ing Delinquents to justice; and the Chief Delinuoent, who has 
again involved this Nation in blood ! To which doctrine, various 
petitioning Counties and Parties, and a definite minority in Par¬ 
liament and Bngland generally, testify their stem adherence, at 
all risks and hazards whatsoever. 


LETTER LXXXII. 

Jenneb Member for Cricklade, and Ashe Member for West- 
bury; these two, sitting I think in the Delinquents' Committee at 
Goldsmiths' Hall,—seem inclined for a milder course. Wherein 
tile Licu{lnant-General does by no means agree with the said 
.Tenner and Ashe; having had a somewhat closer Experience of 
the matter than they I ’ 

' Colonel Owen' is a Welsh Delinquent; I fihd he is a Sir John 
Owen,—the same Sir John who seized my Lord Archbishop's 
Castle of Conway, in that yiolent manner long since.’’ A violent 
man, now got into trouble enough; of whom there arises life-and- 
death question by and by. ‘ The Governor of Nottingham' is 
Colonel Hutchinson, whom we know. Sir Marmaduhe Longdale 
we also know,—and ‘ presume you have heal'd what is become of 
him ?' Sir Marmai^lie, it was rigorously voted on the 8th of this 
month, is one of the ‘ Seven that shall be excepted from pardon;' 
whom the King himself if ho bargain with us, shall never forgive.^ 
He escaped aitenvards from Nottingham Castle, by industry ofjkis 
own. 

' Bee also CemmoDS Journals, vi. 81. - 

* '22d Maroh (Commens Journals, vl. 171). 

’ Antes, p. 23o. 

4 Commons Jeumnls, vl, TO. 
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To the HonouraVle my honoured Friends Robert Jenner 
and John Ashe, Esquires, ' at London •' These. 

• Enottiiigle;, near Pontefract, 

Gentlemen, 20Ui NoTomber io4b. 

I received an Order irom the Governor of 
Nottingham, directed to him froim you. To bring up Colonel 
Owen, or take bail for his coming up to make his composition, 
he having made an humble Petition to the Parliament for the 
same. 

If I be not mistaken, the House of Commons did vote all 
those ‘ persons’ Traitors that did adhere to, or bring in, the Scots 
in their late Invading of this Kingdom under Duke Hamilton. 
And not without very clear justice; this being a more prodigious 
Treason than any that had been perfected before; because the 
former quarrel was that Englishmen might rule over one another; 
this to vas^lise us to a foreign Nation. And their fault who 
have appeared in this Summer’s business is certainly double to 
theirs who were in the first, because it is the repetition of the 
same offence against all the witnesses that God has borne,* by 
making and abetting a Second War. ^ 

And if this be their justice,^ and upon so> good grounds, I 
wonder how it comes to pass that so eminent actors should so 
easily be received tn compound. You will pardon me if I tell you 
how contrary this is to some of your judgments at the rendition 
of Oxford : though we had the Town jn considei-ation,’ and ‘ our’ 
blood saved to boot; yet Two Years perhaps was thought too 
little to expiate their offence.'* But now, when you have such 

* From Naseby downwards, God, In the battla-wbirlwind, Beemed to speak 
and witnesB venr audibly. 

* House of (^mmoQB s. C 

^ Town u BoiriB recompenBo. 

* Sentence unintelli^ble to the carelesa readtfj bo hiisty 1 b It^ and over- 
ctvwded with meaning m the original. * Give meMonve to tell you tbat, if it 

* Wfre contrary to some of your judgmenta, that at the rendition ofO^ord, 

* though we had the Town in coorideration, and blood savod to boot: yet Two 

* YeaxB perbaM,' ho .—Oxford was surrendered 20tb-24th June 1M0 (tintea, 
p. 199); the Malignantfl found there were to have a composition, not exceeding 
Two Yean revenue for estates of inheritance (Ruabworth, vi. 280, 6),—which 
the victorioUB Preebyterian Party, belike Jenner and Ashe among the rest, bad 
exclaimed againat ob too lenient a procedure. Very difTerent now when the 
now MaiignanU, though a doublif criminal BBt, are lx)n9 of Uialr own bone 1 . 
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men in your hands, and it will cost you nothing to do justice; 
now after all this trouble and the hazard of a Second War,—for 
a little more money' all offences shall be pardoned! 

This firentleman was taken with Sir Marmaduke Langdale, 
in their flight together:—I presume you have heard what is 
become of him. Let me remember you that out of the ‘ same’ 
Garrison was fetched not long since (I believe while we were in 
heat of action) Colonel Humphrey Mathews, than whom this 
Cause we have fought for has not had a more dangerous enemy; 
—and he not guilty only of being an enemy, but he apostatised 
from your Cause and Quan-el^ having been a Colonel, if not 
more, under you, and ‘ then’ the desperatest promoter of the 
Welsh Rebellion amongst them all! And how near you were 
brought to ruin thereby, all men that know anything can tell 
and this man was taken away by composition, ?y what order I 
know not. 

Gentlemen, though my sense does appear more severe than 
perhaps you would have it, yet give me leave to tell you I find 
a sense among the Officers concerning such things as ' the treat¬ 
ment of’ those men, to amazement;—which truly is not so much 
to see their blood made so cheap, as to see such manifest wit- 
nessings God, so terrible and so just, no more reverenced. 

I have directed the Governor to acquaint the Lord-General 
herewith j; and rest, * 

Gentlemen, • 

Your most obedient sarvant, 

‘ Oliver Cromwell.’* 

Here is a sour morsel for Jenner and Ashe; different from 
what they were expecting! It is to be hoped they will digest this 
piece of admonition,^md come forth on the morrow two sadder 
and two wiser men. For Colonel Owen, at all events, there is 
clearly no outlook, at piysent, but sitting reflective in the strong¬ 
room of Nottingham Castle, whither his bad Genius has led hi<n. 
May escape beheading on this occasion; but veiy narrowly. He 

■ Ooldsmitha’ Hall has a true feeling for Money; a dimmer one for Juetios, 
it Kerne I 

e Witneee Chepstow, St. Fagan's, Pembroke;—‘ this man' is Mathews. 

* Sloans 1183.1618, fol, 84. 
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■ waa taken with Sir Marmaduke in their flight together:' one of 
the contuBed Welahmeu discomfited in June and July last, who 
had fled to join Hamilton, and be worse discomfited a second time. 
The House some days ago had voted that ' Sir John Owen,' out 
‘ Colonel Owen,' should get dST with ' banishmentlikewise that 
Lord Capel, the Eai'l of Holland, and other capital Delinquents 
should be 'banished and even that James Earl of Cambridge 
(James Duke of Hamilton) should be ‘fined 100,0002.' Such votes 
are not unlikely to produce ‘ a sense amongst the OSiiy!rs,' who 
had to grapple with these men, as with devouring dragons lately, 
life to life. Such votes—will need to be rescinded.! Such, and 
some others ! For indeed the Presbyterian Party has rallied in 
the House during the late high blaze of Royalism; and got a 
Treaty set on foot as we saw, and even got the Eleven brought 
back again.— 

Jenner and Ashe are old stagers, having entered Parliament 
at the beginniilg. They are fi'equently seen in public business; 
assiduous subalterns. Ashe sat afterwards in Oliver's Parlia¬ 
ments.^ Of this Ashe I will remember another thing : once, some 
years ago, when the House waa about thanking some Monthly-fast 
Preacher, Ashe said pertinently, “ What is the use of thanking a 
Preacher who spoke so low that nobody could hear him 

Colonel Humphrey Mathews, we are glad to discover,* was one 
of the persona taken in Pembroke Castle by Oliver himself in July 
lost: brought along with him, on the march towards Preston, and 
left, as the other Welsh Prisoners were, at Nottinghamout of 
which most jhst durance some pragmatical official, Ashe, Jenner, 
or another, ‘ by what order I know not,' has seen good to deliver 
him; him, ‘the desperatest promoter of the Welsh Rebellion 
amongst them all.' .Such is red-tape even in a Heroic Puritanic 
Age ! No wonder ' the Officers have a sense of it,' amounting 
even ‘ to amazement.' Our blood that we have shed in the Quar¬ 
rel, this you shall account as nothing, since you so please; but 
these ‘ manifest witnessings of God, so terrible and so just,'—are 
they not witnessings of God; are they mere sports of chance'/ 
Ye wretched infidel red-tape mortals, what lyill or can become of 
you ? By and by, if this course hold, it will appear that ' you are 
no Parliament;' that you ^ a nameless unbelieving rabble, with 
thg mere title of Parliament, who must go about your business 
elsewhither, with soldiers' pikes in your rearward !— 
o 

■ Paned, 10th NoTBrnber 1049 (Common* Jonmals, vL 3); rapaaled, IStb 
Docember (with a Declarstioo ; Somen TracU,, v. 167)- 

> Parliamentary History, aid. 8. ' lyEwe* MSS. p. 414. 

* CromwelUana, pp. 41, 42. 
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This Lieutenant-General is not without temper, says Mr. Maid- 
s'u^n ; ' temper exceeding fiery, as I have known; yet the flame of 
‘ it kept down for most part, or soon allayed;—and naturally com- 
‘ passionate towards objects in distress, even to an effeminate 
‘ measure. Though God i^d made him a heart wherein was left 
' little room for 'any fear but what was due to God Himself, yet 
‘ did ha exceed in tenderness towards sufferers,’*—yes, and in ri¬ 
gour against infidel quacks and godless detestable persons, which 
is the opposite phasis of that, he was by no means wanting! 


LETTER LXXXIII. 

' All the Regiments here hare petitioned my Lord General 
' against the Treaty' at Newport, ' and for Justice and a Settle- 
' ment of the Kingdom. They desired the Lieutenant-General to 
‘ recommend their Petition ; which he hath done in the Letter 
' following;’—which is of the same date, and goes in the same bag 
with that to Jenner and Ashe, just given. 


/br hig Excellency the Lord General Fairfax, ‘ at St. Albans ■ 
* These.' 

m 

My LoHB^ Knottingley, November 

■ 

I find in the Officera of the Regiments a veiy 
great sense of the sufferings of this poor Kifigdom; and in them 
all a very great zeal to have impartial Justice done upon Offend¬ 
ers. And I must confess, I do in all, from my heart, concur 
with them; and I verily think and am persuaded thgy are things 
which God puts into our hearts. 

I shall not neort to offer anything to-your Excellency: I 
know, God teaches you •, and that E^||^ath manifested His pre¬ 
sent so to yoti as thaf you will give jlory to Him in the ejes 
of all the world. I held it my duty, having received these 
Petitions and Letters, and being ‘so’ desired by the fram^ 
thereof,—to present them to you. The good Lord work His 

■ Malditon’i Letter to 'WintluDp (Thurloe, 1.766). 

z 


voL I. 
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jrill upon your heart, enabling' you to it; and tne ure.ietu'9 of 
A.lniighty God go along with you. Thus prays, 

My Lord, 

Your most humble and faithful servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

This same day, Monday 20th November 1048, the Army from 
St. Albans, by Colonel Ewer and a deputation, presents' its hum¬ 
ble unanimous ‘ Remonstrance' to the House; craving that the 
same be taken ‘into speedy and serious consideration.'* It is 
indeed a most serious Document; tending to the dread Unknown! 
Whereupon ensue ' high debates,' \Miether we shall take it into 
consideration? Debates to be resumed this day week. The Ai’my, 
before this day week, moves up to Windsor; wUl see a httle what 
consideration there is. Newport Treaty is just expiring; Presby¬ 
terian RoyaUsm, on the brink of desperate crisis, adds still two 
days of life to it. 


LETTER LXXXIV. 

The Army came to Windsor on Saturday the 25th ; on which 
same day OUver, from Knottingley, is writing a remarkable Letter, 
the last of the series, to Hammond in the Isle of Wight, who 
seems to be in much strait about ' that Person ’ and fuiile Treaty 
now under his keeping there. 

Eintt, howf^er,'read this Note, of like date, on a local matter, 
one <if many Notes which a 'vigilant Lieutenant-General, be where 
he may, hu to importune the Governing Powers with. Hull 
Garrison and Governor Overton, Uke most garrisons and persona, 
are short of pay. Grocers’ Hall, Haberdashers' Hall, or some sec¬ 
tion of the ij^inance Department, ought absolutely to take thought 
of it. 

For my rwlle Fimd Thomas St. NichoUu, Esquire: ‘ l^iese, 
.% London' % ^ ^ 

Sir, Knuttin^ey, 25th Norembtr 1648. 

, I suppose it’s not unknown to you how much 

the Country is in arrear to the Garrison of Hull;—as likewise 

*^Kushwarth, viL 1339. 

■ 'Commoos Jounmlj, vi, B1; RemODStraoee itself In Rushwortb, rii. 1330. 
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how prohablo it is that the Garrison will break, unless some 
speedy course be taken to get them money; the soldiers at the 
present being ready to mutiny, as not having money to buy 
them bread; and without money the stubborn Townspeople will 
not trust them for the worth of a penny. 

Sir, I must beg of you that, as j'-ou tender the good of the 
Country, so far as the security of that Garrison is motioned, 
you wotlld give your assisfance to the helping of them to their 
money which the Country owes them. The Governor will apply 
himself to you, either in person or by letter. I pray you do for 
him herein os in a business of very high consequence. I am the 
more earnest with you, as having a very deep sense how dan¬ 
gerous the event may be, of their being neglected in the matter 
of their pay. I rest upon your favour herein;—and subscribe 
myself. 

Sir, 

Your very humble servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Hull Garrison does not ‘ breakdoubtless St. Nicholas, a chief 
Clerk, of weight in his department, did what he could. A Kentish 
mail tills St. Nicholas, if any one could be supposed to cai'e what 
he was ; came to be Recorder of Canterbuiy, and even refractoiy 
Member for Canterbury;! has his seat, for tlie present, in tlie 
Grocers’-Holl region, among the budgets or ' hottomless bags,' as 
Independency Walker colls them. And now‘for the remarkable 
Letter contemporaneous ivith this: . ' , i 


LETTER LXXXV. 

To Colonel Mohert Hammond: These' 

• ' Knettiiiglej, nesr Pontefract,' 

Dear Robin, asth November 1648. 

N(f man rejoiceth more to see a line fium 
thee than myself. I know thou hast long been under trial. Tfiou 
shalt be no loser by it. All ‘things’ must work for the best^ 

* KimbeKfl (Bnonymous) liifs of Cromwell (4th edition, London, 1741)^ p. 
92: Not ^van in the let edition ; no notics whence, . • 

1 Whitlooke, September 1656 ^2d edition, p. 642); Parliament&ry History» 
xzl. 8; nnd Cuminona Jourcala, viL 650, 730. 
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Thou desirest to Iieor of my experiences. I can tell thee ; I 
am such a one as thou didst formerly know, having' a body of 
sin and death; hut I thank God, through Jesus Christ our Lord 
there is no condemnation, though much infirmity; and I wait 
for the redemption. And in this poor condition'! obtain mere}', 
and sweet consolation through the Spirit. And find abundant 
cause every day to exalt the Lord, and abase flesh,—and herein* 
I have some exercise. 

As to outward dispen.sations, if we may so call them; we 
have not been without our share of beholding some remarkable 
providences, and appearances of the Lord. His presence hatli 
been amongst us, and by the light of His countenance we have 
nrevailed.^ We are sure, the good-will of Him who dwelt in 
the Bush has shined upon us; and we can humbly say. We 
know in whom we have believed; who can and will perfect what 
remaineth, and us also in doing what is well-pleasing in His 
eyesight. 

I find some trouble in your spirit; occasioned first, not only 
by the continuance of your sad and heavy burden, as you call 
it, but ‘ also’ by the dissatisfaction you take at the ways of some 
good men whom you love with your heart, who th'Jough this 
principle. That it is lawful for a lesser port, if in the right, to 
force ‘a numerical'majority’ &c. 

To the first; Call not your burden sad or heavy. If your 
Father laid it upon you, He intended neither. He is the Father 
of lights, from whom comes every good and perfect gift; who 
of His own will begot us, and bade us count it all joy when such 
things befall us; they being for the exercise of faith and pa¬ 
tience, whereby in the end we shall be made ■perfect (James i.). 

Dear Robin, our fleshly reasonings ensnere us. These make 
us say, “heavy,” “sad,” “pleasant,” “easy.” Was there not 
a little of this when Robert Hammond,ithrough dissatisfaction 
tod, desired retirement from the Army, and thought of quiet in 
the Isle of Wight P Did not God find him out there? I be¬ 
lieve he will never forget this.—And now I perceive he is to 

‘ and in tha latter rtapect at least.’ • At Preaton, Ico. 

S 6th September of the foregoios Year, 
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seek ag^ain; partly^ through his sad and heavy burden^ and 
partly through his dissatisfaction with friends' actings. 

Deal- Robin, thou and I were never worthy to he door¬ 
keepers in this Service. If thou wilt seek, seek to know the 
mind of God in all tbdt chain of Providence, whereby God 
brought thee thither, and that Peraon to thee; how, before and 
since, God has ordered him, and affairs concerning him: and 
then teU me. Whether thhre be not some glorious and high 
meaning in all this, above what thou bast yet attained 1 And, 
laying aside thy fleshly reason, seek of the Lord to teach thee 
what that is; and He will do it. I dare be positive to say. It 
is not that the wicked should be exalted, that God should so 
appear as indeed He hath done.* For there is no peace to then}. 
No, it is set upon the hearts of such as fear the Lord, and we 
have witness upon witness. That it shall go ill with them and 
their partakers. I say again, s^k that s])int to teach thee; 
which is the spirit of knowledge and undemtanding, the spirit 
of counsel and might, of wisdom and of the fear of the Lord. 
That spirit will close thine eyes and stop thine ears, so that thou 
shalt not judge by them; but thou shalt judge for the meek of 
the Earth, and thou shalt be made able to do accordingly. The 
Lord direct thee to that which is well-pleasing in His ej'esight. 

As to thy dissatisfaction with friends’ actings upon that 
supposed principle, I wonder not at that, fff a man take not 
his own burden well, he shall hai-dly others’; especially if in¬ 
volved by so near a relation of love and Christian brotherhood 
os thou art. I shall not take upon me to satisfy j but I hold 
myself bound to lay my thoughts before so dear a friend. The 
Lord do His own will. 

You say: “ God hath appointed authorities among the na- 
“ tions, to which imtive or passive obedience is to be yielded. 
“ This resides in England in the Paidiament. Therefore active 
“ or passive resistancai’ &c. 

Authorities and powers are the ordinance of God. Thia or 
that species is of human institution, and limited, some with 
larger, others with stricter bands, each one according to its (An- 

■ For other purposes that God has so manifested Himself as, in these tfOns- 
Botious of ours. He has done. ■ 
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stitution. ' But’ I do oot therefore think the Authorities may 
do anything,^ and yet such obedience be due. All ogiee that 
there are cases in which it is lawful to resist. If so, your ground 
fails, and so^ likewise the inference. Indeed, dear Robin, not to 
multiply words, the query is. Whether ours be such a cose 7 
This ingenuously is the tnie question. 

To this I shall say nothing, though I could say very much; 
but only desire thee to see what thoU findest in thy ovn heart 
to two or thiee plain considerations. First, Whether Sahis 
Populi be a sound position 7'^ Secondly, Whether in the way 
in hand,^ really and before the Lord, before whom conscience 
has to stand, this be provided furor if the whole finiit of the 
War is not like to be frustrated, and all most like to turn to 
w|uit it was, and worse? And this, contrary to Engagements, 
dl^licit Covenants with those* who ventured their lives upon 
those Covenants and Engagements, without whom perhaps, in 
equity, relaxation ought not to be? Thirdly, Whether this 
Army be not a lawful Power, called by God to oppose and fight 
against the King upon some stated grounds; nnd being in power 
to such ends, may not oppose one Name of Authority, for those 
ends, as well as another Name,—since it was not the outward 
Authority summoning them that by its power made tVe quarrel 
lawful, but th§ quarrel was lawful in itself? If so, it may be, 
acting will be justified in faro humane .—But truly this kind of 
reasonings may be*but fieshly, either with or against; only it 
is good to try what;, truth may be in them. And the Lord 
teach ns. 

My dear Eriend, let us look into providences; surely they 
mean somewhat. They hang so together; have been so con- 
stmit, so clear, unclouded. Malice, swoln malice against God’s 
people, now called “ Saints,” to i-oot out their name;—and yet 
they, ‘ these poor Saints,’ getting arms, and uerein blessed with 
defence and more!—I desire, he that is fof a principle of suffer¬ 
ing? would not too much slight this. I slight not him who is so 

' Whatsoever (bey like. 

^ * The safety of the people the suprome lavJj Uiat a true dootrioo or • 
lalso one! 

’lBy this ParLiameoUry Treaty with the Kiog. ' 

* vi soldiers. * Poseivo obe^ence. 
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minded: but let us beware lest fleshly I’easonin^ see more safety 
in making use of this piinciple than in acting! Who acts, if he 
resolve not through God to be willing to part with all 7 Oui' 
hearts gre very deceitful, on the right and on the left. 

What think you of 4’rovidence disposing the hearts of so 
many of God’s people this way,—especially in this poor Army, 
wherein the great God has vouchsafed to appear! I know not 
one Offlaer among us but is on the increasing band.' And let 
me say, it is after much patience,—here in the North. We trust, 
the same Loid who hath iinmed our minds in our actings is with 
us in this also. And all conti-ary to a natural tendency, and to 
those comforts our hearts could wish to enjoy ns well os others. 
And the difficulties probably to be encountered with, and the 
enemies:—not few; even all that is glorious in this world. 
Appearance of united names, titles and authoiities ' all aguinst 
us—and yet not terrified, ‘ weonly desiring to fear our gi'eat 
God, that we do nothing against His will. Truly this is our 
condition.^ 

And to conclude. We in this Northern Army were in a 
waiting posture ; desiring to see what the Lord would lead us to. 
And a Declaration^ is puti> out, at which many are shaken:— 
although«we could perhaps liave wished the stay of it till after 
the Treaty, yet seeing it is come out, we trust to, rejoice in the 
will of the Lord, waiting His further pleasure.—Dear Hobin, 
beware of men; look up to the Lord. Let Him be free to speak 
and command in tby heart. Take heed of J:he things I fear thou 
hast reasoned thyself into; and thou shalt be able through Him, 
without consulting flesh and blood, to do valiantly for Him and 
His people. 

Thou mentionest somewhat as if, by acting against such op- 

> Coma or oomlDg orar to this opinioD. 

* The incorreot original, rushing on in an sager ungrammatioal manner, 
were It not that common •enders might miss the meaning of it, would please 
ms better ; at any rata I subjoin it here ae somewhat ohai'acteristio : ' And let 
' me say It is here in the North after much patience, we trust the same ^rd 
^ who hath framed our minds in our autinn, is with ue in this also. And this 
' contrary to a natural tendency, and to those comforts our hearts could fish 
' to enjoy with others. And the difflcnltles.probably to be encountered with, 
' and the enemies, not few. even nil that is glorious in this world, with appear- 
' nnes of united names, titles and authorities, and yet not terriSsd, only'so. 

’ Romonstranoe of the Army, presented by Ewer on Monday 1^. 
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position as is like to be, there will be a tempting of Ood. Dear 
Robin, tempting of God oi'dinarily is either by acting presumptu¬ 
ously in carnal confidence, or in unbelief through diffidence: both 
these ways Israel tempted God in the wildeiitess, and He was 
grieved by them. Not the encountering ‘of’ difficulties, thera- 
fore, makes us to tempt God ; but the acting before and without 
faith.' If the Lord have in any measure persuaded His people, 
as generally. He hath, of the lawfulness, nay of the dvfy ,—this 
persuasion prevailing upon the heart is faith; and acting there¬ 
upon is acting in faith; and the more the difficulties are, the 
more the faith. And it is most sweet that ho who is not peiv- 
suaded have patience towards them that are, and judge not; and 
this will fi-ee thee from the trouble of othei-s’ actings, which, 
thou sayest, adds to thy grief. Only let me offer two or thrae 
things, and I have done. 

Dost thou not think this fear of the LevoUei's (of whom there 
is no fear) “that they would destroy Nobility,” ‘&c.’ has caused 
some to take up corruption, and find it lawful to make this ruining 
hypocritical Agreement, on one port 7^ Hath not this biased 
even some good men 7 I will not say, the thing Umy fear will 
come upon them; but if it do, they will themselves bring it upon 
themselves. Have not some of our friends, by their passive prin¬ 
ciple (which Itjudge not, only I think it hable to temptation as 
well as the active, afid neither of them good but as we are led into 
them of God, and neither of them to be reasoned into, because 
the heart is deceitful),—been occasioned to overlook what is just 
•and honest, and to think the people of God may have as much 
or more good the one way than the other? Good by this Man,— 
against whom the Lord hath witnessed; and whom thou knowest! 
Is this so in kheir hearts; or is it reasoned, forced in 7* 

Robin, I have done. Ask we our heartS;, Whether we think 
that, after all, these dispensations, the like to which many gene¬ 
rations cannot afford,—should end in so (corrupt reasonings of 
good men; and should so hit the designings of bad ‘7 Thinkest 

' Vbtv true, my Lord QeDBral,—Uieu, now, and alwaTa I 

C Hoilow Treaty at 

* f Uunk it ' rBaaoQod'uif and by bad iri^uDieBU too, my Lord Oonoiul I 
Tbejnner haart of the men, in real oontact with the Innar haart of the matter, 
had little Co do with all that'alaa, voj there ever any euoh * contaot* with the 
r&al truth of any matter, on the part of mich men, your Sxoelleaoy I 
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tilou, in thy heartj that the g'lorious dispensations of God point 
out to this '{ Or to teach His people to trust in Him, and to wait 
for Letter thin^p,—when, it may be, better are sealed to many 
of their spirits And I, as a poor looker-on, I had rather live 
in the hope of that spirit** which believes that God doth so teach 
us,’ and take my share with them, expecting a good issue, than 
be led away with the others. 

Thisitrouble I have beeb at, because my soul loves thee, and 
I would not have thee sweiwe, or lose any glorious opportunity 
the Lord puts into thy hand. The Lord be thy counsellor. Dear 
Robin, I rast thine, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Colonel Hammond, the ingenuous young man whom Oliver 
much loves, did not receive this Letter at the Isle of Wight whia 
ther it was directed; young Colonel Hammond is no longer there. 
On Monday the S7th, there come to him Colonel Ewer, he of the 
Remonstrance ; Colonel Ewer with new force, with an Order from 
die Lord General and Aimy-Council that Colonel Hammond do 
straightway repoii* to Windsor, being wanted at head-quarters 
there. A young Colonel, with dubitations such os those of Ham¬ 
mond's, will not suit in that Isle at present. Ewer, on the Tuesday 
night, a ^ight of storm and poming rain, besets his Majesty's 
lodgings in the Town of Newport [for his Miy esty is still on parole 
there), with strange soldiei-s, in a strange state of readiness, the 
smoke of their gun-matches poisoning the air of his Megesty's 
apartment itself; — and on the moiTOw morbing at eight of the 
clock, calls out his Majesty's coach; moves pff with his Migesty.in 
grim reticence and rigorous military order, to Hurst Castle, a sniall^ 
solitary stronghold on the opposite beach yonder.^ 

For, at London, matters ore coming rapidly to a crisis. The 
resumed Debate, “ Shall the Army Remonstrance be taken into 
consideration?"*does not come out affirmative; on the contrary, on 
Thursday the 30th,«t comes out negative by a Majority of Ninety: 

" No, we will not take it into consideration."—“No?" The Army at 
Windsor, thereupon, gpends again ‘ a Day in Prayer.’ The Army 
at Windsor has decided on the morrow that it will march to !^on- 
don;—marches, arrives accordingly, on Saturday December 2d; 
quiuiers itself in Whitehall, in St. James's; ' and other great vajjpnt 

■ Already indubitably sura to many of them. 

* Birch, p. 101; ends the Volume. • 

* Colonel Cook’s Narrative, in Rushwoitb, vii, 1344. 
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' Houses in the skirts of tlie City and Villages about, no offence 
' being given anywhere.’* In the drama of Modern History one 
knows not any graver, more noteworthy scene;—earnest as very 
Death and Judgment. They have decided to have Justice, these 
men; to see God’s Justice done, and His judgments executed on 
this Earth. The abysses where the thunders and the splendoui's 
are bred,—the reader sees them again laid bare; and black Mad¬ 
ness lying close to the Wisdom wliich is brightest and highest:— 
and owls and godless men who hate the lightning and ^lo light, 
and love the mephitic dusk and darkness, are no judges of the 
actions of heroes! ‘ Shedders of blood ?’ Yes, blood is occasion¬ 
ally shed. The healing Surgeon, tile sacrificial Priest, thd august 
Judge pronouncer of God’s oracles to men, these and the atrocious 
Mupdei-er, ai-c alike shedders of blood ; and it is an owl’s eye that, 
except for the drema they wear, discerns no difference in these!— 
Let us leave the owl to his hootings; let us get on with our Chro- 
jaology and swift course of events. 

On Monday ith December, the House, for the lost time, takas 
' into farther debate’ the despeiate question. Whether his Miges- 
ty’s concessions in tliat Treaty of Newport oi'e a ground of Settle¬ 
ment?—debates it all Monday; has debated it all Friday and 
Saturday before. Debates it all Monday, 'till five o’clock next 
morning;’ at five o’clock next morning, decides it. Yea. By a 
Majority of Forty-six, One-hundred-nud-twenty-uine to Eighty- 
three, it is at five o’clock on Tuesday morning decided, Y’ea, they 
are a ground of settlement. The Ai-my Chiefs and thE Minority 
consult together, in deep and deepest deliberation, through that 
day and night; not; I suppose, without Prayer; and on the mor¬ 
row morning this irwhat we see : 

Wedrusaday 8tA December 1840,' Colonel Bich’s regiment of horse 
‘ and Colonel Pride’s regiment of foot were a guard to the Parlia- 
' ment; and the City Trainbands were discharged’ from that em¬ 
ployment.^ Yes, they were! Colonel Rich’s horse stand ranked 
in Palaceyard, Colonel Pride’s foot in Westminster Hall and at all 
entrances to the Commons House, this day: and i^ Colonel Pride's 
hand is a written list of names, names of t^e chief among the 
Hundred-and-twenty-nine; and at his side is my Lord Grey of 
Groby, who, os this Member after that comes up, whispers or 
beckons, "He is one of them ; he cannot enter!" And Pride gives 
the'word, " To the Queen’s Court;’’ and Member after Member is 
marched thither. Forty-one of them tliis day , and kept there in a 

* Boskworth, vii. 13t0, 

t'lWd., tU. 1363: — we Whitlocks (2d sdhloD, p. 880), Walkofs ladcpsnd- 
BDcy, ko. 
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stiito bordering on nibidity, asking, By what Law ? and over again, 
By what Law ? Is there a colour or faintest shadow of Law, to be 
found in any of the Books, Yearbooks, Rolls of Parliament, Brac- 
toiis, Fletas, Cokes upon Lyttleton, for this? Hugh Peters visits 
them ; has little eomfoi't, 90 light as to the Law ; confesses, “ It is 
by the Law of N*eoessity; truly, by the Power of the Sword." 

It must be owned the Constable’s baton is fairly down, this 
day; overborne by the Power of the Sword, and a Law not to be 
found ii» any of the Books.’ At evening the distracted Forty-one 
are marched to Mr. Duke's Tavern hard-by, a ‘ Tavern called Hell;' 
and vei-y imperfectly accommodated for the night. Sir Symonds 
D'Ewes, who has ceased taking notes long since; Mr. William 
Piynne, louder than any in the question of Law; Waller, Massey, 
Harley, and other remnants of the old Eleven, are of this uuluc^ 
Forty-one; among whom too we count little Clement Walker ‘in 
his gray suit with his little stick,' *—asking in the voice of the in 
domitablcst terrier orI>.enheim cocker, “By what Law? I ask 
again. By what Law?” Whom no mortal will ever be able to 
answer. Such is the for-fained Purging of tlie House by Colonel 
Pride. 

This evening, while the Forty-one are getting lodged in Mr. 
Duke's, Lieutenant-Cenei-ol Cromwell came to Town. Pontefract 
Castle is not taken; he has left Lambert looking after that, and 
come up hither to look after more important things. 

The Commons on Wednesday did send out to demand ‘ tile 
Members of this House’ from Colonel Pride; but Pride made 
respectful evasive answer;—could not, for the mBment, comply 
with the desires of the Honourable House.' On the Thursday 
Lieutenant-Grenend Cromwell is thanked ; arfd Pride’s Purge con¬ 
tinues : new men of the Majority are seizei|; others scored away 
need no seizing;—above a Hundred in all;^ who are sent into, 
their countries, sent into the Tower; sent out of our way, and 
trouble us no farther. The Minority has now become Majority; 
there is now clear course fur it, clear resolution there has for some 
time back been in it. What its resolution was, and its action that 
it did in pursuance thereof, ' an action not done in a comer, but 
in sight of all the Nations,’ and of Cod who made the Nations, ws 
know, and the whole iforJd'kncwsl— 


■ List in Bushworth, p. 1355. ' 

' List in Somara Traots, vl. 37;—very inir/rreot, es oU the Lists are. 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 

Dctch Dorislaiis, the learned Doctor, late Judge-Advocate, em¬ 
ployed in many weighty tilings, and sopn to be employed in the 
weightiest, wants now a very small accommodation which is in the 
gift of certain Cainbiidge people. A busy Lieutenant-Gcnei-al, 
while the world-whirln-incl is piping loud, has to write for him this 
small Note witliol; " • 


To the Might Worshijffid the Master and Fellows of Trinity 
Hall in Cambridge: These. 

Gentlemen, ' LoniDD,’ lath December leta. 

I am g'iyen to understand that by the late 
decease of Br. Buck, his Chamber hath become vacant in the 
Boctors Commons ‘ here j'—to which Br. Borislnus now de- 
sireth to he your tenant; who hath done service unto the Par¬ 
liament irom the beginning' of these Wars, and hath been con¬ 
stantly employed by the Parliament in many ■weighty alfnirs; 
and especially of late, beyond the seas, with the States General 
of the United Provinces. 

If yon please to prefer him before any other, pi^ving rent 
and fine to your College, I shall take it ns a courtesy at your 
hands; wheretiy 3 'wi will oblige, 

• Your assured friend and servant, 

Oliver Cromwell.* 

Whether Dorislaus got Duck's Chamber, we shall not ask; 
heing, some three weeks hence, employed as Advocate in the 
King’s Trial, and shortly after osaassiiiated at the Hague for that 
work,^ it pmved to be of no impoiiance to Doiislaus. The loud 
world-whirlwind pipes os before. 

* TiinitT-HoU mbs. ; in Cambridge Portfolio (London, IBM), 11. 300, 

, * Antes, p. 238 ; Wood, iii. SM-S. 
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DEATH-WARRANT. 

The Trial of ClmrleB Stuart falls not to ba described in this 
place: the deep ^^eanings that lie in it cannot be so much as glanced 
at here, Oliver Cromwell attends in the High Court of Justice at 
every session except one ; Fairfax aits only in the first. Ludlow, 
Whalley, Walton, names known to us, are also constant attendants 
in that High Court, during {hat long-memorable Month of January 
1649. The King is thrice brought to the Bar; refuses to {dead, 
comports himself with royal dignity, with royal haughtiness, strong 
in his divine right; ' smiles' contemptuously, ‘ looks with an aus¬ 
tere countenance—does not seem, till tlie very last, to have fairly 
believed that they would dare to sentence him. But they were 
men sufficiently jirovided with daring; men, we are bound to see, 
who sat there as in the Presence of the Maker of all men, as exe¬ 
cuting the judgments of Heaven above, and had pot the fear of 
any man or thing on the Earth below. Bradshaw said to the 
King, " Sir. you are not permitted to issue out in these discours- 
" ings. This Court is satisfied of its authority. No Court will 
" bear to hear its authority questioned in that manmer.”—" Clerk, 
" read the Sentence!”— 

And so, under date, Monday 29th January 1648-9, there is this 
stem Document to be introduced ; not specifically of Oliver's com¬ 
position ;■ but expressing in every letter of it the conviction of 
Oliver's heart, in this, one of his most important appeai'imces on 
the stage of earthly Ufe. , 


To Colonel Francis Hacher, Colonel Suficlts, and lAeutemant- 
Colonel Phayr, and to every of them. 

' At the High Court of Justica for the Trjing 

and Judging' of Charles Stuart| King of 
England, 29th January 104B, 

Whereas Charles Stuart, Ein^ of England, is and standeth 
convicted, attainted and condemned of High Treason and other 
high Crimes; and Stntence upon Saturday last was pronounced 
against him by this Court, To be put to death by the severiag of 
his head from his bodyj of which Sentence execution yet re-, 
maineth to be done: ' ” 

These are therefore to will and require you to see l,ha.said 
Sentence executed, in the open Street before Whitehall, \ pon the 
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morrow, being tbe Thirtietb day of this instant month of January, 
between the hours of Ten in the morning nnd Five in the after¬ 
noon, with iiill effect. And for so doing, this shall be your 
warrant. 

And these are to require all Officers and Soldiers, and others 
the good People of this Nation of England, to be assisting unto 
you in this service. 

Given under our hands nnd seals, ' 

John Dradshaw. 

Thomas Ghey, ‘ Lord Groby.’ 
Oliver Cromwell. 

(‘ and Fifty-sis others.')* 

'* Tetra bellua, ao molostis siiis ferociores. Hideous monsters, 
more ferocious thou their oivn mastiffs!" shrieks Saumoise;* 
shrieks all the world, in unmelodious soul-confusing diapason of 
distraction,—happilj at length grown veiy faint in our day. The 
truth is, no modem reader can conceive tlie then atrocity, ferocity, 
unspeakability of this fact. First, after long reading in tlie old 
dead Pamphlets docs one See the magnitude of it. To be equalled, 
nay to be prefen-cd think some, in point of horror, to ‘ the Cruci¬ 
fixion of Clirist.' Alas, in these in-everent times of ours, if all the 
Kings of Euro]>e were cut in pieces at one swoop, anf flung in 
heaps in St. A^orgoi'et's Churchyard on the some day, the emotion 
would, in strict arithmetical truUi, be small in comparison I We 
know it not, this atrocity of tlie English Regicides; shall never 
know it. I reckon it perhaps the most doling action any Body of 
Men to be met with in History ever, with clear consciousness, de¬ 
liberately set tbemselveB to do. a Dread Phantoms, glaring supernal 
on you,—when once they ore quelled and their light snuffed ou^ 
none knows the terror of the Phantom I The Phantom is a poor 
paper-lantern with a candle-end in it, which any whipster dare now 
beard. 

A certain Queen in some South-Sea Island,'! have read in Mis- 
sidnary Books, had been converted to Christianity; did not any 
longer believe in the old gods. She assentoled her people; said 
to &em, " My faithful People, tho gods do rot dwell in that burn¬ 
ing-mountain in the centre of our Isle. That ip not Ood; no, that 
is a common burning-mountain,—mere culinary fire burning under 

* Boshwortb, vit 1428) NoIsod’i Trial of King Cbailos (Umdon, 1084); 
Pholpe^s Trial of ka. to. ' 

I Halmujll D^ttuio Regia (Bumptitnu rsgiis, ISfiO), p, 0. 
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peculiar circumatances. See, I will walk before you to that bum- 
ing-inountain; will empty my wash-bowl into it, cast my slipper 
over it, defy it to the uttermost, and stand the consequences !’’— 
She walked accordingly, this South-Sea Heroine, nerved to the 
sticking-place; herpeopl^ollowing in pale horror and expectancy: 
she did her exp!riment;—and, I am told, they have truer notions 
of the gods in that Island ever since ! Experiment which it is 
now very easy to repeat, and very needless. Honour to the Brave 
who dclirer us from Fhantedn-dynosties, in South-Sea Islands and 
in N orth! 

This action of the English Regicides did in effect strike a damp 
like death through the heart of Flunkeyism universally in this 
world. Wliereof Flunkeyism, Cant, Cloth-worship, or whatever 
ugly name it have, has gone about incurably sick ever since; and 
is now at length, in these generations, veiy rapidly dying. The 
like of which action will not be needed for a thousand years again. 
Needed, alas—not till a new genuine Hero-worship has arisen, 
has perfected itself; and had time to degenerate into a Flunkey¬ 
ism and Cloth-worship again! Which I take to be a veiy long 
date indeed. 

Thus ends the Second Civil War. In Regicide, in a Common¬ 
wealth and Keepers of the Liberties of England. In punishment 
of Delinquents, in abolition of Cobwebs ;—^if it be possible, in a 
Goveniment of Heroism andVcracity; at lowest, of Anti-Flunkey- 
ism, Anti-Tlant, and the endeavour after Heroism and Veracity. 
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Tns following Article in Fraaer’a Magfuint had not the effect intended for it, 
—of securing in printer’e types a certain poor defaced scantling of Cromwell 
Letters, which had fallen to my charge under circnmatancea already sorrowful 
enough; and then of being, after some slight peaceable satiafaction to such aa 
took interest in it, forgotten by the public; 1 also being left to forget it, and be 
free of it. On the contrary, the peaceable satisfaction to persona intereetei 
was but temporary; and the public, instead of neglecting and forgetting, took 
to un(imet guessing, as if there lay some deeper mystery in the thing, per¬ 
haps foul play in it: private guessing, which in a week or two bro'ke out into 
the Newspapers, in the shape of scepticism, of learned donbt too acute to ba 
imposed upon, grounding itself on antiquarian philologies (internal evidence of 
anal^ronisme), 'cravat,' 'stand no nonsense,' and I bow not what. The un¬ 
wonted circumstances of the case, and the unsatisfactory though unavoidabla 
reticences in detailing it, threw a certain enigmatic chiarottntro over the transac¬ 
tion, which, as it were, challenged the idle mind. Since the public had not 
neglected an} forgotten, the public could do no other than g;uBBs. The isile 
public, obstinately resolute to see into millstones, could of course see nothing 
but opacity and iU wide realms; got into ever deeper duult, which is bottomless, 
' a sphere with infinite radius,’ and very easily arrived at* could get into no cer¬ 
tainty, which is a sphere’s centre, and difficult to arrive at; continued fencing 
with spectres, arguing i^om antiquarian philologies, ^c. in the Newspapers;— 
whereby, echo answering echo, and no transparency in millstones being attain¬ 
able, the poor public rose rapidly to a height of anxiety on this unezpeoted mat¬ 
ter, and raised a noise round itself which, considering the importance of the sub¬ 
ject, might be called surprising. In regard to all which, what could an unfor¬ 
tunate Editor of Cromwell Letters do, except perhaps carefhlly hold his peace? 
The ancient housekeeper, in some innocent first-floor, in the still night-time, 
throws a potsherd which is in her way into the street of the village: a most small 
transaction, laudable in its kind; but near by, starts the observant street-dipg, 
who will see farther into it: * Wbof-thaf 7 BoW-wow I"—and Bo awakens, in what 
enormous geometrical progression is well known, all the dogs in the village, ^r- 
hapa all the dogs in the parish, and gradually, even in the county anif in the 
kiTigdom, to univeraal vigilant obacirant " Bow-wow, 'Whaf-thaf 7" in the liop|^f 
seeing farther into it. Under which dxstreBsing circumstonceB, the ancient 
housekeeper understands that her one bourse is patience and silencethat^a 
less she says or doaai tha sooner it will end!—This Squire Controversy did not 
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quite termiiiAta \>y nature, I Oiink; but ratber was suddenly quenched by Hint 
pulburst ofiUe Eurupean revolutions in Uio end oftlie February tlien passing, 
wbicb led the public intellect into fruitfuller departments. 

This is not a state of matters one would wish to reawaken I Scepticism, 
learned doubt, in regard to these Squire Papers,'! undersliyid is still the preToil- 
ing Bentiment; and also that silence, and the redecLion bow small In interest, if 
any wbaterer, is involred in the matter, ore the only means of removing doubt, 
and of leading us to the leatl miraculous explanation, whatever that maybe. To 
myself, I confess, the phenomenon is, what it has always been, ertircly inex¬ 
plicable, a miracle equal to any in Bollandua or CapjraviuBy unless these Squire 
Letters are substantially genuine : and if their history on that hjqjoLbcsis is very 
dim and strange,'—on the other hypothesis they refuse, for me at least, to have 
any conceivable history at oU. Antiquarian philologies, &o. such as appeared in 
the late nniveraal " Whaf-thaf ?" or grand " Squire Controversy" never to be re¬ 
vived, had naturally no effect in changing one’s opinion, and could have none. 
1 have since had a visit, two visits, from the Gentleman himself; have conversed 
with him twice, at large, upon the Lettets, the burnt Jonmal, and all manner of 
adjacent topics; and certainly, whatever other notion I might form of him, the 
notion that be either would or could have himself produced a Forgery of Crom¬ 
well Letters, or been the iuatrument (for any consideration, much more for 
none) of another producing it, was flatly inconceivable once for all. Nay to hint 
at it, I think, would not be altogether safe for Able Editors within wind of this 
GenUemon ! So stands it, as it has always stood, witli myself, in regard to this 
small queBtion. 

At the some time, I am well enough aware, the Gentleman’s account of pro¬ 
ceedings in the business has an amazing look; which only the peraonol know¬ 
ledge nf him could perhaps render less amazing. Doubt, to Blrangers, is very 
permissible; nay to all, these Letters, by the very hypothesis, are fiivolved every¬ 
where in liability to incoirectneBs; urecoverably Btxipt of their complete his- 
topical sulhenticily,—Ibd not to be admitted, bnC to be rigorously excluded, ex¬ 
cept on iliat footing, in uny*History of Cromwell;—and, on the whole, are in the 
state of an absurd entanglement, connected with a roost provoking coil of such. 
Out of which there is oidy this good door of egress: That they are intrinsically 
of no importance in the History of Cromwell; that they alter nothing of hia Life's 
character, odd nothing, deduct nothing; can be believed or disbelieved, without, 
to him or to us, any perceptible reBuU whatever;—and ought, in fine, to he dis¬ 
missed and sent upon their destinies, by all persons who have serious truth to 
seek for, and no time for idto guesses and riddle-ma-rees of the ScribleruB and 
Nogatoiy-Antiquarian sort. 

Accordingly I had decided, as to these Squire Papirs, which can or could in 
no cose have been incorporated into any documentary Life of Cromwell, not to 
introduce them at all into this Book, which has far other objects than they or 
their questions of antiquarian philology can much further! Dot, on the other 
hand, ft was urged by friends who believe, like myself, in the fundamental authen¬ 
ticity of Squire, that hereby would arise a tacit admission of Squire’s sparious- 
ness, injustice done by me to Squiro and to the Buliquarian pbilologers; that 
rnguy readers, disbelievers or not, would hare a certain wish to see tlio Squire 
Papers;—that, in flue, under the head of the semi-romantio or Doubtful Docu- 
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menta of Oliver’s History, anil at all events as an acciilenUl ijuite uniloubtful 
Document in the history o/Oliver’s History, they would have a certain, value. 
To all which orgumentR, not without some alight weight, the Printer now acci¬ 
dentally odds another, That he has room for these Squire Papers, end even need 
of them to preserve his symmetries; that he can maintain an impassable wall 
between them and the Book, cag insert them at the end of Volume First and yet 
not m the Volume, with ease and with advantage. Here accordingly these asto¬ 
nishing Squire Papers are: concerning which I have only one hope to eipress, 
That the public, thinking of them (in silence, if I might advise) exactly what it 
hods most iliinkable, will please to^xcuse me from further function in the mat- 
ter ; my duly in respect of them being now, to tbo last fraction of it, done; my 
knowledge of them being wholly communicated; and my care about them remain¬ 
ing, what it always was, closo neighbonr to nothing. The Reprint is exact from 
Fraser's except nepdful correction of misprints, and inserlion of two 

little Notes, which have hung watered on the margin this longwbilc, and are duly 
indicated where they occur. 

1th May 1&49. 


FR.^SER’S MAGAZINE FOR DECEMBER 1B47: ARTICLE I. 

THIETY-FIVE UNTCDLISIIXD LETTERS OF OLIVER CBOUWELL. 

On the first publication of Oftt;er CromicelVs Letten and Speeches, new contri¬ 
butions of Cromwell matter, of some value, of no value and even of less than 
none, were, as the general reader knows, diligently forwarded to me from all quar¬ 
ters ; and turned to account, in the Second Edition of that work, as the laws of 
the case seenged to allow. The process, whidh seemed then to all practical in¬ 
tents completed, and is in fact very languid and intermittent ever since, has never¬ 
theless not yet entirely ceased; and indeed ono knows ij^ot when, if ever, it will 
entirely cease; for at longer and longer intervals |iew documents and notices 
still arrive ; though, except in the single instance now b^ors us, I may describa 
theso latter as of the last degree of insignificance; hardly even worth ‘ inserting 
in an Appendix,' which was my bargain in respect of tLem. 'Whence it does, at 
lost, seem reasonablo to infer that our English Archives are now pretty well ex¬ 
hausted, in this particular; and that nothing more, of importance, concerning 
Oliver Cromwell's utterances of himself in this world will be gathered henceforth. 
^Here, however, is a kind of exception, in regard to which, on more accounts than 
one, it has become necessary fur me to adopt an exceptional course; and if not to 
edit, in the sense of-elp^idating, the contribution sent me, at least to print it 
straightway, before accident befed it or me. 

The foUowing Letters, which require to be printed at once, with my explicit 
testimony to their authenticifl|y, have come into my hands under singular circom- 
Btances and conditions. I am not allowed to say that the Originals are, pr w^e^ 
in the possession of Mr. So-and-so, os Is usual in like i»aes; this, which would 
satisfy the reader's strict claims in the matter, I have had to engage expressly Sob 
to do. "Wliy not?" ail readers will oak, with astonishment, or perhaps with 
other feelings still more superfluous for oui present object. The story is scAie* 
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what ofau absurd one, what may be called a force-tragedy; veiy ludicrous as 
well as very Lamentable;—not glorious to relate; nor altogether easy, under tha 
conditionB preachbedl But these Thirty-five Letters are Oliver Cromwell's | 
and demand, of me especially, both that they be piously preserved, and that there 
be no ambiguity, no avoidable mystery or other foolery, in presenting of them to 
the world. If the Letters are not to have, in anyf ssential or unessential respect, 
the character of voluntary enigmas; but to be read, with undisturbed attention, 
in such poor twilight of intelligibility as belongs to them, some explanation, such 
as can be given, seems needful. 

Let mo hasten to say, then, explicitly onre more, that these Letters ore of 
indubitable authenticity: further, that the Origiusls, all or nearly all in Auto¬ 
graph, wbich existed in June last, in the possession of a private Qentlcman 
whose name I am on no account to mention, have now irrecoverably perished;— 
and, in brief, that the history of them, so far as it can be related under these con¬ 
ditions, is as follows: 

Some eight or ten months ago, there reached me, as many had already dono 
on the like subject, a letter from an unknown Corresponilentin the distance ; sett¬ 
ing foTtli, in simple, rugged and truslwortbj, though rather peculiar dialect, that 
he, my Unknown Correspondent,—who seemed to have been a litQe astonished to 
find that Oliver Cromwell was actually not a miscreant, hypocrite &:c. os here¬ 
tofore represented,—hofl in his hands a stock of strange old Papers relating to 
Oliver: much consumed by damp, and other injury of time ; in particular, much 
"eaten into by a vermin" (as my Correspondent phrased it),—some moth, or 
body of moths, who bad boarded there in past years. The Papers, he said, do- 
scribing them rather vaguely, contained some things of Cromwell’s own, but ap¬ 
peared to have been mostly written by one Samuel SquruE, a subaltern in the 
famed Pegiment of Ironsides, who belonged to " the Stilton Troop," and had 
served with Oliver "from the first*inouiit" of that indomitable Co;^s, os Comet, 
and then os " Ai}ditor,"—of which latter office my Correspondent conld not, nor 
could I when quesiionqdt quite specificate the meaning, hut guessed that it might 
be something Like that of Adjutant in modem regiments. This Auditor Squire 
had kept some “ Journal," or Diary of proceedings, from "the first mount" or 
eaiiisr, from about 1042 t'H the Latter end of 1645, as I could dimly gather; but 
again it was spoken of aa "Journals,” as " Old Papers," " Manuscripts," in tha 
plural number, and one knew not definitely wbat to expect: moth-eaten, dusty, 
di«ary old brown Papers; bewildered and bewildering; dreadMly difficult to de¬ 
cipher, as appeared, and indeed almost a pain to the eye,—and too probably to 
the mind. Poring in which, nevertfreless, my Unknown Correspondent professed 
to have discovered various things. Strange unknown aspects of affairs, moving 
Accidents, adventures, such as the fortune of war in t^a obscure Eastern Asso¬ 
ciation (of Lincoln, Norfolk &c.), in the early obscure part of Oliver's career, 
hitherto entirely vacant and dark in all Histories^had disclosed themselvea to 
my Unknown Correspondent, painfully spelling in the rear of that destructivu 
veAnini onslaughts, seizures, sarpriBes; endless activity, audoediy, rapidity on 
UiB part of Oliver; strict general integrity too, nay, rho^manthine justice, and 
trCts of implacable severity connected therewith, wbich had rather shocked tho 
otborwise sfcrongbat modem nerves of my Unknown Correspondent Interspersed, 
BIS'could dimly gather, were certain from Oliver and others (known or 
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hiUierto unJcnown, -wm not said); kept, preHumably, by Auditor Squire, the Iron- 
Bids Subaltern, as norraliTB documents, or out of pmate fondness. As proof 
what curious and to me interesting matter lay in those old Papers, Journals or 
Journal, as my Unknown Correspondent indiscriminately named them, he gov© 
me the following small Excerpt; illuminating completely a point on which I had 
otherwise sought light inviUQ. ^ee, in Oliver Cromwell'e Letterg and Speeches, L&t- 
ter of 5th July 1044 ;*which gives account of Marston-Moor Battle, and contains 
an allusion to Olivor'a own late loss, “ Sir, you know my own trials this way,” 
—touching allusion, as it now proves; dark hitherto for all readers:—Meet¬ 
ing Colonel Cromwell again after^Rome absence, just on. the edge of Marston 
Battle (it is Auditor Squire that writes), ' 1 thought he looked sad and wearied; 
'for he had had a sad loss; young Oliver got killed to death not long before, I 
* heard: it was near Knaxesborough, and 30 more got killed.’* 

Interesting Papers beyond doubt, my Unknown Correspondent thought. On. 
one most e.s.seiitial point, however, he professed himself at a painful pause: How 
far, or whether at all, these Papers ought to be communicated to the Public, or 
even to myself? Part of my Correspondent's old kindred had been Boundheads, 
part hod been Uoyalists; of both which Sorts plentiful representatives yet re- 
maineil, at present all united in kindly oblivion of those old sorrows and ani¬ 
mosities; but capable yet, os my Correspondent feared, of blazing up into one 
knew not what fierce contradictions, should the question bo renewed. That was 
his persuasion, that was his amiable fear. I could perceive, indeed, that my Cor¬ 
respondent evidently a simple and honourable man, felt obscurely as if, in his 
own new cc'iiviction about Oliver's character, he possessed a duigerous secret, 
which ought in nowise to bo lightly divulged* Should he once inconsiderately 
blab it, this heterodox almost criminal secret, like a fire-spark among tinder and 
dry flax;—how much more if, by publishing those private Papers, confirmatory of 
the same, he deliberately shot it forth as mere flame! Explosion withont limi t, 
in the family^nd still wider circles, might ensue.^On the whole, he would con¬ 
sider of it; was heartily disposed to do for me, and for the interests of truth 
(with what peril soever) all in^s powerhoped, for the restjto be in London 
soon, where, it appeared, the Papers were then lying in some repository of his; 
would there see me, and do as good will guided by wise dhution might direct. 

To all which I could only answer with thanks for the small valuable hint 
concerning young Oliver’s death; with a desire to know more about those old 
Papers; with astonishment at my Correspondent's apprehension as to publishing 
them, which 1 professed was inconceivable, and likely to fly away as a night- 
dream if he spoke of it in intelligent circlesand finally witli an eager wish for 
new light of Euiy authentic kind on Oliver Cromwell and his acts or sayings, and 
an engagement that whatever of that sort my Correspondent did please to favour 
me with, should be thaiij|jruUy turned to use, under .such conditions os he might 
Bee good to prescribe. And here, after a second or perhaps even a third letter 
and answer (for several of these misaivesi judged at first to be without import¬ 
ance, are now lost), which jftoduced no new information to me, nor any change 
in my Correspondent's resolutions, the matter had to rest. To an intelligent 
Friend, partly aoquEunted in my Correspondent's country, I transmitted his let¬ 
ters; with request that he would visit this remarkable posseesor of old JL^nu- 
teripti; ascertain for me, more precisely, what he was, and what they were; and, 

* But see onteOfp.S?, fl. (JVots q/lB67.) • 



360 


SQUIRE PAPERS. 


if possible, persuade bim that it would be safe, for himself and for the unireTSo, 
to let me have some brief perusal of them I This Friend unfortunately did not 
Tisit those my Correspondent's localities at the time intended: bo, hearing no¬ 
thing more of the affair, 1 had to wait patiently its ulterior devtslopmente; tho 
arrival, namely, of my Correspondent in Town, and the opening of his myslerioua 
repositories there. Not without surmises thatp^'haps, after all, there might bo 
little, or even nothing of available, in them; for mo nothing, but new dreary 
labour, ending in new disappointment and disgust; tragic experience) being al* 
ready long and frequent, of astonisliingly curious old Papers on Oliver, vouch¬ 
safed me, with an effort and from favour, by ardent patriotic correspondents,— 
which, after painful examination, proved only to be astonishing old bundles of 
inanity, dusty desolation and extinct stupidity, worthy of oblivion oud coinbus- 
tion: surmises tending naturally to moderate very much my eagerness, and ren¬ 
der patience easy. 

So had some months passed, and the affair been pretty well forgotten, when, 
one afternoon in June last, a heavy Packet came by Post; recognisable even un 
the exterior as my Unknown Correspondent's : and hereby, sooner than anticipa¬ 
tion, and little as I could at first discern it, hud the culostruphe orrirn/. Fur 
within there lay only, in the meanwhile, copied accurately in my Correspondent’s 
hand, those Five-and-thirty Letters of Oliver Cromwell which the PuMie lire now 
to read: this, with here and there some diligent Ihough rather indistinct niinota- 
tion by my Correspondent, where needful; and, in a Note from himsoll', some 
vague hint of his having been in Town that very day, and even on the point of 
calling on me, had not haste imd the rigour of railways hindered; hints loo about 
the old dangers from Royalist kindred being fioto happily sunnounted,—formed 
the contents of my heavy Pocket. 

The reading of these old Cromwell Letters, by far the most curious that had 
ever come to me from such a source, produced an immediate earnest, iilinost 
passionate request to have sight of that old " Journal by Samuel SC/iiirc," under 
any terms, on any^orantee 1 conld offer. 'Why should my rcspcntablc obliging 
Correspondent still hes^ata? These Ltlten, I assured him, ifhe but sold the 
Originals as Autographs^ wei% worth hundreds of pounds; the old Jonr/iuf q/su 
Iroiisidt, since such it really seemed to be, for he had named it definilply in tho 
singular, not “ Journals" apd " Papers" os heretofore,—I prized ns probably tho 
most curious document in the Archives of England, a piece not to be estimated 
in tens of thousands. It had become possible, it seemed probable and rdmost 
certain, that by diligent study of those old Papers, by examination of them ns 
with microscopes, in oil varieties of lights, the veritable figure of Cromwell's 
Ironsides might be called into day, to be seen by men once more, face to face, 
in tbe lineaments of very life ( A journey in chase of this unknown Corre¬ 
spondent and his bidden P^btb; any journey, or effoA, aeemed easy for such 
ft prize. 

Alas, alas, by return of post, there arrived a letter beginning with these 
words: What yon ask is impossible, if yon offered me the Dank of England for 
secuHty the Journal is —all was ashes ! My wonderful Unknown Corre¬ 
spondent had at last, it would appear, having screwed hia courage to the slicking 
plant, mshed up to Town by rul; proceeded straight to hia hidden repositories 
here; sat down, with closed lipa, with concentered faculty, and copied mo exactly 
the Cromwell Zjettera, all words of Cromwell's own {these ho had generously 
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conslilered mine by a kinil of right)which once done he, still with closed lips« 
with sacriheied eyes, and terriblo band and mood, hod gathered all his old Puritan 
Papers great and small, Ironside “ Journal," Cromwell Autographs, and whatever 
else there might be, and gtemlj consumed them with fire. Let Royalist qaarrels, 
in the family or wider circles, arise now if they could;—“much evil," said he 
mildly to me, " hereby lies bailed.’’ The element of " resolution," one may well 
add, " is strong in our familyiinchangcable by men, scarcely by the very gods I 
—And BO olltocu ashes; and a strange speaking Apparition of the Past, and of a 
Past more precious than any other is or can be, had sunk again into the dead 
depths of^ight. Irrecoverable; fill the royal exchequer could not buy it back I 
That, once for all, was the fact; of which I, and mankind in general, might now 
make whetsoeverwe pleased. 

Wiih my UnknowTi Correspondent I have not yet personally met; nor can P 
yet sufficiently explain to my.self tiiis strange procedure of his, which naturally 
excites curiosity, amid one's other graver feelings. The Friend above alluded to, 
who has now paid that visit, alas too late, describes him to me os a Gentleman of 
honourable, frank aspect and manners ; still in his best years, and of robust man¬ 
ful qualities;—by no means, in any way, the feeble, chimerical or distracted 
Entity, dug up from the Seventeenth Century and set to live in this Nineteenth, 
which some of my readers might fancy him. Well acquainted with that old /our- 
nal, " which went to 200 folio pages;" and which he had carefully, though not 
with much other knowledge, read and again read. It is suggested to me, as some 
abatement of Avoniler: " He bus lived, be and his, for 300 years, under the shadow 
of a Cathedral City : you know not what kind of Sleepy Hollow that is, and how 
Obver Cromwell is related to it, in the minds of all men and nightbirds who in¬ 
habit there ! This Gentleman had felt that, ono way or other, you would inevit¬ 
ably in the end get this MS. from him, and make it public; which, what could it 
amount to 'Jut a new Guj-Fnux Cellar, and Infernal Machine, to explode his Ca¬ 
thedral City and all its coteries, and almost dissolve Nature {or the time being? 
Hence lie resolved to bum his Papers, and avoid catastfophes." 

But what chiefly, or indeed exclusively, concqyns us here, is that, from the 
first, and by all subsequent evidence, I have seen this Gei^l^iuan to be a person 
of perfect veracity, and even of scrupulous exactitude in details; so that not only 
can his Copies of the Cromw'ell Letters be taken as correct, or the correctest ha 
could give, but any remark or statement of his concerning them is also to be en¬ 
tirely relied on. Let me add, for my own sake and his, that, with all my regrets 
and condemnations, I cannot hut dimly construe him as a man of much real worth; 
nud even (though straugely inarlindate, and sunk in strange environments) of a 
certain honest intelligence, energy, generosity; which ought not to escape recog¬ 
nition, while passing amtence;—least of oU by one who is forced unwillingly to 
relate these things, and whom, aa is clear, he has token great pains, and mods 
a strong effort over himse^, to oblige even so for.—^And this is what I had to say 
by way of Introduction to these new Letters of Oliver Cromwell, which are now 
all that remains to tho world or me from that adventure. , * 

With regard to the Letters themselves, they may now he read without IJirther 
preface. As will be seen, they relate wholly to the early part of Oliver’s career; 
to that obscure period, hitherto vacant or nearly so in all Histories, while I^Colo- 
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nel Cromwell" still fought and stni^ledin the Eastern Aasoeiiiiion, iimlcr Lnrd 
Gr«j of Grobji under the Earl of Manchester, or much left to liis invn Bliifts ; niiil 
was not jet distingoUbeil by the publio i!h)m a hunilrcil other I'oIdiicIs. They 
present to us the same old Oliver whom we knew, hut in still more ilislinct Unea- 
menu and physiognomy; the features deeply, even cooi'sely mnrkcil,—or, ns it 
were, tnlargtd to the gigantio by unexpected neari^ess. It is Oliver left to him¬ 
self; etript bare of all oonventionol draperies; toiling, wrestling as for life ni\il 
• death,in his obscure element; none looking over him but Ueaven only, lie " cim 
stand no nonsenses;" he is terribly in earnest; will haro his wiwk done,— will 
have God’s Justice done too, and the ETerlastinf^Laws ohserviHl, which shall help, 
not hinder, all manner of work! The Almighty God’s cominnniliiiLsiii^f, lht>sc, of 
which this work is one, are great and awful to him; nil else is rnthi?i'small, and 
not awfuL He has pity,—pity as of a woman, of a muthiT, we havi; known in 
pliver; and rage also os of a wild lion, where need is. He rushes direct to his 
point: " If resistance is made, pistol him"Wear them (these nnirt>rm.s), ergo 
home" Hang him out of hand; he wantonly killed the poor widow's boy : U od 
and man will be well pleased to see him punished !" The nlitnlivo Tender will 
catch not only curious minute features of the old Civil War, in lliesc rude liCt* 
ters; but more clearly than elsewhere significant glimpses of Oliver’s character 
and ways: anil if any reader’s nerves, like my Coiresponilent's, be too moihr/i,— 
nil elfemiiiaUd in this universal, very dreary, very portentous babble of " nbolisli- 
ing Capital Punishments*’ drc- A'C., and of sending Judas Iscariot, Coiin'oisior, 
Praslin, Tawell, and ATafure'i own Sconndrels, teachable by no hellebore, " to iho 
Bchoolmoster," instead of to the haogmao, or to the cesspool, or somewhere swiftly 
out of the way (said '’schoolmaster" not having yet overtaken all his other hope- 
fuller work, by any manner of means!)—perhaps the sight of a great natural 
HnmsD Soul once more, in whom the stamp of the Divinity is not i^uile abolished 
hy Ages of Canl, and hollow Wiggery of every kind, ending now in an oge of 
"Abolition Principles," may do such reader some good! I understand one of my 
Correspondent’s more minute reasons for boming the Ironside Journal was, that 
it showed Cromwclfuncoin^monlj impatient of scoundrels, from time to time; and 
might have shocked somo people 

I print these Lett^ aSbeording to their date, so far as the data is given; or os 
the unwritten data can be ascertained or inferred,~wbich of course is not always 
possible; more especially since the accompanying " Journal'’was destroyed. With 
some hesitation, I decide to print with modem spelling anU pnnctaalion, thero 
being no evidence that the partially Uhspelt Copies furnished mo ore exact to 
Oliver’s ill-spelling; which si uli events is insignificant, the sense having nowhere 
been at all doubtful. Commentary, except what Auditor Squire and hia Tran¬ 
scriber have afforded, I cannot undertake to give; nor perhaps will much be 
needed. Supplementary words added by myself are ina%':eil by single commas, 
as was the former wont; annotations, if inserted in tho body of Lhs Letter, are in 
Italica within brackets.—And now to business, with all brevity. 
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Nos. L—VL 

The first Six Letters are of dates prior to the actual breajkiug oat of the Civil 
War, but while its rapid apprc^h waa too evident; and bring to view, iu strange 
lugubrious c/iisrovrA-o, CommitteeB of" Association for mutual Defence" (or how* 
ever they phrased it), and zealous Individuals, Sajuuel Si^vioe among others, 
tremulously sitting in various localities,•tremulous under the shadow of High 
Treason on the one hand, and of Irish Massacre on the other ;—to whom of course 
the honoiShable Member's communicalions, in such a season, wrere of breathless 
interest. The King has quilted his Parliament; and is moving northward, to* 
wards York as it proved, in a more and more menacing attitude. 

I. The address, if there over was any except a verbal one by the Bearer, is en* 
lirely gone, and the date also; hut may be supplied by probable conjecture: 

* To ih^ Committee of Asaodafion at Huntingdon* 

Dear FfilZNtiS, ' London, March 1841.' 

It is not improbable that the King may go through 
Huntingdon on Iiis way to Stamford. Pray k^ep all steady, and let no 
peace be broken. Bog of all to bo silent; or it may mar our peaceable 
settling tliis sad business. Such as are on. the County Array l)id go; all 
of you protect, at cost of life, the King from harm, or foul usage by word 
or deed,—as you love the Cause.—^From 

^ Your faithful —[word lo8t'f\ 

• Outer CROMWEUi. 

• 

The Transcriber, my Unknown Correspondent, adjs from the burnt Journal 
this Note: ' Joumal mentioned a sad riot at Peteqborui^h on tbe King's gfilng to 
Stamford, between the Townsmen and the Array.’ Maroh 1G41, as is known, 
means 1042 according to the modem style: Newyears-day is 25th March. 


II. The date exists, though wrong written, from haste; but the address must 
be supplied: 

' To il\e Committ^ of Asaociatien ut StiUon* 

^ Ely, April 11th day, 1641 [for 1642; miawriiten, 

Dear Friends, Ktwytar^-day Wny rtceni]. 

The Lord has hardened his [the King's] heart more and 
more: ' he has’ refusedlo hear reason, or to care for our Cause or Religion 
or Peace. * 

Let our Friends have notice of the sad news. I will be with you at 
Oundle, if possible, early next week; say Monday,' as I return i3w to 
London this day. Things go on as we all said they would. We ^ all 
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on the point of now openly declaring ourselves; now may the Lord pros¬ 
per us in the good Cause ! 

Commend me in brotherly love to our chosen Friends and vessels of 
the Lord; I name no one, to all the same. I write myself 

Your Friend in tjie Lord’s Cause, 

0 . 

P.S. Be sure and put up with no affronts. Be as a bundle of sticks; 
let the offence to one be as to all. The Parliament will back us. 

I 

III. To Mr. Samuel Squire [subseq^uently Cornet and Auditor Squire]. 

Deab FmEim, Lonlon, 3d May 1642. 

I heard from our good Friend W. [ WUdmanf] how zealous 
in the good Cause you were. We are aU alive here, and sweating hard to 
beat those Papists; may the Lord send to us His holy aid to oviercome 
them, and the Devils who seek.to do evil. 

Say to your Friends that we have made up our Demapds to the con¬ 
trol of the Navy, and Trainbands of the Counties’ Militia, also all Forts 
and Castles: and, with (join’s aid, we will have them if he [t/is King\ likes 
or dislikes. For he is more shifty every day. We must do more also, 
unless he does that wliich is right in the sight of God and man to his 
People. • 

I shall come to Oundle, in my way down, this time; as I learn you 
live there a great time now. So may you prosper in all your undertakings, 
and may the Lord God protect and watch over you. Let them all know 
our mind.—^From * 

^ Your Friend, 

' 0. c. 

IV. To the Committee of Association ‘at Cambridge.' 

Gentlemen, ' London,'June 1642.’ 

I have sent you, by Hobbes’s Wain, those you know; of. 
You must get lead as you may:—the Churches have enough EUid to spare 
on them! We shall see the Lord will supply us. Heed well your motions 
[!cam well your driU-exercise'] : and laugh not at Bose’s Dutch tongue; he 
is a zealous servant, and we may go further and ^t worse man to our 
hand than he is. 

I learn from B. you get offences from the Bullards at Stamford.* Let 

1 Xote to the Reprint, ‘ Bullards,' printed In Fraser wUli a mark of Interrogation, has 
attracted notice of a helpful Correspondent, or of more than oiis. ' Bullards,* equi¬ 
valent to Bull-%oard3, 1 now nod, is an old name or nickname for the Stamford people; 
Stamford belngf famous for hull-haitiug, and gifted with bequests to promote that t»anch 
of eut^piisB: ’ for which legacv/ sa^s one Mr. Lowe of those parts, ‘ erery Bullard, la 
latitude, ought to drink the joint memory of*~two heroes named by Mr. Lowe: see 
Hone’s, Book, 1.1482. 
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them heed well what they are about, or [ere] they get a cake more than 
they bargain fur for their penny.—V. says that many come ill to the time 
fixed for muster: pray heed well their loss of time; for I assure you, if 
once we let time pass by, we ahall seek in vain to recover it. The Lord 
helpeth those who heed Hi| commandments: and those who are not punc¬ 
tual in small matters, of what account are they when it shsdl please Him 
to call us forth, if we be not watchful and ready? Pray beat up those 
sluggards.—shall be over, if it please God, next Tuesday or Wednesday. 
I rest, tiH then, * 

Tour Friend and Wellwisher, 

0. C. 

My Correspondent, who rather gusaaes this Letter to have gone to Hunting¬ 
don, subjoins in reference to it, the following very curious Note gathered from his 
recolleations of the burnt Journal :—"Huntingdon regiment of Horse. Each 
armed and horsed himself; except Mr. OE Cromwell’s Troop of Slope Dragoons, 
of some 30 to 40 men, mostly poor men or very small freeholders: these the 
Journal mentioned often; I mean the Slope Troop of hard-handed fellows, who 
did as he told them, and ssked no questions. The others, despite all that has 
been said and written, armed thomselves and horsed also, I mean the celebrated 
Tawniie or Ironeideg. They wore brown coats,—as did most Farmers, and little 
country Freeholders; and so do now, as you or me may see any day.—Oliver had 
some 200 foot also armed by him, who did great service.” 


V. No date, no address now left. Probably addressed to the Committee at 
Cambridge^or whichever was the central Committee of those Associations; and, 
to judge by the glorious ripenug to which matters hare come, dated about the be¬ 
ginning of July. A very curious Letter. Wo have prospsHfed to miracle; the 
Eastern Fen regions are all up or rising, and Boyalisd quite put down there, im¬ 
possible as that once seamed. Miraculous success;—«nd greater is yet coming, 
ifweknewiti ■ 

' To ■ 

Dbae Friends, ‘ London, July 1642.’ 

Your Letters gave me great joy at reading your great 
progress in bebalf of our great Cause. 

Verily I do think the Lord is with me I I do undertake strange things, 
yet do I go througbnwith them, to great profit and gladness, and further¬ 
ance of the Lord’s great Work. I do feel myself lifted on by a strange 
force, I cannot tell whofe By night and by day I am urged forward on the 
great Work. As sure as God appeared to Joseph in a dream, also to |J[acob, 

He also has directed- [some words eaten out hy moths] -'Therefore 

I shall not fear what man can do unto me. I feel He giveth me th^ light 
to see the great darkness that surrounds us at noonday. — to my —ht 
—^ly [fiue words gone, hj moths], I have been a stray sheep from th» Fold; 
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but I feel I am born again; I have cast off-[motJi* again; nearly throe 

lines lost] - 

‘ I hava’ sent you 300 more Carbines, and 600 Snaphances; also 300 
Lances, which when complete I shall send down by the Wain with 16 
barrels Powder. 

We [o/ the Parliament] declare ourselves now, ahd raise an Army 
forthwith; Essex and Bedford are our men. Throw off fear, as I shall be 
with yon. I get a Troop ready to begin; and they will show the others. 
Truly I feel I am Biloam of the Lord; my* soul is with you in the Cause. 
I sought the Lord; and found this written in the First Chapter of Zepha- 
niah, the 3d verse: ‘ See, I will consume, &c. [Sere is the rest of the pass¬ 
age: ’Consume] man and beast; I will consume the fowls of heaven, 
' and the fishes of the sea, and the atumblingblocks with the wicked; and 
' I will cut off man from off the land, saith the Lord.’ 

Surely it is a sign for us. So I read it. For I seek daily, au^ do no¬ 
thing without first so seeking the Lord. 

I have much to say to you aU, when I do see you. Till I so do, the 
Lord be with you; may His grace abound in all your houses. Peace be 
among you, loving Friends: so do I pray daily for your souls’ health. I 
pray also, as I know you also ‘ do,’ for His mercy to soften the heart of 

the King.- [moth-ruins to the end; the signature itself half-eaten; in- 

distinctly guessahle to have been .•] 

I ' shall be at’ Qodmanchester, ’ if it please the Lord, on’ MoQday. 

OniVEB CaoMivrti. . 

I 

VI, No date; presumably, August 1843, at Ely or somewhere in that region; 
where Parliament muster^ or ’ aurveya’ are going on, and brabbles with recusant 
Eoyahsts are rife,—in one of yhich the excellent Mr. Sprigg has got a stroke. 
My Corresponiient, the Tfanscriber, thinks ‘ house at Peterborough' must mean 
merely quarters in a house there, the houso or home of Squire appeering in a late 
Letter to be at Oundle. 

To Mr. Squire, at his Souse, Peterborough. 

Sm, date.] 

I regret much to hear your sad news. I regret much that 
worthy vessel of the Lord, Sprigg, came to hurt. 

I hope the voice of the Lord will soften tho Malig'.jant’s heart even yet 
at tho eleventh hour: we rejoice at the ’hope’ much;—but do keep it 
quiet, and not to take air. o 

had a rare survey about us; and did much good. I expect to sea 
you all at Stilton on Tuesday. To prevent hindrance, bring your swords 
and [hieroglyph for muskets ?].—From 

Tour Friend, 


0. C. 
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Nos. VIL-X2IV. 

YII. Keinton or Ed^eliill Battle, tlie first clear btirsting into flame of all these 
long-smouldering elements, was fought on Sunday 23d October 1642. The fol* 
lowing Eighteen Letters, dated or approximately dateable all but some two or 
three, bring us on, Cn a glimmering fitful manner, along the as yet quite obscure 
and Bubterranean course of Colonel Cromwell, to within sight of the Skirmish at 
Qainsborough, where be dared to beat and even to slay the Hon. Charles Cavern 
dish, and first began to appear in the world. 

‘ To Auditor Sguire? 

Dear Frierd, Wlsbeauh, this day, lltb November 1642. 

Let the Saddler see to the Horse-gear. I learn, from one, 
many are ill-scrycd. If a man has not good weapons, horso and harness, 
he is naught. I pray you order this :—and tell Eainshorough I shall 
see to that matter ‘ of hisbut do not wrong the fool.—From 

Your Friend, 

0. C. 

VIII. The following is dated tho same day, apparently at a subsequent hour, 
and to the same person. 

‘ To Auditor ^quir^' 

November 11th day, 1642. 

Take Three Troops, and go to Downham; I care not which they be. 

OuvEE Cromwell. 

t- 

IX. ' Stanground' is in the Peterborough region; ‘ Ahstef your Music' means 
' Alister your Trumpeter,’ of whom there will be otlftr mention. Oliver finds 
himself at a terrible pinch for moneythere ord* curious glimpses into that old 
House by Ely Cathedral too, and the ' Mother’ and the ' Dame' there I— 

To Mr. Samud Squire^ at hk QuarUrs at Stanground. 

Dear Friend, 29th November 1642. 

I have not at this moment Five Pieces by me; loan 
I can get none; and without money a man is as naught. Pray now open 
thy pocket, and lem^me 150 Pieces until my rent-day, when I will repay, 
—or say 100 Pieces until then. Pray send ma them by Alister your 
Music; he is a cautious man. 

Tell W. I will not have his men cut folk’s grass without proper com- * 
pensation. If you pass mine, say to my Dame I have gone into Essex: 
my house is open to you; make no scruple; do as at your house at Oundle, 
or I shall he cross.—If you please ride over to Chatteris, and order the 
quartering of those [that] Suffolk Troop,—hear they have beecovery 
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l)ad;—and ht no more such doings be. Bid tt. horse' any who offend; 
fiay it is my order, and show him this. 

Fray do not forget the 100 Pieces; and bid Alister ride haste. I shall 
bo at Biggleswade at H. Send me the accounts of the week, if possible 
by the Trumpet; if not, send them on by one of the Troopers. Jt were 
well he rode to Bury, and wait \yDaited\ my coming. * 

I hope you have forwarded my Mother the silks you got for me in 
London; also those else for my Dame. If not, pray do not fail.—From 

Your Friend, m 

Oliver Cromwell. 

*W.’ I suppose means Wildman, ‘E.* Bainsboruugh. My Correspondent 
annotates here: "The /ounia2 often mentioned trouble they" (the officers ge« 
nerally) " got into from tho men taking, vdtbout leave, hay and corn from Malig* 
Hants, whom Oliver never allowed to be robbed,—but i^ald for all justly to hieud 
ondfoe." 


X. To Cornet Squire^ at his Quarters, Tansor: These. 

Sir, Huntingdon, 221 January 16^. 

News has come in, and I want you. Tell my Son to ride over 
his men to me, as I want to see him. Tell White and Wildihaii also I 
want them. Be sure you come too : do not delay. 

I have ill news of the men under my Son: toll him from me I must 
not have ife. Bring me over those Papers you know of. Dcsborow has 
come in with good spoil,—somo 3,000Z. I reckon. 

Your Friend, ' 

.. 0, [' C.’ rotted 0 ^.] 

Dated on the morrow afte^ this, is the celebrated Letter to Rohert Barnard, 
'E»quife, now in the possession of Lord Gosford:^ " subtlety may deceive you, in* 
tegrity never will !"— 

XT. Refers to the Lowestoff exploit and must bear date 12th March 1642-3, 
—apparently from Swaffiham, Downham, or some such place on the western side 
of N Dtf oik. 

For Captain Berry, at his Quarters, Oundle. Haste. 

Dear Friend, [DaU gone ly 12tli March 1642.' 

We have secret and sure hints that a meeting of the 
^ Malignants takes place at Lowestoff on Tuesday.*' Now I want your aid; 

> 'that ftS, tooodtn-horst (used as a verb).—• Do military men of these times unler- 

* stand the wooden horse ? He la a mere triangular ridge or roof of wood, set on four 

* sticks, with absurd head and tall superadded; and you ride him bare-backed, in face of 
*thB^«. orld, frequently with muskets tied to your feet,—in a very uneasy manner 1’— 
CromwelVa LelUra atid SpeecAsa (this present edition), 11.17. 

■ J^•tkra and Speechea, antea, p. IN. * Ibid, autea, p. 108. 
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SO come with all speed on getting this, with your Troop ; and tell no one 
your route, but lot mo sea you ere sundown.—From 

Your Friend and Commandant, 

Oliver Crdmw:^ll. 

Auditor Sijuire had writtemin bis Journal,'noyf burnt: “IIb” (Oliver) “got 
bis first information of tbis business from the man that sold fish to the Colleges" 
(at Cambridge), “who being searched, a Letter was found on him to the King, 
and be getting rough usage told all be knew." 

XIL Date and address buve vanished; eaten by moths; but can in part be 
restored. Of the date, it would appear, there remains dimly “the last figure, 
which looks like a D that will probably mean ‘ March 15,' which otherwise one 
finds to be about the time. The sceno is still the Fen-country; much harassed 
by Malignants, necessitating searches for arms, spy-journeys, and other still 
stronger measures I ‘Montague,' we can dimly gather, is the future Earl of 
Sandwich; at present “ Captain of the St. Neot’s Troop," a zealous young Gen¬ 
tleman of eighteen; who, some six months hence, gets a commission to raise a 
regiment of bis own; of whom there is other mention by and by. 

‘ To Cormt Squiite' 

Dear Friend, 16thMRrchi842.’ 

1 have no great mind tu take Muntaguc^s word about 
that Farm. I learn, behind the oven is the place they hide them 
arma]; so watch well, and take what tho man leaves;—and hang the 
fellow out of hand \put-a-'hand\, and I am your warrant. For he shot 
a boy at Pilton-beo by tho Spinney, the Widow’s son, her only supports 
so God and^ian must rejoice at his pimishinent. 

I want you to go over to Stamford: they do not weir*know you; rida 
through, and learn all; and go round by Spald^g, and so home by Wisbea 
[TFisbcocA]. See 15, 8, 92; and bring mo word. — Wildman is gone by 
way of Lincoln: you may meet; but do not know him; ho will not you. 

I would you could get into Lynn ; for I hear they are building a nest 
there we must rifle, I sadly fear.—You will hear of me at Downham : if 
not, seek me at Ely ; my Son will say my Quarters to you.—From 

Your Friend, 

0. C. 

XIII. No date, no cSdrsss; the Letter itself a ruined fragment “in Oliver’s 
hand." For the rest see Lttiers and Sptzohes, antea, p. Ill. 'Russell,' 1 sup¬ 
pose, is BuBBell of Chippenlpm, the some whose daughter Henry Cromwell sub* 
Bequently married. o 

* To Cornet ■* 

Sm, [Ab daffl] ' Cambridge, (23d?) March li^.' 

* Send me by Alister a list of the Troop, and the condition of 
men and horses; also condition of the arms. Ride over to St. Ncot’s, and 


vot. I. 


B B 
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see Montague his Troop, and my Sou’s Troop; and call on your way back 
at Huntingdon, and see to KusseU’s (I hear his men are ill provided in 
boots); and bid them heed a sudden call: I expect a long ride. 

1 shall want 200 Pieces: bring mo them, or else send them by a sure 
hand.—You mentioned to iny Wife of certain velvets you had in London, 
come over in your Father’s ship from Italy: now, as fai^ as Twenty Pieces 
go, buy th- \torn off, signature and aU\. 

‘ Olivee Cbomweij..’ 

■ 

XIV. To Mr. /S2u{re, at hii Quarters, Godmanchester. 

Cambridge, 36ih March 1642 [minoritten/or 1643 

Sir, Newyears-daj/icOsytstirday], 

Since we came back, I learn no men have got the money I 
ordered. Let me hear no more of this ; but pay as I direct,— blu wo arc 
about hard work, I think. 

Yours to mind, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

The ‘ hard work' of this Letter, aud ' long ride’ uf last re^er to the same mat¬ 
ter ; which did not take effect after all, much as Colonel Hampden urged it. 


XV. “Direction gone; Letter generally much wasted." Refers, seemingly, 
to those ‘ Plunderers' or ‘ Camdeners’ Irom the Stamford side, concerning whom, 
about the beginning of this April, there is much talk and terror, and one other 
Letter by Crumwell, already printed.* ‘ Berry’ is the future Major-Cenerol; once 
“ Clerk in tho Ironworks,” Richard Baxter’s friend; of whom thero was already 
mention in the Lowesto'ji affair. 

c ^ 

* To Cornet /Squire* 

Ely, this 90th day [rut rotted off], ‘ March 1643.’ 

— — — hope you to bring mo that I want in due time,—we shall, 
if it please God, he at Swaffham;—and hear of me at 11 \name in djjher'], 
who will say to you all needful. 

Mind and come on in strength, as they are out to mischief, and some 

— — [guess at their number, illegible] -Troopg, but ill-armed. Tell 

Berry to ride in, also Montague; and cut home, as no mercy ought to he 
shown those rovers, who are only robbers an^ not honourable soldiers. 
•^-^Call at Cosey: I learn he has got a case of uxms down ; fetch them 
off; also his harness,—it lies in the wall by his bedhead: fetch it off; but 
mo^e not his old weapons of his Father’s, or his family trophies. Be 
tender of this, as you respect my wishes of one Gentleman to another. 

f* 

* Letters and Sy^hes, antes, p. 119. 
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Bring me two pair Boothose, from the Fleming’s who lives in London 
Lane; also a new Cravat:—I shall be much thankful. I rest 

Your Friend, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

' London Lane,’{unlerstaJd, is in Norwich. Lotus hope'the Fleming'has 
a good flsecy-hosLery article there, and can furnish one’s Cornet; for the weather 
is still cold!— 

From Norwich and the Fleming, by faint reflex, we perceive further that 
'Coaey' be Coiteaaey, vemacuiarly ‘ Cossy/ Park; seat of the oldEomanCa- 
tholic Jeminghams (now Lords Stafi'urd), who are much concerned in these 
broils, to their heavier coat in time coming. Cossy is some four miles east of 
Norwich; will Lie quite handy for Squire and bis Troop as they ride hitherward, 
being on the very road to Swoffham.^ 

XVI. J^r. Samud Squire^ at hia Quarters, Peterborough, in Bridge-street 
there: Haste. 

Bear Sir, St. Neot’s, 3d April 1643. 

I am required by the Speaker to send up those Prisoners 
wo got in Suffolk [at Loweatoff \ pray send mo the Bato we got 
them, also their Names in full, and quality. I expect I may have to go 
up to Town also. I send them up by Whalley’s Troop and the Slepo 
Troop; my Sou goes with them. You had beat go also, to answer any 
questions needed. 

I shall require a now Pot [hind ofHelmei \; mine is ill set. Buy me on© 
in Tower Street; a Fleming sells them, I think his namo is Vandeleur: 
get one and good barrets; and let the plume-casc be set on well be^ 

hind. I would prefer it lined with good shamoy leathei»to any other. 

I have wished them return [the tvjo Troops t^retwrrb\ by way of Suf¬ 
folk home ; so remind them. Bo see after lAe 3 Undecipherable cipher^ 
81 is playing fox: I hold a letter of his he sent to certain ones, which I 
got of one who carried it. If you light on him, pray take care of him, 
and bring him on to me. I cannot let such escape ; life and property is 
lost by such villains. If resistance is given, pistol him. No nonsense 
can be held with such: he is as dangerous as a mad bull, and must be 
quieted by some means. This villain got our men into a strife near 
Fakenham, some thi;^a weeks since; and two got shot down, and nine 
wounded; and the others lost some twenty or thirty on their side; and 
all for his mischief. ^ 

Let me see you as soon as needs will allow. Mind Henry come tfi no 
ill in Loudon; I look to you to heed him.—From * 

Your Friend, ^ 

Oliver Cromwell, 

1 This Paragraph is daa to a CorrespoodBnt (Jan. 1B48), after P^aaer, where ' Sosey’ 
was piinted with a qxusre, ' Cosey (P)'— to (he Peprint, 1360). 
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Squire endorses: "We went up with the Treasure; and got sadly mauled 
coming beck, but beat the ruffians [n^nn«] at Chipping, but lost near all our 


XVII. These plundering ‘ Ca'ndishers,’ called lately ' Camdencrs/ from Noel 
Viscount Camden their principal adherent in these Southerxpparts, are outskirts 
or appendages of the Marquis of Newcastle's Northern or 'Papist' Army, and 
have for ConTmanderthe Hon. Charles Cavendish, Cousin of the Marquis; whence 
their name. They are fast flowing Southward at present, in spite of the Fair¬ 
faxes,—to the terror of men. Our first distinct notice of them by Oliver; the 
Uiit will follow by and by. 

To Mr. Squire, hU Quarters, Oundle: These. Post haste, haste. 

Stilton, 12th April this day, ' 1643.' 

Pray show this to Berry, and advise \8ignify to\ hinj to ride 
in, and join me, by four days time; as these Ca’ndishers, I hear, are over, 

tearing and robbing all, poor and rich.- [moths] -Many poor souls 

slain, and cattle moved off. Stamford is taken, and Lord Noel [Nble] has 
put some 300 to garrison it. 

Send on word to Biggleswade, to hasten those slow fellows. We are 

upon no child’s-play; and must have all help as we [they] may.-At 

same time, I will buy your Spanish Headpiece you showed me; I will 
give you Five Pieces fur it, and my Scots one: at all rates, 1 will fain 
have it. So rest, 

Your Friend, 

C 0. C. , 

The East Fodt [from Suffolk tfic.] are come in, to some 600 men, I 
learn. Say so to those Biggleswade dormice. 

• 

Squire has jutted on this Letter: "writ 12thApril 1642" (meaning 1643) 

^ Bs we were upon our Lincoin riding." 

XVIII. To Mr. Squire, at his Quarters, Oundle: These. Haste. 

gut, this 13th day April 1642 [/itt 1643]. 

I got your Letter and the Headpiece [See Nos. 16, 17]. I 
find we want much ere we march. Our Smiths afe hard ' on’ work at' 
shoes. Press me Four more Smiths as you come on: I must have them, 
yea or nay; say I will pay them fee, and let go alter shoeing,—home, and 
no hindrances. 

I am glad Berry is of our mind; and in so good discipline of liis men, 
—to good arms, sure victory, under God.— I am 

Tour Friend, 

r ' 

0 . c. 



SQUinE FAPER». 


373 


XIX. To Mr. B. Squire, at his Quarters, Oundle: These. Maste. 

SlU^ Ely, this lay, Monday ‘ —— 1643.’ 

The Pay of the three Troops is come down; therefore come 
over hy Twelve tomorrow, and see to it. I can hear nothing of the man 
that was sent mc’out of Silffolk and Essex. I fear he is gone off with the 
money. If so, our means are straitened beyond my power to redeem;—so 
must beg of you to lend me 200 Pieces more, to pay them; and I will give 
you the .^rder on my Farm at Slepe, as security, if Parliament fail pay¬ 
ment, which I much doubt of. 

I got the money .out of Norfolk last Friday: it came, as usual, ill; and 
lies at my Son’s quarters safely; also the Hertfordshire money also [sic], 
which lies at his quarters also. The money which was got from the man 
at Boston is all gone : I had to pay 20 per centum for the changing it, and 
then tiZka Orders on certain you know of, which will reduce it down to 
barely 601. in the 100 :—which is hard case on us who strive, thus to lose 
our hard earnings by men who use only pens, and have no danger of life 
or limb to go through. 

Bring me the Lists of the Foot now lying in Garrison. I fear those 
men from Suffolk are being tried Sorely by money from certain parties,— 
whom I will hang, if I catch playing their Iricks in my quarters; by law 
of arms I will servo them. Order Isham to keep the Bridge (it is needful), 
and shoot any one passing arho has not a pass. The Service is one that 
we must not be nice upon, to gain our ends. So show him my words for iL 

Tell Captain Russell my mind on his men’s drinking the poor man’s 
ale and not paying. I will not allow any plunder : so^pay the man, and 
stop their pay to make it up. I will cashier Olivers and men, if such is 
done ill future. • , 

So let me sec you by noon-time; as I leave, after dinner, for Cambridge. 
Sir, I am ‘ 

Your Friend, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

” Isham,” who is to keep the Bridge on this occasion, ” left the regiment at 
the same time as Squire did” (the First War being ended), ” and went to sea, 
as did many others; so said Journal." (Note by the Tramcriber.) 

• 

XX. Address torn off, date eaten by moths; the former to he guessed at, the 
latter not. f 

‘ To Mr. Squire' • „ 

Dear Friend, ' ~ 'Ms.' 

‘I pray you’* send a Hundred Pounds to 81 at Ipswich; 
also a Hundred Pounds to 92 in Harwich ; also Fifty-two Pounds ft 151 


1 Some such phrase, and the half of ' Friend,' have gone hy moths. 
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at Aldborougli;—and do not delay an hour. W. [ Wildman ?] is returned: 
they are all fit to hurst at news come in; and, I much fear, will break out. 
So I am how going over to clip their wings. I shall be back in five days, 
if all be well. 

Henry has borrowed of you Fifty Pieces, I learn. Do not let him have 
any more; he does not need it; and I hope better of ydb. than go against 
my mind.—I rest, 

Your Friend, 

I Oltveh CaojjiWELL. 

XXI. To Mr. Squire, ut his Quarters, Chattel^: Haste, haste. 

Sm, Headq[aarters, Monday daybreak. 

Wildman has seen one who says you have news. How is this 
I am not put in possession of it 7 Surely you are aware of our great need. 
Send or come to me by dinner.—am 

Your Friend, 

Oliveb Cromwell. 

XXn. To Mr. Squire, at his Quarters, Doumham. 

i 

Beak Friend, [^o date \ • 1643.’ 

1 learn from Burton (112) that one landed at the Quay from 
Holland, who was let go, and is now gone on by way of Lynn. I hear ho 
has a peaked beard, of a blue-black colour: of soine twenty-five years old: 
I think from my letters, a Spaniard. See to him. He will nee^s cross the 
Wash; stop him, and bring him to me. I shall lie at Bury, if not at New¬ 
market : so be off quieWy.—^From 

. Your Friend, 

0. Cromwell. 

Haste,—^ride on spur. * 

Squire has endorsed: "Got the man at Tilney, after a tussle, two troopers 
hit, and he sore cut, even to loss of life. Got all.” 

XXTII. Mr. Waters is some lukewarm Committee-man; whose lazy backward¬ 
ness, not to say worse Df it, this Colonel can endure no hgiger. Squire (by what¬ 
ever chance the Letter came into Squire's hand) has endorsed as memorandum: 
" 146 [and other eipher-mark»‘\ lives at his house,”—which perhaps may explain 
the thing I ^ 

• To Mr. Waters at the Oroaa Keys: These in all speed. 

Lincoln, 26ih July 1643. 

If no more be done than you and yours have done, it is well 
you give over such powers as you have to those who will. I say to you 



BQUIBE FAPEE3. 


376 


now my mind thereto; If I have not that aid which is my due, I say to 
you I will take it. And so heed me; for I find your words are mere wind; 
I shall do as I say, if I find no aid come to me by Tuesday.—Sir, I rest, 
as you will, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

XXIV. Here ore the Ca’ndishers again; scouring the world, like hungry 
wolves : swift, mount, and after them! 

« * 

To Captain Montague or /Sam Squire: MastSi haste, on spur. 

Sir, Wisljeach, this day, — ‘Jul7lC43.* 

One has just come in to say the Ca’ndishers have Cfime as 
far as Thorney, and done a great mischief, and drove off some threescore 
fat beasts. 

Pray call all in, and follow them; tliey cannot have got far. Give no 
quarter; as they shed blood at Bourne, and slew three j^oor men not in 
arms. So make haste.—From- 

Your Friend and Commander, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

Here, ton, is a Letter from Henry Cromwell, copied by my Correspondent from 
Squire’s old Papers; which is evidently of contiguous or slightly prior date, and 
well worth saving. 

' To Captain B&rry, at hU Quartera, Whittlcsea: Theae in all haste. 

'Sir, * ‘-iBthJuIy^Wa, 

‘•There is great news just come in, by oi^ of our men who has been 
‘ home oh leave. The Ca’ndishers are coming on hot. Some say 60 troops, others 
' 50 troops. Bo it as it may, we must go on. Vermu^den has sent his Son on to 
' say, We bad better push on three troops as scouts, as far as Stamford; and hold 
'Peterborough at all costs, as it is tho Key to the Fen, which if lost much ill may 
' ensue. Our news says, Ca’ndish has sworn to sweep the Fens clear of us. How 
' he handles his broom, we will see when we meet: he may find else thou dirt 
' to try his hand on, 1 think I Last night came in Letters from the Lord General; 
' also money, and ammonition a good store. 

' Our men being ready, we shall ride in and join yonr Troop at dawn. There- 
' fore send out scoutrsto see. Also good intelligencers on foot had better be seen 
' after; they are best, 1 find, on all occasions. Hold the Town secure; none go 
' in or out, on pain of law of arms and war.—Shorman is come in from Thrap- 
' stone; there was a Tro^ of the Zing's men driving, but got cut down to a man, 
' —not far from Kettering, by the Bedford Horse, and no quarter given, lAiear. 

' Sir, this is all the news I hare. My Father desires me to say, Pray be care- 
‘full Sir, I rest, ^ 

' Your humble Servant, 


‘ HeNBV CBOai9ELL.' 
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On the same sheet follow four lines of abstruse cipher, with a signatnro 
which I take to mean ' Oliver Cromwell:' apparently some still more secret mes* 
sage from the Colonel himself. 

On Friday, 3Bth July 1643, precisely ten days after this Letter, oceurrei the 
action at Gainsborough, where poor General Cavenilish, ‘ handling his broom’ to 
best ability, was killed; and a good account, or goi^d instalment of account to 
begin with, was given of these Ca’ndishera.* 


No8. xxy ,— xxsv . 

Our last batch consists of Eleven Letters; all of which, except two only, bear 
date 1G43; and all turn on the old topics. Si^uire’s more intimate relation to 
Oliver naturally ceased as the sphere of action widened,—as the ‘ valiEfit Culo* 
nel,' having finished his Eastern-Association business, emerged as a valiant Gene¬ 
ral into Marston llattle, into England at large. After 1643, there is only one 
Letter to Sijuiie; and that on personal husines^, and dated 1640. 


XXV. To Mr. Sqidrey at his Quarters, Wisheaeh, at Mr. Thorne's House 
there: hy my Son Henry. 

August 2d day, 1643. 

My Lord Manchester has not the power to serve me as you 
would [aa you wish] for York: but I will see if I can do it for him, to serve 
you in my Kinsman’s [Whalley's, Desborow's, Walton'sf] troop. 

I will give you all you ask for that Black you won last remain, 

'■ Yours, i ^ 

* Oliver Cromwell. 

I ' 

'Last Fight’ is Gainsborough with the Ca'ndishers; which ocpnrred a week 
ago,—and has ykslded Si^uire'a horse among other things. 


XXVT. To Mr. S, Squire, at Kis Quarters, the Flag. 

This day, 3d August 1643. 

These are to require you to bring the Statements of the 
Troopers who were on the road, when they stopped tffe Wains containing 
the Arms going from \u3ord illegible; my Correspondent writes " Sltegness"'\ 
to Oxford: that they be paid their dues for the seiVice. 

I learn from Jackson that some of the Suffolk Troop requires Passes to 
return home to Harvest. Now, that is hardly to he given; seeing we are 
after lynn Leaguer, and require all aid needful to surround them [the 


1 LtiUra and Speeches, antes, p. 129. 
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Lynn Malignanta] :—Say I cannot grant their regnestlng. Have they not 
had great manifesting of God's bounty and grace, in so short a time? I 
am filled with surprise at this fresh requiring of these selfish men. Let 
them write home, and hire others to work. I will grant no fresh Passes: 
the Lord General is againqf it; and so am I, fixed in my mind. 

Do you rido over to SwafiFham, and buy Oats for 2000 horse: we shall 
require as many, to come on to Gaywood, by order, as needed. Also see 
to the Hay;—and let your servants see well that no imposition is prac¬ 
tised. I Riust insist on duo wdight and measure for man and horse; or let 
the chapmen look to their backs and pouches I I stand no rogue’s acts 
here, if they are tolerated in London. I will have my pennyworth for my 
penny. 

Send on a Trooper to Norwich and Yarmouth for news. Bid them 
call at J12 and 63, and ask Mr. Parmentcr after 32; ho is fox, I hear. I 
fear Burton is double.—am. 

Your Friend, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

I sent a Pass to your Kinsman. 


XXYII. ‘ To Mr. Squire.’ 

' 17th August 1G43. 

Bid three Troops go on to Downham, and come by way of Wisheach. 
Tell Iroton my mind on his shooting that Spy without learning more. I 
like it not. His name is Nickols, I hear. It were well no news took air 
of it. * 

* • 0. C. 

9 

“From Col. Cromwell on his way to Siege vf L)^n, 17tli August 1643:” bo 
Squire dockets; which enables us to date. Farther in regard to ' Ireton’s mat¬ 
ter’ (the well-known Jreton),there stood in thesays my Correspondent: 
“ This man was shot in Thomey Fen: he was a spy, and had done great injury. 
He bad 500 Gold Pieces in his coat, and a Pass of Manchester’s and one of the 
King’s.” To which my Correspondent adds in his own. person: “ Shooting spies, 
and hanging newsmongers, was very often done; and to me very horrible was the 
news 1 read often in the Joui'nal of such doings.” 

• 

XXVIII. The ‘ great work on hand’—is a ride to Lincolnshire; which issued 
in Winceby Fight, or Hojncastle Fight, on Wednesday neit. 

To ' Auditor Squire' , * 

Dear Friend, Ely, this day [wotAs], October ' 1843.' 

Hasten with all speed you may, and come on tlTe spur 
to mo at Ely: we have a great work.on hand, and shall need u.f all to 
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undertake it. May the Lord be with ns.—Hasten your men. I must sea 
you by tomorrow sunset, as we start next day.—^From 

Yours, 

Oltyer Cromwell. 

f 

“ Came by the ColoneVs Music,” so Sijuire enduvses.—For Winceby Fight, 
which followed on Wednesday next, see Letiera and Spescheaj antes, pp. 142*4. 


XXIX. Home at Ely again; in want ofvaribus domestic requisltef,~a drop 
of mild brandy, for one. 

To Mr, S. Sijuire, at hU Quarters, Dereham, or elsewhere: Haste, 
haste. 

Sib, Ely, 15th November 1643. 

m 

With all spaed, on getting this, see Cox; his Quarteis are at 
the Fort on the South End. Tell hiTn to send me two Culverins, also a 
small Mortar-piece, with match, powder and shot; also a Gunner and his 
mates, as I need them. 

Buy o£ Mr. Teryer a case of Strong-waters for mo;—and tell the Bai¬ 
liff to order on such Volimteers as we can: we need all we can get. Also 
get a cask of curedFish for me.—Do not fail sending on, with good speed, 
the Cannons; we stay for them. 

In haste, yours, 

Oliveh Cromwell. 

t 

» 

XiX. Mt. S. squire, at his Quarters. 

Sm, ^ This day, Friday DDon, ‘— November 1643.’ 

Your Letter is more in the Lord General’s business than 
mine; but to serve you am well pleased at all times. 1 have writ to the 
Captain at Longhhorough to mind what ho is about: at the same time, if 
your Kinsmen are Papists, I do not know well how I dare go against the 
Law of Parliament to serve them. I have, to oblige you, done so far: 
Take a Pass, and go over and see to this matter, if you are inclined. But 
I think they, if prudent, will get no further ill. ' 

I shall want the Blue Parcel of Papers you know of: send them by 
your Music. Sir, I am 

.. Tour Friend, 

Oltveb Cromwell. 

Squire endorses: “ My Cousin would not leave the Nunnery, so left her."— 
But sqi next Letter, for a wiser coarse. 
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XXXI. To Mr. S. JSjuire, at his Quarters, Fothermgay. 

Deab Fkcend, Feterboioagh, this is. 7 , 23 Dec. 1843. 

I think I have heard you say that you had a relation 
in the Nunnery at Loughborough. Pray, if you love her, remove her 
speedily; and I send you a Pass,—as we have orders to demolish it, and 
I must not dispute orders: [mo /]—There is one of the Andrews’ in it, take 
her away. Nay give them heed to go, if they value themselves. I had 
rather they did. I like no urtur on women. Pray prevail on all to go, if 
you can. I shall be with you at Oundlc in time. From 

Your Friend, 

Olivee Cbokweu,. 

Squire has written on the other side : " Got my Cousin Mary and Miss An¬ 
drews cut, and ieft them at our house at Thrapstone, with my Aunt, same night; 
and the Troops rode over, and wrecked the Nunnery by order of Parliament." 

XXXII. Some Cathedral or other Church duty come in course; at which 
young Montague, Captain of the St. Neot's Troop, wonid fain hesitate I Beadera 
may remember Mr. Hitch of Ely,—about a fortnight after the date here.^ ' Monu¬ 
ments of Superstition and Idolatry,’ they must go: the Act of Parliament, were 
there nothing more, is express! 

' To Mr. tSiyuire.’ 

But, Christmas Eve,'1643.’ 

It is to no use any man’s saying he will not do this or that. 
'Whp.t is ?o be done is no choice of mine. Let it be sufficient, it is the 
Parliament’s Orders, and we to obey them. I am surprised at Montague 
to say so. Show him this: if the men a{e not of a mind to obey this 
Order, I will cashier them, the whole Troop. I head God’s House as much 
as any man: but vanities and trumpery givano honour to God, nor idols 
serve Him; neither do painted windows make man more pious. Let them 
do as Parliament bid them, or else go home,—and then others will be less 
careful to do what wo had done [miyht have done] with judgment. 

I learn there is 4 Men down with the Sickness, in the St. Neot’s Troop 
now at March. Let me hear: so ride over, and learn all of it.—Sir, I am 
’ Your Friend, 

OuvEB Cbouwell. 

m 

Squire has endorBcd: " They obeyed the Order." 

I 

XXXTII. This Letter, in my Cupy of ift, ia confidently dated “ Stilton, 31st/u^ 
1613but, for two reasons, the date cannot be accepted. First, there is i TiCtter 

1 LMera and Bptech«$, antea, p. 116. 



S0O 


BQtllRE PAPERS. 


lung Bines printed, whicli bears date/funtin^den, instead ofStTton, irithpieciselj 
the same day and year,—the Letter coneeming Gainsborengh Fight, namely.' 
Secondly, in the Letter nowbeforeue there is aUusion to' Homcastla' orWinceby 
Fight, which had not happened in ‘ July,' nor till 11th October following. If for 
July we read JotiT, January 1013-d, there is a better chance of being right. 

I ^ 

' To Auditor 3juire.’ 

Deab Sir, Stilton, aist 'January' 1643. 

Buy those Horses; but do not giro more than 18 or 20 
Pieces each for them: that is enough for DJagooners. 

I will give you 60 Pieces for that Black you won at Horncastle (if you 
hold to a mind to sell him), for my Son who has a mind to him.—Dear 
Sir, 1 am 

Your Friend, 

Oltteb Cromwell. 

15 is come in. 


XXXIV. Bed coats for the ftrst time ! My Correspondent gives the following 
annotation: “ I remember, in Journal, mention of all the East men” (Associatiun 
men) ” wearing red coats, horse and foot, to distinguish them from the King's 
men; and it being used after by the whole Army. And 1 think it was after Max^ 
ston Battle;—^bnt the Journal was full of the rowes of the men, and corporals’ 
cabals." 

To Mr. Bussell, at his Quarters, Bromley hy Bou>. 
gnt, [Jto data at all] ' 1644,’ 

I learn your Troop refuse the new Coats. Say tr'iis: Wear 
them, or go home. ‘ I stand no nonsense from any one. It is a needful 
thing we he as one in Colour; much ill having been from diversity of 
clothes, to slaying ‘ of fribnds by friends.’ Sir, I pray you heed this. 

Oliver Cromwell. 


XXXV. Comet or Auditor Squire, it would appear by my Correspondent's re¬ 
collections of the lost Journal, was promoted to be Lieutenant fur his conduct in 
Kfaseby Fight: ” he afterwards got wounded in Wales or Cornwall; place named 
Turo, I think,"—undoubtedly at Tmro in Cornwall, in the ensuing Antumn. 
Here, next Spring, 1640-0, while the Service is like to be lighter, he decides on 
quitting the Army eltogether, * 

To lAeuteruint Squire, at his Quarters, Tatistoeh: These. 

Slh, , Sd March 1849. 

In reply to the Letter I got this morning from you,_I am 

sorry j.ou ‘ so’ resolve ; for I had gotten you your Commission as Captain 


' Lettsra and Bpachu, antea, p. 123. 
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from the Lord general, and waited only your coming to give it you. 
Think twice of this. For I intended your good; as I hope you know my 
mind thatwise. But so if you will,—will not hinder you. For, thanks 
he given to God, I trust now all will be well for this Nation ; and an en* 
during Peace be, to God his glory and our prosperity. 

Now there is between you and me some reckoning. Now I hope to 
be in London, say in three weeks, if God speed me in this matter. Call 
at the Speaker's, and I will pay you all your due. Pray send me a List 
of the Ilsms, for guide to me»[/c>r me to guid^. Let me know what I 
owe your Brother fertile. Wines ho got me out of Spain to my mind.—Sir, 
let me once more wish you ^ would’ think over your resolution, that I 
may serve you. 

Your Friend, 

Oliver Cromwell. 

ft 

Sq[uiie, in his idle momenta, has executed on this sheet a rade drawing of a 
Pen and Sword; very rude indeed; with these words: “Tentoone the Feather 
heats the Ironthat is Squire's endorsement od this his last remaining Letter 
frum Oliver; indicatiiig a nascent purpose, on the part of Squire, to quit the Army 
after all. 


With which nascent purpose, and last Letter, we should so gladly take our 
leave of him and bis affairs; were it not that there still remain, from the burnt 
Journal., ce||aiii miscellaneous Scraps, transitory jottings of Lists and the like, 
copied by our Correspondent,—‘Which, though generally of the character of mere 
opaque ashes, may contain here and there some fragment of a burnt hone, once a 
hero's ; and claim to be included in this which may1[>e called the Funerat Um 0 / 
the Ironsides, what is left to us of them after ttie These Scraps too, let us 

hastily shoot them in, therefore; and so end. 

Scrap 1. 

On a SUp of Paper in Squire’s hand first, but ending with a line in Oliver's: 

Ely, this 12th day of March 1643. 

Sick: 

M. Keames 
T. Allen 

• 

Wounded: 

P. Jenkins 
P. Frisby 
. Tab. Tomlins 
Sb. Wales 
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4 horses wont naw shoes; 14 bridles wsnt repairs [iurM ^he Uaf ]; 4 greares 
want repair. Faid for Hay for Horses 50 shillings. 

The rest nil well. 

Saml. Squibb. 

[Bottom oftht Paper.] 

Sixth Troop to go to Downham. 

0. c. ' • 


^ Scrap 2. * » 

My Correspondent says: ‘'These Names are written on a Sheet of Paper, 
folded and marked, Troopi," —probably, as my Correspondent guesses elsewhere, 
the names of the original Ironside Captains; well worth preserving indeed! 


Cromwell 

Flutter 

Bam aril 

Aires 

Stebbings 

Boilsworth f 

Berry 

Waitoii 

Eichardson 

Wright 

Caznpln 

Bussell 

Evsnson 

PeasB 

White 

Collins 

Buckell 

Kawlins 

Eainsforth 

Larauce 

Sidne {Algernon ?) 

Clarke 

Wautoa 

Cromwell, H. 

LawseU 

Walden 

Cromwell, 0. (/uniorj 

Freshwater 

Jones 

Ireton 

Woolward 

Whalley 

Bich 

Spriggs 

Cook 

Montague (Sandwich) 

Sheppherl 

Fountain 

Cults 

Fairside 

Korton (idle Dick) 

Chambers, fj 

Weston 

Langley 



Scrap 9. 

Names written on a Paper marted " St. Neot's Troop." 


Speeehley 

Tehhutt (the Saiiler f in Scrap 7) 

Wright 

Ellis 

Barnard 

Hunt 

Pickering 

Dawson 

B&Ubi 

Cox 


Wanton, V. (Valenline, young Wallon, 
killed at Mareton-Moor ?) 

Bussell, J ohn 

Cromwell, Ed, (idle Richard!) 
CiamweU, Thosn 
Montague 
Halles, Ambrose 
Andres * 

Spencer, junr, 
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Scrap 4, 

On a Sheet in Sijuii'e’s hand : 

The Names of those who j oined U3 at Siege of Lynn, and, came riding in fdU 
armed, and went into our second regiment; and who left us, many of them, after^ 
Marston Fight, on ^ncies \d conscience, and turned Quackera {Quakers )',—and 
such like left us at Newmarket, and went home with the Eastmen’s foot, to gar¬ 
rison Lynn and Yarmouth. 

No. 1. 


Allen, Kohert 

Munck, Wm. 

Ames, Simeon 

Myleham, Henry 

Anger, Josua 

Matthewman, Thomas 

Beales, Constantine 

Mason, Alwyn 

Beart, Hiram 

Mylum, Abraham C 

Bullard, Octavius 

Medcalf, Leonard C 

]i*all, Frank 

Mayhew, Hezekiah 

Buddery, Isaac S 

Neave, Aram 

Breckenham, Edward 

Neale, Jacques 

Complin (orCamplin), Judah 

Northen, Christian 

Camon, Joseph 

Osborn, Zatthu 

Cornish, Caleb 

Price, Ahimelech 

Dunton, Sami. 

Panke, Sheckaniah 

Dormer, James 

Pike, Henry 

Duvsneing, SamL 

Patterson, Paul 

Daynes, Danyel 

Roe, Tobias C 

Eccles, Thomas (music) 

Ransom, Icheil (or Jeheil) 

Elsegood, Zachary 

Boc, Zechariah 

Ellir John 

Rust, Christian 

Fuller, Jacob 

Rose, Selah 

Fydeman, John 

Beai^ Price Stephen 

Fyncham, Saul 

^Beeve, Manna 

Fenn, Aaron 

Soaifles, Aaron, Major 

Gooiwyn, Robert 

S^groom, Eleazer 

G-ogney, Symon 

Sheringham, Walter 

Greenwood, Japhet 

Shepperd, Charles 

Goss, JaegUBS 

Sharpen, Jacobus 

Hutcherson, Levi 

Snell, Robert 

Hewet, Jacob 

Starlin, Edwurd 

Hunt, Isaiah 

Sewell, Samuel 

Howard, TimoH 

Swann, Josua S 

Jeunes le, Jonathan S 

Thurton, Wm. Valentine 

Einge, Philip ^ 

Todd, Stephen 

Eiddell, Mores 

Tillet, Ishmael 

Kelt, Reuben S 

Taylor, Vilellius > 

Kett, Aminadab 

Tizack, Christopher 

Eeckwicke, Josiah 

Toby, Zered j 

Lowger, Thoa. Christian 

Toll, Israel 
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Vickers, John. 
Vankamp, Hubert 
Ward, WUlm. 
Waymour, Wm. 
Whurle, Nicholas 
Weeds, Amphilius 
WoodSjJobn C 
Waters, Bartolemew 
Waddelow, Philip 
Weasey, John 
Wilkeraon, Wm. 


WillemoDB, Girriel 
Waaoy, Antonay 
Waynford, Antony 
Youngs, Francis 
YbwbU, Gordon 
Ypres, Cornelius 
Yabbi>, Peter ' 
Yewells, Christian 
Ybungman, Gregory 
YeameSy Eobert 
Yorkshire, Bamuel. 


L‘'I suppose S and C means Sergeants and Corporals."—Correspomfen^] 


No. 2. 


Allwurd Promise 

Peter A. Money 

Julius Stanna'*! 

Cladius Batson 

Israel Meeks 

Donl. Stafibrt 

Gilead Barker 

Will Mairtin 

Natl. Steele 

Valentind Barker 

John Blills 

James Thompson 

Henricua Clarke 

Criatr. JVlead 

Jos. Watts 

Alec Caulfield 

Robert Mead 

Malec Wats 

James Culling 

HaUMorkston 

Je’suphat Womes 

Bim Cross 

Fred. Mallet 

Henry Willson 

Zack Dulwick 

Mark Nicholls 

Saul Wenaun 

Alfred Damant 

Egbert Oaks 

Oliver Weston. 

KesiahDanneU 

Caleb Pedo 

Isachar Watts 

Joshua Flint 

David Pascal 

Thus. Zobell 

Mathias Fox 

John Pulfrey 

AdolffZobeU 

Will Gowan 

Amos Pull 

Shem Quarles 

Paul Hales (or HUls) 

Pious Stone 

John Yellows 

Septimus Lefranc 

Walter Smidt 

Alfred Lovo 

Richard Lome 

LirJwig Smidt 

Simeon Waite. 


“To these names nothing frrth^r is written, beyond names of their Troops, 
I have written them alphahetically from mj List, which is not so arranged." 
( Nofe by my Correepondent.) 


Scrap 5. 

“These ccra written on a Strip of Paper was enclosed in a Letter." (Com* 
tpondent.) 


oc. 

DC. 

EC. 

HC. 

Ireton ^ 

Cole 

HC. 

JC. 

TW. 

<D. 

Rawlings 

York 

A. ' 

B. 

E. 

J. 

Rainsboro 

Mewbum 



B. 


Castlo 

Frisby 





White > 

Hasbands 

Mossop 
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" Copied as theBStooil in the oii^nal Paper. About the treasure going to Lon* 
don" (see anUa, No. 16) ; " and I think, from the eontenta, took [?iad( Col¬ 

lege treasure." {^Corrtspond^l,') 


j^ffrap 8. 


" List of Names written 

on € Paper marked, Hearty. 

. I have written them 

alphabetically for convenience, but they were not so in 

tile Original." (Cofre- 


D 


Alister 

Dawson, S. 

Marten 

Barnard, J. 

Dawson, H. 

Masham 

Butler 

Everard, B. 

’ LorancB 

Boyle 

Everard, R. 

Ayacouw 

Biglande 

Everson 

Montague 

Bpucher 

EUis 

Norton 

Bussey 

Freshwater 

Neale 

Berry 

Farside 

Neve 

Buckel 

Flutter 

Nelson 

Barnard, R. 

Frisby 

Ord 

Castles 

Fischer 

Poulton 

Chambers, J. 

Corland 

Powell 

Compton 

Hodges 

Pya 

Carter 

Halles 

Piukerin 

Claypol 

Hunt 

Pede 

Collins 

Hohbard 

Ayres 

Clarke 

Holland 

Fdchardson, R. 

Campln 

He wits on 

Bose 

Cool^ ' 

Hawkins 

Bawlen 

Cutts 

Henderson 

"Reeds 

Chambers, W. 

Hunt * 

Ricketts 

Col 

Hart * ■ 

Russell, J. 

Castel 

Handley 

Ireton 

Cole 

I sham • 

Russell, R. 

Chapman 

Ingolsby 

Bussell, F. 

Cromwell, 0. senr 

Ireton, J. 

Reynolds 

Cromwell, B. 

Jones 

Rainsforth 

Cromwell, Thoa. 

John 

Richardson, J. 

Cromwell, O.junr. 

Ingoldsby 

Bawlinges 

Cromwell, Bicb^. 

Kin come 

Rich 

Cromwell, Henry 

Knightley 

Ayecogh 

Desborow 

Lemmen 

ReachiotLS 

Desborow * 

Lawseil 

Steward 

Deane, H. 

Langley 

SpriggBB o 

Deane, B. 

MouUu 

Stebbin^ 

Dinch 

Mewbum 

Sidney 

Dodsworth 

Montague 

gpeechley 

Dawson, T. 

Montague, H. 

Squire 

VOL. I. 
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Tebbntt 

Wright 

(Valden 

Thornton 

White 

Wright 

Wartera 

Walden 

Wames 

WaUs 

Woolward 

White 

Wanton, V. 

Weston 

Vanderay 

Whally 

Walton 

York 

Wliitaton 

Wautou, J. 

Yewson. 

These eeTeral Lists are all that I copied; but I think the List 3 " (Scr<a 2 as 

given here) " contains names of the original Captains 

\^and Suhaltems'\ of Troops 

in the Ironsides; but I cannot say for certain. The large List" {Scrap 4) " was 
too far gone to touch, as it was perfectly red with damp, and rotten; so was burnt. 

These were in Letters and odd Papers. I have no others copied that I can hnd 
in my travelling Writingdesk; so suppose they are all I took." {Correspondent,) 


Scrap 7. 


" Written on a Letter, 

and marked J'ef/led." {Correspondent,) 

Settled, 

Corporals: 

Clerk: 

GoUonel 0. Cromwell 

Cornelius Vanderay 

Sami. Squire [iSeif/] 

On. [Capiain"] J. Desborob 

ZoslmuB Kuse Drills 

Saddeler: 

Leutensnt V. Wanton 

Corporal: Letter No. 4,'] 

J. Tebbutt 

Comet E. Whally 

Thomas Fischer 

Chirugeon: 

Qr. Mr. B. Everard 

Trumpets: 

SI. Moule 


Levi AUister \j/ourMtmot'\ 

Farrier: 


Thos. Eincome 

Bd. Bichar<^eon. 


Sorap 8. 


" Memorandums on a 

Piece ol Paper," in Squire’e 

1 hand, " copied by me ver- 

boitm." (CoTretponieni.) 




Buried near the Vtairey: 
Enoch SoazQBB 
John Purhs 
Simeon Wildes 
John Liffel 
Benjamin Waster 
Noah Eicbardaon 
r Seth AichardsDD 
‘ Leri Bichardsun 
ComelinB Van CEst 
Cupar Dorflein 

C. to the death at Qaneaborow. 


—— 60 horses shot to the death. 
40 homes BoreleT^^votinded. 
80 men'Tottuded soreley, yet 
con Bide. 

10 Isabel to Bide. 

Lent for the use of the Parle* 
ment to pay the Sooldiers. Hay 
and Com 

£160 10 4i 



squiBE fapebs. 


3^7 


J [turns Uafi 

£180 10 4f 

Note foi its dua payt. secured by Col. 0.0. 

„ ■ 004 19 6 

160 10 4f 

665 B lUf 


Lent iff i> 

Hiram Dawson 10 

Capn. Desboro' 60 

Coleal. Cromwell ^ £10— 

A new CraTatt 7 

A new Spurrs 5 

A feather for my Basnet 3 6 

£14 4 6 

A new Staffs for ;■ Colonres 1 4 


14 5 10 


(Scrap 0. 


Sqaira'spo&speatns of the " St. Neot’s Troop" is to be seen in Scrap 3. Cap* 
tain Montage obtained CommisBion to raise a regiment of bis own, " on the 20lh 
August 1643," says Collins^^which I think, as "20th Augdst" was a Sunday, can 
hardly have been the exact day I However, raise a i^giment ha did, and even rs- 
gimants; and here is Note of the first of them*—in Squire’s handwriting: 


Joined Montague'e l^ancicrs, 


Walter [/its name 
ilUgihlt\ 

John Palmer 
Saul Cobbham 
Martin Saul 
Wofeey Clarke 
Stephen Willis 


Wm. PartrigB 
Collins Collins 
John Skip on 
Walter Beachlous 
John Evanson 
Wm. Ellis 
Henry Johnson 


Gabriel Womac 
Lemuel Gilbert ' 
Charles Hurst [or Horst] 
Wm. Watera 

May 24, M44. 


Explicit Squirtu notier; as all things do end I Some three other No^s, ^tten 
in abstruse cipher, and two of them bearing what I take to be Oliver’s occult sig¬ 
nature, and plainly Squire's address,—these I keep back, as too abstruse^r any 


■ Peerage (1741), U.281. 



SqtllBS PAPEHS. 


T «>d of mere W^' 4Sd, witl,-a*»*.. 

jfc^rete ag^at my TJnkno™ Coireepondent, and for eid^Bni-reW^ 


- -»AAi* au*- 

J to Heaven, waeh our hands of this melancholy I 


' Limdn, M^irov. iBlf. 


«itr, dilBt,nm. 
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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 


The Fiist Edition of this Work* having-, contrai-y to expecta¬ 
tion, spread itself abroad with some degree of impetus, has, as 
in that case was partly natural, brought me into correspondence 
with various possessors and collectors of Cromwell Letters; has 
brought oblig'ing contributions, and indications ti-ue and falla¬ 
cious, from far sources and from near; and, on the whole, has 
disinterred from their vfidespread slumb^ a variety of Letters 
not before known to me, or not before remembered by me. With 
which new Letters it became a i-ather complex question what 
was now to be done. 

They were not, in general, of much, or almost of any, in- 
tt-insic importance; might here and there have saved some ugly 
labour and research, had they been known in June; but did not 
now, as it turned out, t^nd to modify, in any essential particular, 
what laid already been set down, and sent forth to the world as 
a kind of continuous connected Book. Ij; is true, all clearly 
authentic Letters of Cromwell, never so unimportant, do claim 
to be preserved; and in this Book, by the title of it, ai'e na¬ 
turally to be looked for. But, on the other hand, how inti’oduce 
them now ? To uiihoop your cask again, and try to insert new 
staves, when the old staves, better or worse, do already hang to¬ 
gether, is what no cooper will recommend! Not to say, that 
your Set of Cromwell Letters can never, in this Second or in any 
other Edition, be considered as complete: an uncounted handfid 
’ Dscember 1345. » 
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of needles to be picked from an unmeasured continent of bay, — 
how can you ever assure yourself that you have them all ? 

After deliberation, the law of the case seemed to be some¬ 
what as follows: First, that whatever Letters would easily fit 
themselves into the Book as it stood, — easily, or even with 
labour if that were all,—should be duly admitted. Secondly, 
that for such Letters as tended to bring' into better relief riiy 
feature of the Man or his Wai-k,—much more, had they tendeil 
to correct or alter in any respect any figure I had assigned to 
him or to it: that for these an effort snould be made, if need¬ 
ful; even a considerSble effort; effort, in fact, to be limited only 
by this consideration. Not to damage by it to a still greater de¬ 
gree the already extant, and so by one’s effort accomplish only 
loss. Thirdly, that for such Cromwell Letters as did not fall 
under either of these descriptions, but were nevertheless clearly 
of his composition, there should be an Appendix provided. In 
which, without pretension to commentary, and not needing' to be 
read along with the Text, but only apait from it if at all, they 
might at least stand correctly printed:—they, and cert-ain othei 
Pieces of more doubtful claim ; for most part Letters too, but of 
half, or in some cJses of wholly, official character;—if by chance 
they were elucid'ative, brief, and not easily attaiii'able elsewhere. 

_ Into which Appendix also, ns into a loose back-room or lumber- 
room, not boundjto be organic or habitable, bound only to be 
niB^tained in a reasonably swTjit condition, any still neiv Letters 
of Cromwell might without ceremony be* disposed. 

Upon these principles this Second^dition has been produced. 
New Letters intercSlated into the Text, and Letters lying in 
loose ranjc in the Appendix, all that I had, or could hear of or 
get any trace of hitherto, are diere given. For purchasers of 
the First Edition, the new matter has been detached, printed as 
a Supplement, which the Bookseller undertakes to sell at prime 
cost.—And now, having‘twice escaped alive from these detest¬ 
able Dust-Abysses, let me beg to be allowed to consider this 
my small act of Homage to the Memory of a Hero as finished; 
— this Second Edition of Oliver’s Letters and Speeches as the 



pheface to second edition. vil 

final one. New^Letters, should such still turn up, I will not, 
except they contradict some statement, or fibre of a statement, 
in the Text, undertake to introduce there; hut deposit them 
without ceremony in the loose lumber-room, in a more or less 
swept condition. 

T. CARLYLE. 

London, 11th May 1B4B. 



TO THE THIRD EDITION 


The small leakaae uf new Oromwell matter that has oozed in 

U 

upon me from the wholp world, since date of that Second 
Edition, has blen disposed of according to the principles there 
laid down. Some small half-dozen of Authentic new Letters, 
pleasantly enough testifying (once they were cleared jnto legi¬ 
bility) how every new fact fits into perfect preestablished corre¬ 
spondence with all old facts, but not otherwise either pleasant or 
important, have come to me; one or two of these, claiming more 
favour, or offering more facility, have been inserted into the 
Teit; the rest, as was my bargain in regard to all of them, 
have been sent to the Appendix. In Text or Appendix there 
they stand, duly in their placesthey, and what other smallest 
of authentic glimmerings of additional light (few in number, 
infinitesimally small in moment) came to me from any quarter: 
all new acquisitions have been punctually inserted;—generally 
indicated as new, where they occur; too insignificant for enu¬ 
merating here, ol^indeed almost for indicating at all. 

On the whole, I have to say that tljje new Contributions to 
this Third Edition are altogether slight and insignificant, pro¬ 
perly of no real moment whatever."' Nay on looking back, it 
raay.be said that the new Contributions to any Edition have been 
slight; that, for learning intellig;ibly what the Life of Cromwell 
was, the First Edition is still perhaps as recommendable a Book 
as either of its followers. Exposed, since that, to the influx of 
new Cromwell matter from all the world, one finds it worth ob¬ 
serving how little of the smallest real importance has come in; 
what of effort has had to expend itself, not in improving the 
Book os a practical Representation of Cromwell’s Existence in 
this world, but in hindeiing' it from being injured as such,— 
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IX 


from being swollen* out of shape by supei-fluous details, defaced 
with dilettante antiquarianisms, nugatory tagrags; and in short, 
turned away from its real uses, instead of furthered towards 
them. An ungrateful kind of effort, and growing ever more 
so, the lunger it lasts;—but one to which the Biographer of 
Cromwell by this method has to submit, as to a clear law of 
nature, with what cheerfulness he can. 

Certain Dictionary lAsts, not immediately connected with 
Oliver, but useful for indents of this historical Period, a List 
of the Long ParliaTnenf, and Lists of the Association Commit¬ 
tees ; farther a certain Contribution called ^he Squire Papers, 
which is |or the present, and must M a long time remain, of 
doubtful authenticity to the world: these I have subjoined to 
the Second' Volume, which offered space for such a purpose; 
but have been careful, in Text, Appendix, Index, to make no 
reference to them, to maintain a perfect separation between all 
parts of the Book and them, and to signify that tliese are not 
even an Appendix, or tlfing hooked-on, but rather a mere Ad¬ 
jacency, or thing in some kind of contact,—kind of contact 
which can at any moment be completely dissolved, by the very 
Bookbinder if he so please. 

And in general, for the reader’s sake, let me again say plainly 
that all these Appendixes and Adjuncts are insignificant; that 
the Life of Cromwell lies in the Text; end thaWa serious reader, 
if he take advice of mii^, will not readily stir from that on any 
call of the Appendixes &c., which can only be a call towards 
things unessential, intrinsimlly'superfluous, if extrinsically ne¬ 
cessary here, and worthy only of a later and more cursory at¬ 
tention, if of any whatever, from him, • 

ft 

T. C. 

Loniiun, 10tti October 1849. 

^ ft 

* The Lists will be given at the eni of the Second VDlume in the preeent Edition; 
the Squire Papers are adjoined to this First Volume. [Note 0/1857.) 
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